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THE STORY OF EEALMAH. 



CHAPTER I. 

THE LAKE CITY. 

" TT OW lovely is water ! — on a flower, bedewing 

^ ^ the grass, rushing down as a mountain tor- 
rent, rolling on as a might}' river, expanding Itself 
into a vast lake, like this, kissed into ripples b}* the 
shimmering of moonlight.". 

Such were the words of a j^oung man who stood 
out upon a balcony connected with a low, long range 
of buildings, stranger in aspect than any which have 
met the eyea of the inhabitants of this earth for many 
ages. He was one of the dwellers in a lake city in 
the south of Europe, similar to such as have been 
discovered in recent years at the bottom of the lakes 
in Switzerland. 

The young man resumed his train of thought. 
" Surely," he muttered, " water is the woman of 
the inanimate creation : versatile, fluent, lovely, un- 
tamable, and dangerous." 

The youth who spoke these words was not stal- 
wart, like most of the men of his nation, and he was 
evidently unused to hard labor of any kind. The 
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8 THE STORY OF REALMAH. 

caase of this was manifest when , rousing himself at 
last from his revery, he paced up and down the long 
wooden balcony. It was then perceptible that he 
halted slightly in his walk ; and indeed he had been 
lame from his birth. 

The description in words of such a wondrous thing 
as any human countenance cannot be otherwise than 
ver}'^ poor and inadequate. But still it is better than 
nothing; and so I will here endeavor to portray 
the outward appearance of this 3'outh. His was a 
very singular face, from the strange admixture of 
daring and softness which pervaded it He had 
beautiful melancholy eyes of a deep blue color, which 
seemed to promise the greatest tenderness of charac- 
ter; but these were surmounted b}' dark eyebrows 
which nearly met. In the centre of his forehead, 
even now while he was a young man, there was a 
deep vertical dent, formed probably by the contrac- 
tion of the brows by thought. In each part of this 
remarkable face there was contradiction. The nose 
was slightly aquiline, and most delicately formed 
from the upper part to the nostril, which, however, 
was wide, and even somewhat coarse. The lips 
again were well formed, except that the lower one 
was very large, and what is called sensual. He had 
a sweet subtle smile, and there were dimples beau- 
tiful as those in any woman's face. Though a very 
crafty man, he could not quite command the lower 
part of his countenance ; and to a refined observer 
it was sometimes but too visible what Realmah was 
really thinking about. The chin was decided ; and 
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THE LAKE CITY. 9 

the whole contour of the lower part of the face 
was square and massive, like that of the First 
Napoleon. 

He was rather under than above the ttiiddle size, 
and he stooped slightly, generally looking down on 
the ground, as one immersed in thought. His hands 
were very small and delicate, and he made great 
use of them when speaking. His gestures altogether 
were like those of an Andalusian, having such a 
combination of gravit}^, dignit}^, and vivacity as 
perhaps in modern times is only to be seen in that 
part of Spain. 

Such is the portraiture, as near as I can give it, 
of one who was destined to play a part greater than 
that of any other man in the south of Europe at 
that period of the world's history-. 

I have omitted to mention a very characteristic 
thing, his hair, which was extremely fine and deli- 
cate, and gave signs that he would be prematurely 
bald. Like Caesar, he endeavored to conceal this. 
It may be noticed that the most refined persons are 
wont to have this kind of hair. It was of a light 
brown color and formed a strange contrast to the 
dark and somewhat fierce eyebrows. 

Of his dress it may be mentioned that it was 
rich and careless, even slovenly ; and that he little 
heeded the prevailing fashions of his country. Al- 
together he was one of those men, whom, if 3'ou 
met accidentally, you would involuntarily turn to 
look upon again ; which attention on your part 
he would have construed into an observation of his 
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10 THE STORY OF REALMAH. 

lameness, and would accordingly have been some- 
what disconcerted. 

Realmah-Koonah (for that was his name) had 
been unable to join heartily in the sports of bo3s 
or the labors of men ; but in compensation for this 
enforced inactivity, his intellect had been brightened 
and his thoughtfulness developed by his painful iso- 
lation. Of all the men in that strange city Realmah 
was the wisest ; and at that moment, excepting the 
guards at the drawbridges, he was the only watcher 
who was looking out upon the wide expanse of 
watei-s, and upon the reflection in them of the un- 
clouded sky. 

''I mistrust," he said to himself, "that smooth- 
spoken ambassador ; but how shall I dare to make 
known my suspicions to the assembly of the gray- 
haired warriors, — I who am but a 3'outh, and who 
have no spoils to show, wrested from the enemy, or 
from wild beasts ; I who cannot even win the love of 
a woman, and upon whose suit the graceful Talora 
looks with gentle but unmistakable contempt?" 
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CHAPTER 11. 

THE KELIGION AND GOVERNMENT OF THE SHEVIRI. 

'"PHE government of the Sheviri, to which nation 
> Realmah belonged, was an exceedingly curi- 
ous one. It rested with four chiefs, who were named 
from the four points of the compass : the chief of 
the East, the chief of the West, the chief of the 
North, and the chief of the South. In any ceremo- 
nial the chief of the East had the first place. Each 
chief ruled over that quarter of the city which cor- 
responded geographically with his title. The name 
of the city was Abibah. There were councils con- 
sisting of men of high rank attached to each of the 
four chiefs ; there was also a council of four hun- 
dred which was partly- nominated by the chiefs, and 
partly chosen by election from among the people. 
This council met only on verj- great occasions. 

The criminal laws were very severe, as is gener- 
ally the case in nations of imperfect civilization; 
and the punishment of death was almost alwaj's in- 
flicted by strangulation. 

There was one very singular custom. If a man 
had been injured by another in the way of slander 
or petty theft or calumny, and this was proved 
before one of the judges, who were always mem- 
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12 THE STORY OF REALMAII. 

bers of the council of one of the four chiefs, it was 
allowed to the injured man, or to one of his im- 
mediate family, to build a little hut close to the 
dwelling-place of the injurer, where he abode day 
and night, watched his enemy's incomings and out- 
goings, and on seeing him perpetually repeated the 
sentence of the judge. For instance, if a man of 
the name of Adolmah had spoken falsely, and slan- 
dered his neighbor, Barru, the injured man, Banu, 
having built his hut close to the dwelling-place of 
Adolmah, when he saw Adolmah come in or go 
out, would utter the words, '^ Adolmah is a liar and 
a slanderer: so says the righteous judge, my Lord 
Corah, of the Council of the East." 

It was found by experience that no man could 
long endure this persecution ; and Adolmah was 
sure to make reparation to Barru to get rid of his 
hateful presence, which was like an embodied con- 
science sitting forever at his gate. 

The religion of the Sheviri was simple. They 
believed in a Supreme Being unapproachable by 
gifts or offerings, and whose name even was to be 
rarely mentioned ; but there were other gods, some 
malign and some benignant, to whom sacrifices were 
to be made on special occasions. 

There were five lesser gods and goddesses : — 

First, Rotondarah, the god of thunder and of 
storms. 

Secondly, Paravi, the goddess of fertility, answer- 
ing to the Ceres of the ancients. 

Then, Kalatavee, a very noxious divinity, who was 
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THE SHEVIRI. 13 

the promoter of all accidents, disasters, and ill- 
nesses. Death, however, was not in his power; 
he could only maim and infect and blight. Manj*^ 
were the prayers and oblations made to him by 
anxious mothers. 

Then, Koomrah-Kamah (literall}^ the heaper to- 
gether of shells), the god of riches. The men of 
Abibah prayed to him very frequently and very, sin- 
cerely, — men who paid very little attention even to 
Kalatavee : for what are accidents and diseases 
when put in comparison with the loss or gain of 
wealth; and who would not be rich and diseased 
rather than poor, healthy, and despised ? At least 
thus thought the Sheviri ; but then they were, as 
some, think, poor ignorant barbarians, living at an 
age of the world when the principles of wisdom had 
not been fully worked out by mankind. 

Then, Blastessa-Kooli, the goddess who ruled the 
affections, answering somewhat to Venus, onlj^ being 
more general in her domination, for she influenced 
all forms and phases of love. She was not a divinity 
to whom much attention was paid hy the Sheviri, 
for they were not wise enough, as it appears to me, 
to see that upon her influence the greatest part of 
domestic felicit}' depends. Now we know that even 
without such a comparatively small adjunct as polite- 
ness, love will often altogether fly away. In those 
rude times, however, the altar of Blastessa-Kooli 
has been known to be without a single garland for 
two da3"8. 

In addition to the gods and goddesses whom the 
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14 THE STORY OF REALMAH. 

Sheviri worshipped, there were nymphs who pla3'ed 
a most important part in the affairs of the Sheviri. 
Each man supposed himself to be protected by a, 
nymph, who watched over him from birth to death, 
and to whom everj^ thought of his mind, every as- 
piration of his heart, and every one of his actions, 
was a matter of the deepest interest. It was a rule 
of high politeness that when anj' man in the city of 
Abibah seemed to be absorbed in thought he was 
not to be intenupted in any way ; for, said the by- 
standers to themselves, " He is communing with 
his nymph, and she is giving him heavenly advice ; 
therefore be silent." 

Of the greater gods, some were benignant, and 
some malevolent; but the nymphs were altogether 
friendly to mankind. Each man of the Sheviri was 
a Numa, having a superior being who was more 
devoted to him than Egcria was to the Roman 
monarch. One great merit of these nymphs was 
that the}' required no altars and no sacrifices ; and 
nothing would have shocked a citizen of Abibah 
more than to suggest that he could win his nymph 
by gifts and promises. For was she not his, — a 
Being bound up with his being, and indeed more de- 
voted to his welfare than his own erring and unwise 
self? 

This strange notion greatly favored politeness 
and respect in the social intercourse of the Sheviri. 
The stupidest man in the community might, espe- 
cially in matters that concerned himself, be speaking 
and acting with wisdom not his own, and therefore 
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THE SHEVIRI. 15 

demand the most implicit respect and attention from 
the greatest and the wisest personages. This belief 
threw around each man the halo of a present di- 
vinit}'. The poor women were not so favored ; and, 
whether in consideration of their more divine fac- 
ulties, of their sharper wit, or of their comparative 
insignificance in human affairs, were left to the un- 
assisted guidance of whatever measure of intellect 
the}' were supposed by nature- to possess. This is, 
however, no new thing in religion. Men, having 
the larger power of imagination, and therefore be- 
ing the chief inventors of false religions, are not 
likely to indulge in an}' religious fancies which do 
not assure to them their masculine predominance. 

The name of the whole body of nymphs was 
Akairah-Douli (the soothers of thought) ; the name 
for each attendant nymph was Amala. 

What seems to have been rather a weak point 
about these gracious beings is, that they were always 
more ready to be present and to assist their votaries 
in cloudy than in sunny weather ; and indeed the 
Shevirian word for cloud (amalasti) is but a varia- 
tion of the word amala or nymph. But men's im- 
aginations generally have some thoroughly earthly 
touch about them. However, such as they were in 
men's minds, these nymphs played a great part both 
as regards individuals and as regards the State in 
the city of Abibah, and throughout the adjacent 
country subject to the Sheviri. 

The laws of marriage which prevailed among the 
Sheviri were very peculiar. For instance, as re- 
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16 THE STORY OF REALM AH. 

gards the marriage of the princely families, their 
3'oung men were compelled to take three wives, lest 
there should be default of issue in those families. 
One of these wives was to be taken from among the 
family. She was chosen by the head of the famil}', 
and was called the Varnah-Varee, which means the 
cousin-wife ; the second was taken from the great 
body of the common people, and was called the 
Ainah-Varee, which means the alphabet-wife. I do 
not exactly understand how this choice was regu- 
lated ; but I believe that it depended upon the num- 
ber drawn out of a vase by the fortunate maiden, 
corresponding with the number of letters in the 
man's name, or being some multiple by four of that 
number.^ The third wife was chosen by the 3'oung 
man himself, and was called Marah-Varee, which 
means the love-wife. 

Antiquaries have divided the ages during which 
these towns on the waters flourished into three 
periods : the stone age, the bronze age, and the 
iron age. 

Mundane affairs, however, have not always hap- 
pened as the antiquaries have pictured them. In 
Abibah, for example, had it been submerged that 
night, there would have been found in after ages 
many bronze ornaments and implements ; but in 
reality the nation had not got beyond the stone 
period. 

The truth is, that in the town of Abibah the stone 

1 For example, Realmab consisting of seven letters, whoever 
drew the first number 7 or 28 was to be the Ainah to Realmab. 



d by Google 



THE SHEVIRI. 17 

period had reached its highest development. At the 
same time the bronze period was also verj^ far ad- 
vanced in some parts of the world, for the bronze 
ornaments and implements in Abibah were of the 
highest qualit}" and beauty. These bronze articles 
had been gained in commerce with distant tribes ; 
and it was in consequence of the known superiorit}'^ 
of these distant tribes that the chiefs of Abibah 
were entertaining a proposition brought to them 
from a neighboring tribe b}- the ambassador whom 
Eealmah so much mistrusted. 

The iron period, too, had commenced, and was 
flourishing in other regions, as will be seen in the 
course of this narrative. It may be mentioned that 
flints were not the only stones out of which the im- 
plements used by the Sheviri were made, for some 
of their best workmanship was executed in nephrite 
or jade or even in obsidian. There must have been 
commerce even in that remote age, for some of the 
inhabitants of Abibah possessed ornaments made of 
Baltic amber. 

The pottery at Abibah showed that the potter's 
wheel was in constant use among them; and they 
had spindle-whorls of earthenware, which proves 
that the art of weaving had made some progress 
among them. 

Their buildings were of the kind which has been 
called Pfahlbauten, or pile-buildings, in which the 
ground-work for the citj^ consisted of platforms sup- 
ported on innumerable piles, as distinguished from 
those in which the support consisted not of piles only, 
2 
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18 THE STORY OF REALMAH. 

but of masses of mud and stones with la^^ers of hori- 
zontal stakes, resembling the Irish "cranuoges." 
The distance of the bottom of the lake from the 
platform of the cit}" was about fifteen feet. It is a 
remarkable fact that among such a community boat- 
building was an art very little developed. Probablj- 
all their skill as artisans was devoted to the building 
of their houses. They found fish in abundance in the 
shallows of the lake ; there was therefore not much 
inducement for them to put out upon its deep waters. 
One general remark I may here make which will re- 
quire to be very deeply considered by the hearers of 
this history : it is, that we must be very careful not 
to confuse under one general head all stages of civi- 
lization that were different from our own. The com- 
mon use of the word '' savages" has misled modern 
men very much as regards the estimation in which 
they should hold their ancestors. The word ' ' savage " 
cannot be applied with justice to a people who knew 
the arts of baking, of carpentering, of pottery, of 
weaving, and in some respects of government ; who 
had indeed established polities which lasted in some 
way or other for long generations. 

It is almost unknown, but it is not less a fact, that 
great judges of literature (the scornful Voltaire being 
one among them) have pronounced that the third 
great epic poem of the world was written by a man 
who dwelt among what is called a savage people, 
and who has depicted in vivid colors their valor in 
war, the great ideas they had of religion, and the 
extraordinarj' splendor of their eloquence, of which 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE SHEVIRI. 19 

he has preserved the record.^ The language of these 
so-called savages was often in the highest degree re- 
fined; and so it was among the people I am de- 
scribing. They had two words for the verb *'to 
be," — one meaning constant being, the other a tem- 
porary state of being. For instance, if one of them 
said, 8tea varug^ " I am ill," it meant, " I am ill of 
a temporary ailment ; " if, however, he said, kamaya 
varuQy it meant, " I am ill of a permanent disease." 
They had also two sets of words for sister and bro- 
ther ; so that if, without seeing the person or recog- 
nizing the voice, you heard the words, "She is my 
sister," you knew if it was a man that was speaking, 
because a man's sister was represented by a different 
word from that of a woman's sister. But perhaps 
the greatest refinement of all that was known in the 
languages that have perished of so-called savages, 
was that they had a way of expressing the result of 
conjoint but not unanimous opinion. For example, 
if a chieftain came forth to the people and said, "It 
is our opinion that the war should be prosecuted with 
vigor," the words used might convey, without any 
explanation, that it was the conclusion come to by a 
majority of the council, and not the unanimous opin- 
ion of its members. 

Such, as above described, were some of the most 
salient points connected with the religion, the laws, 
the manners, the customs, and the language of the 
Sheviri. Descriptions of this kind do but faintly re- 
produce the life of a people. Perhaps there is no 
1 The Araucana. 
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20 THE STORY OF REALMAH. 

greater effort than to reproduce a faithful and vivid 
picture of past men, — of their waj's of life, and their 
habitations. How hard it is even to imagine what 
the lives of our immediate forefathers were like ! 
But the difficulty is enhanced tenfold when the mode 
of life to be reproduced before us is that of a people 
who have left no records, and whose ways are only 
dimly to be described bj'^ antiquarians searching in 
the mud brought up from the bottom of lakes for 
any relics that may enable them to form some con- 
jecture about these sunken cities and foi*gotten gen- 
erations of mankind. 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE TWO WIVES. 

A T the time when this stor^- commenced, Realmah 
•^^ had already received the two wives who were 
bestowed upon a man of his rank by the laws of the 
nation. 

The cousin- wife, the Varnah, as she was called, 
was a plain young woman, possessing sundrj'^ good 
qualities as a housewife. She was regular, punctual, 
methodical, and a great lover of possessions, not 
from avarice, but from a desire to fiave many things 
to furbish up, and to put in their right places. The 
heads of Realmah's tribe had given her to Realmah 
with a kindly wish to compensate in some measure 
for his infirmities. He would never be able to ac- 
quire much property, they thought, but whatever he 
did acquire would be taken care of, and made the 
most of, by his Varnah. 

The alphabet-wife, the Ainah, was one of those 
girls whose personal appearance it is so difficult to 
describe, because there are no general terms which 
can be applied to it. She was not beautiful nor 
handsome nor pretty; nor was she even what is 
called interesting-looking. In truth, her whole ap- 
pearance was at first sight rather insignificant, and 
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nobody would have turned to look at her as she 
passed ; 3'et she was worth looking at, if looked at • 
with a loving attention. Her small features were 
full of subtle mobility, and readily expressed the 
swift change of her thoughts. Her hair was a red- 
dish brown, not unbeautiful ; her deep-set e3es, of a 
dark blue color, were really very expressive when 
you came to look into them ; and there was an air 
of great resolve about her well-formed lips. She was 
one of those people in whom dress and distinction 
of any kind make such a difference. If she had 
been a princess, one could have made something of 
her; but she never was well dressed, and as to 
distinction of any kind, she had none. 

The poor Ainah had never been taught those 
graceful movements which were carefully cultivated 
from their earliest youth by the girls of the higher 
class of the Sheviri. 

And then again, her hands and feet were by no 
means small. 

I wish I could in honest}* speak more favorably' of 
the personal appearance of the Ainah ; but, to tell 
the truth, it was unmistakably plebeian. She had 
sprung from one of the lowest tribes of the nation ; 
namely, that of the fishermen. After the manner 
of her tribe, she pronounced some of the commonest 
words quite wronglj'. Louvarah (house) she made 
into luffee ; darumid (people) into roomee ; volata 
(provisions) into vlatee ; with a hundred other gross 
errors of language. Realmah was well skilled in 
his language ; and the poor Ainah never uttered a 
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sentence in which she did not sorely shock his sensi* 
tivc ears. Yet, in reality, as Realmah was the most 
thoughtful man of his nation, so his Ainah was the 
giii of the largest mind and nature in that town. 
This was totally unknown to him ; and he had re- 
ceived her as he 'would have received any other 
chattel assigned to him by the laws of his country* 
It was not in his nature to be unkind to any one ; 
but such an idea as that of loving his Ainah never 
entered his mind, and would have been received by 
him from any one else with a smile of derision. 

It was on the morning succeeding the night dur- 
ing which Realmah had uttered the soliloquy men- 
tioned in the first chapter, that the j'oung man 
entered his abode, and began talking with his two 
wives, — not with a hope of gaining any ideas from 
them, or with much care for their sympathy, but from 
a natural wish to talk out his own ideas to somebody, 
to give them, as it were, shape by utterance. 

*' Have you seen the ambassador from the Phela- 
tahs?" said Realmah. 

*' Yes," replied the wives. 

" And what do you think of him ? *' 

''He is beautifully dressed," said the Varnah, 
" and his presents are of the first quality. He has 
given us a vase with heads all round it, and serpents 
crawling up it, meeting, and together forming the 
handles; it is quite a treasure." 

It may here be remarked that all the nations of 
the lake excelled in pottery. It was not that they 
understood the art of burning, but individual thought 
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and skill were thrown into each article, and the 
variety and strangeness of the designs compensated 
in great measure for the want of knowledge shown 
in completing the processes of manufacture. 

"Yes, 3'es," said Realmah, somewhat peevishly, 
" the presents that will return to the giver hereafter 
as spoil, may well be handsome ; but what do you 
think of the man himself? For my part," he ex- 
claimed with vehemence, " I believe him to be false 
as the hooded adder." 

"When did you get truth from any of his na- 
tion ? " replied the Varnah. (This was the general 
opinion entertained by the Sheviri of the Phelatahs, 
and was the correct commonplace for the Varnah 
to utter.) 

"I do not mind that," replied Realmah; "what 
I want to know is, whether the story which this man 
brings us is a mere pretext or not. Is our nation 
to be the slave, and not the ally?" 

By the way, Realmah, in his lordly indifference, 
had never told his wives what was the pretext upon 
which the ambassador had come. 

"And what do 3'ou think, Ainah?" 

"I noted him well," she answered. "He looks 
straight into people's eyes, because it is the habit 
of honest men to do so, and he knows it is the way 
to gain credit ; but I could see that it gave him pain, 
and that it was a great effort." 

Realmah, who had been looking down upon the 
ground, l6st in meditation, suddenly raised his eyes, 
and gazed with astonishment at the Ainah. 
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" And who told j'oa to observe this? " he said. 

" My heart," she answered. 

" Pray do not say phones^ my good Ainah." 
(That was the word among the fishermen for " heart.") 
"Why turn everything into that foolish ee? Can- 
not you say phonata f " 

^^ Fhonata^ then," said the Ainah, timidly, with 
the tears rising to her e^es. 

"Any one that has got ej-es with any power of 
insight, even the women, can see it," muttered Real- 
mah ; " but our elders, though thej' have the wisdom 
and experience of gray hairs, cannot. I must, at all 
risks, force my suspicions upon them.'* 

" Do not go now," said the Varnah. " You must 
come and see my bridal-room, which the dear little 
Ainah" (she really loved the Ainah, because the 
girl was so useful and unselfish) " has helped me 
to decorate." 

Kealmah, who, like most great men, was essen- 
tially good-natured, consented to follow the Varnah 
to the bridal-room. She led the way, expecting a 
burst of applause firom him. The Ainah followed ; 
and as she followed, sighed. 

There is no knowing how many thousands of years 
have passed since those three human beings walked 
into that bridal-room ; but ancient as the time was, 
that sigh which tells so much about a wounded heart 
was still more ancient, and had not been unknown 
even in the primeval Paradise. 

Realmah walked about the bridal-room, and did 
his best to appear pleased with the clay vases, the 
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varions oniaiDents formed of feathers, the flint and 
bronze weapons, and the woven hangings; but his 
mind was in the assembly of his chiefs, composing 
a speech which should be endured even from a joung 
man, which should rouse suspicion, and compel a 
clear and decided course of action. 

Suddenl}' he exclaimed, " If this is truth, then are 
the wajs of falsehood much maligned; if this is 
policy, then are the ways of children politic ; if this 
is the prudence of great chieftains, then are great 
chieftains little removed from ordinary men ; if this 
is statesmanship, then are statesmen blind alike to 
the history of the past, and to the just forecasting of 
the future ! " 

Saying which, Realmah made two profound' bows, 
one to his Varnah, and the other to the Aiuah (for 
that was high courtesy according to the customs of 
his nation), and rushed from the bridal-chamber into 
the open air. His wives looked after him amazed. 
As the hangings closed behind him the Varnah said, 
*' Poor Realmah ! we should live but meanly if it 
depended on him to provide for us. But let us look 
again over all our presents." The Varnah was very 
skilful in obtaining presents, and had laid all her 
relations under strict contribution. With her father 
she was an especial favorite. Ever since the death 
of his last wife, she had made the old chief very com- 
fortable; and it was with the greatest reluctance, 
and only from a strong sense of duty, that he had 
given her up to Realmah. The wonderful flint knives, 
and many of the bronze ornaments that adorned the 
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Varnah's bridal-room, had belonged to the old chief; 
but, as the Varnah judiciously observed, why could 
be not glory over them as well in his daughter's 
house as in his own ? And the old chief did come 
frequentl}' to his daughter's house, and was always 
kindly treated by the Varnah, for she was not like 
one of King Lear's daughters, but loved her father 
and her kindred. Only where she was, the property 
must also be, that it might be duly cared for and 
kept in order. 

The Ainah sighed again, and she also said, " Poor 
Realmah ! ** and only God could know what depths 
of tenderness, sympathy, appreciation, and hopeless- 
ness were contained in those two words, — for the 
Ainah was well aware that she was but the slave of 
a great man, and nothing more than the slave. 

Meanwhile Realmah bent his steps slowly and 
thoughtfully towards the great council-chamber, 
where, under the presidency of his uncle, the chief 
of the East, the assembled chiefs and their principal 
councillors were considering what answer should be 
given to ttie ambassador of the Fhelatahs. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE COUNCIL. 

n^HE chiefs were assembled in a long low room of 
-■" great antiquit}'. It had been the council-room 
of the town ever since it had been first raised upon 
the waters by a few fugitives who, in earlier da^s, 
had fled from the persecutions of those warriors who 
possessed weapons of bronze. 

At the time that Realmah entered, the chief of the 
East was addressing the assembly. He was an old 
man, of great authority among the people, and of 
considerable natural sagacity; but his ideas were 
wont to travel ratlier in a groove, and to take the 
form of melancholy forebodings. 

Realmah bent himself to the ground. The assem- 
bled chiefs looked at him with a cold haughty stare, 
which said more plainly even than words could say, 
''What, young man, is the need of 3'our presence 
here?" 

Meanwhile the chief of the East, utterly ignoring 
the interruption, although he was Realmah's uncle, 
thus continued his speech : " I foresee the time — I 
say, I distinctly foresee the time — when from the con- 
stant irruption of these barbarians, life will become 
so difficult and so precarious for us, we shall be so 
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hunted down by these new-comers, that instead of 
building on the waters, our people will have to place 
their miserable habitations on dry land. Thej' will 
thus become the prey of ever}' passer-b3% No one 
will sleep in peace. No one will feel secure that in 
the morning he and his family will rise to pay their 
devotions to the sun. With this insecurity will come 
an indifference to all the arts of life ; and the^whole 
race will degenerate into inferior animals. 

" My voice is for war ; my voice is for allying 
ourselves at once with the Fhelatahs. If the na- 
tions that surround this great lake can but remain 
united they maj- force back those enemies, who, su- 
perior in weapons, but far inferior in true courage, 
now, according to the warning words of that noble 
ambassador who has just retired from the assem- 
bly, threaten the entire destruction of our heaven- 
descended race." 

A murmur passed through the assemblj', — a mur- 
mur which could not be construed otherwise than 
into an approval of the sentiments which the aged 
chief of the East had brought forward with unwonted 
eloquence. 

It was at this inopportune moment that poor 
Realmah had to explain his unasked-for presence 
among them. After another profound obeisance, he 
thus began : " Great lords and dividers of bread, I 
am but a child, and how shall I dare to address this 
reverend assemblage ? But while you have been de- 
bating upon this grave matter, I have been examin* 
ing with anxious care the manner of that ambassador. 
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In one word^ my gracious fathers, it is not that of a 
true man. His gifts are everywhere. With whom, 
when out of your gracious presence, has he been 
most in company? With the most easily beguiled 
and the weakest persons of our town. From them, 
I know, he has ascertained the number of our war- 
riors, the strength of our fortresses, and the extent 
of our hunting-fields. He has made the most curious 
inquiries into our arms of attack and defence, into 
the state of our hoarded provisions, into the fidelity of 
our subject tribes. What then, I ask, is his object? 
I do not deny that his nation, like ours, dreads the 
approach of a people far superior to either in the 
weapons of war, all of whom carry arms which are 
possessed only by a few of our wealthiest chiefs, and 
which are loolied upon rather as curiosities than as 
the daily implements of warfare. The policy of the 
Phelatahs, if I read this man rightly, is to render 
our nation subject and tributary to theirs, and so to 
oppose a bold front to the common enemy. But 
what matters it to whom we are subject, if we are 
subjected at all? What I would, with the due hu- 
milit^^ of 3'outh, propose, is that if we send our forces 
to join with theirs, we should not send at once the 
whole flower of our army, but should divide it into 
two bands, one of which should openly unite ^ith 
them, while the other, concealed, should be ready to 
counteract the effect of any attempt on their part to 
take captive our men, and employ them hereafter as 
vassals against the common foe." 

Realmah ceased speaking; and there was again 
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the same look of polite indifference which had greeted 
him upon his entrance. He bowed and withdrew. 

It may be noticed, by. the way, that he quite forgot, 
or was too nervous to deliver the fine peroration to 
his speech with which he had favored his wives. 

The debate was resumed ; but the words of the 
chief of the East were not so powerful as they had 
been. The chief of the North, whether really con- 
vinced by Realmah's speech, or being anxious to 
break the power of the East by encouraging family 
differences, leaned entirely to Realmah's view of the 
question. 

*'To adopt the young man's suggestion would," 
he said, " make no real difference except in detail. 
Two troops might as well be sent out as one. The 
Phelatahs had always been false ; and he had found 
that the nettle did not sting yesterday, or to-day, for 
the first time; but as far as his pooir experience 
went back, it had always been a stinging plant, and 
as far as his poor discernment foresaw, it alwaj's 
would be. He reminded them of the proverb, ^ That 
if judgment belongs to the old, quickness of percep- 
tion belongs to the young ; ' or, to speak in the lan- 
guage of the people, that the young foal of the ass 
might have better sight than the father of lions. 
That, for his part, he had noticed that even the 
prejudices of the vulgar were often based upon some- 
thing substantial, which chiefs of high lineage might 
not have condescended to observe. Even the in- 
firmities of Realmah might have rendered his obser- 
vation very keen, keen as that of a woman ; and the 



d by Google 



32 THE STORY OF REALMAH. 

great chiefs then present knew full well that their 
wives sometimes made observations which were worth 
attending to, and which the}', themselves, conscious 
of their own power and dignity, had not cared to 
make. The weasel in its own small circuit saw more 
dearly' than the bison, which relied upon its force, 
and not upon its sharpness of vision. 

^^ In a word, he was not for discarding a prudent 
suggestion from whatever source it might come, and 
his vote should be heartily given in favor of the 
proposal of that young man who had just withdrawn 
from them, and to whom he should be more inclined 
to listen from the fact that the young man must have 
imbibed some of the wisdom of his uncle, the great 
chief of the East." 

This artful and judicious speech had great weight 
with the assemblage ; and after long debate it was 
finally- agreed that the plan proposed by Bealmah 
should be adopted by the council. 
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CHAPTER V. 



REALMAH VISITS TALORA. 



'T^HERE are few words more abused than the. word 
•■■ " love." It is the most commonly-used word 
in all languages, except the word "money," and 
some short emphatic word or other, signifying a 
curse ; but as to the substance, it is rare. Now 
Talora was a girl incompetent to love any person 
supremely but herself. 

In that age of the world beautiful women must 
have suffered from the loss of one great source of 
pleasure. They had no looking-glasses. This want 
they endeavored to supply in a very dim and poor 
manner by burnished shells ; and there was always 
the glassy water, from which the fair dwellers on the 
lake could gain some indistinct notion of their 
beauty. 

From what has been said above, it must not be 
supposed that Talora was a peculiarly heartless per- 
son. She was fond of her father, when he did not 
thwart her, and very gracious and good-natured to 
her companions when they submitted to her rule. 
Greatly admired in her own section of the city, she 
put a high value on herself, and was much afraid of 
3 
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contracting any marriage that should not be fblly 
worthy of her. 

In personal appearance she was tall, shapely, and 
bright-looking ; with crisp, wavy hair, brilliant e3'es 
that had not much meaning in them, a pleasant 
smile, and some verj' engaging dimples. Her high 
rank, for she was the only daughter of the cMef of 
the North, entitled her to be sought for by the 
noblest youths of the citj-. 

* This was the maiden in whose favor Realmah had 
placed all his future hopes of happiness. She re- 
garded him with a certain kindliness, and even per- 
ceived that he was the most intelligent man she had 
ever seen ; but his infirmity, which she natnraUy 
thought would surely prevent his attaining the high- 
est rank, rendered her very careful of giving him 
encouragement. 

Athlah, the second son of the chief of the South, 
was also one of her suitors. He was a coarse, vio- 
lent man, who, as far as bravery was concerned, had 
already distinguished himself in war ; and he looked 
with supreme contempt upon the presumption of 
Realmah, whom he held to be a poor feeble creature, 
destined forever to partake of the occupations of 
women. 

Athlah was not a man of sound judgment orfar- 
seeing sagacity; but he had considerable gifts of 
nature, which gained for him credit and high stand- 
ing among the men of his own town. Besides 
being a brave warrior, he was a bold, fluent, and 
forcible speaker. His speeches abounded in strong , 
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metaphors, quaint similes, and homely proverbs; 
and in speaking, he was ever most powerful when 
most abusive. 

In the Council of the Four Hundred he was alwaj-s 
gladly listened to, and men renowned for state craft 
rejoiced to see Athlah rise in the debate^ — for they 
felt' certain that somebody was then going to be 
soundly chastised, and that there would be fun and 
life and real battle. 

It is a strange thing to say, but when the number 
of any public body exceeds that of forty or fiftj', the 
whole assembly has an element of joyous childhood 
in it, and each member revives at times the glad, 
mischievous nature of his schoolboy days. 

Among themselves the first-rate statesmen spoke 
depreciatingly of Athlah, as a man whose opinion 
in public affairs was worth ver}' little ; but, as I said 
before, they were all (all but the victim who proba- 
bly foresaw his fate) delighted when the tall form 
of Athlah rose in the assembly, for thej' knew that 
something was coming which would break through 
the pattering monotony of dull, though wise, debate. 

Athlah was a perfect master of the art of sneei-ing, 
which, however, is not an art that demands the 
highest ability. 

It was to the apartments of Talora that Realmah 
betook himself after his speech in the council. He 
told her what he had done, and she symphathized 
with him to a certain extent. She also made many 
inquiries about the dress of the ambassador from 
the Phelatahs, and how he wore his beard. Then 
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she amused herself and Realmah by making ugly 
faces — as far as Talora could make ugly faces — 
to imitate the grim chief of the South, and walked 
about the room with pompous step, and head thrown 
back, to imitate the dignified gestures of the proud 
chief of the West. For Talora was a great mimic. 
Kealmah, deep in love, mistook this mimicry for 
wit 

At this moment Athlah coming in, and not being 
over-pleased to see Realmah there, Sarcastically in- 
quired whether he had come to help Talora to spin, 
whereupon she smiled pleasantl}' at the new-comer, 
and seemed to enjoy the jest. She then told Athlah 
that Realmah had been present at the great council, 
and recounted the advice he had urged upon the 
•chiefs. 

Athlah was provoked at what he considered the 
presumption of Realmah, in venturing to enter a 
council-room where he (Athlah) would not have 
dared to intrude. 

"Ah!" he exclaimed, ''I see we are going to 
bon'ow an arrow from the sheaf of that wise tribe, 
the Doolmies. When they go to war, there is always 
a band of girl-warriors ; and these are found to be 
very useful in killing those who are too badly 
wounded to make any resistance, and in despoiling 
the dead. Indeed, they are serviceable in many 
ways after a battle, and we call them the Doolmie 
she- crows, — birds not quite as noble as vultures, bat 
nearly as useful. I suppose " (turning to Realmah) 
" you will take the command of this redoubtable 
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band, and they will doubtless be called the Real- 
mahras. Oh, it is not for nothing that 3^00 stay at 
home with the women, and that your knitted brows 
bear the signs of such deep thought. Your subtle 
wit becomes almost equal to that of the other girls. 
The council must have been delighted with this wise 
advice which they received from one so skilled in 
war." 

Then Athlah went on to say, " Set a weasel to 
catch a rat. I do not wonder that Realmuh sees 
through the deep designs of the false Phelatah. 
Even with my poor wit, I have observed that these 
emissaries, called ambassadors, are not so ver^' un- 
like old women, being taken from the ranks of those 
elderly warriors who have not been greatly renowned 
in war, and have somehow, from excess of braver^', 
no doubt, managed, through a long career of warlike 
service, to return from battle without such vulgar 
signs of it as wounds. We mere rough men of war 
often fail to understand those sage ambassadors ; but 
feminine craft, when matched against theirs, from 
its kindred nature easily discovers their false de- 
signs and cunning purposes. Realmah dear,^ I con- 
gratulate you upon j^our rendering such great service 
to the State." 

Realmah had not attempted to interrupt this 
sneering tirade of Athlah's, nor did he show, by Took 
or gesture, that it affected him in the least. It was 
not quite the same when Talora, after laughing 

1 Athlah used the word klava, the feminine form of the word 
" dear." 
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heartily at Atlilah's sayings, maliciously added, 
"That Athlah must recollect that if Realmah had 
not had much practice in the art of war, he had in- 
vented two or three new waj's of playing mikree.^ 
Besides, with his clever tongue, he would out-talk 
even the girls, and so keep them in order." 

Realmah laid his hand lightly upon Athlah's arm, 
and said, *' The All-powerful One, not to be named, 
has given you strong ^.rms and brave ones, Athlah, 
He has also given you a strong and cruel tongue ; 
but He has not blessed you with a big heart, — for if 
He had, you would not pour insult upon one who 
has been weak and maimed from his birth, and who 
cannot answer you in the only way in which 30U 
deserve to be answered, and which j'ou would best 
understand.** 

Athlah, who, though coarse and violent, was not 
really a bad-hearted fellow, and a thoroughly brave 
man, felt the rebuke keenly, and blushed a blush 
that was quite visible even under his dusky skin, 
stammering out something about people not under- 
standing what was merely spoken in jest. 

Realmah then approached Talora, and said, 
" Always as witty as beautiful ; but still I think 
Talora might have been kinder to her poor slave, 
remembering too that it was to pleasa her, when 
they were boy and girl together, that he invented 
the new ways of playing mikree, which he is proud 
to see still find favor with the mikree-plajing boys 
and girls of Abibah." 

^ A sort of game like prisoner's bars. 
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He then smiled, bowed, and began to retire. 

As he reached the matted hanging which was at 
the entrance of the apartment, he found that Athlah 
had intercepted him, and in an awkward* way was 
holding out his hand. Realmah grasped it warmly, 
for he felt that the rude soldier meant to offer an 
apolog3% which was a great effort of good-nature for 
him. While still retaining Athlah's hand in his, 
Realmah said, " You have a bigger and a better 
heart than I supposed, Athlah; forgive me for 
having spoken so unjustly and unkindly." 

Realmah then took his departure, and walked 
wearily back to his own home, where he neither 
expected nor sought for consolation. 

As he walked he muttered to himself, " The she- 
spider for fierceness, and the she-adder for spite " 
(a proverb of the Sheviri, probably directed against 
women). "I suppose the proverb is true," he 
added ; " and that the same thing holds good 
throughout all nature." 

But not the less did he love Talora. Her faults 
were the faults of her sex; her merits all her 
own. If the tolerance that is created by love 
could be carried into other relations of human life, 
what a happy world it would be ! — almost realizing 
Christianity. 

When he had returned to his own home, he was 
kindly greeted by his wives, the Varnah and the 
Ainah. The Ainah looked wistfully at him, expect- 
ing and hoping to hear some account of his success ; 
but he was silent upon that subject. 



d by Google 



40 THE STORY OF REALMAH. 

The good Varnah scolded him heartily for being 
late for his meal, and said that he was like no other 
person in Abibah, but was alwa3'S late. She had, 
however, prepared for him, knowing that he would 
be tired, what she had heard him say that he liked 
best Realmah thanked her, and praised her for her 
thoughtfulness, and then, during the meal, chatted 
pleasantly' about household matters and household 
goods, to the great delight of the Varnah, who said 
to herself that some day Realmah might become 
quite like other people, which was the greatest praise 
that she could give to anybody. 

The Ainah said nothing, fearing to ask the ques- 
tions which she longed to ask, and conjectuiing his 
failure at the council from his silence. 

.Realmah's heart and soul were far away from 
household stuff, meditating battles, sieges, and sur- 
prises, in which Realmah himself was not to take a 
small or unimportant part. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE TREACHERY OF THE PHELATAHS. ^ 

ID EALM AH felt bitterly the cold reception he had 
-'"^ met with from the council of the chiefs ; and 
he had not the slightest idea that his proposition had 
received a favorable hearing. 

On the ensuing day, after the council had been 
held, the ambassador from the Phelatahs was dis- 
missed, with an assurance, however, that in two 
months' time the forces of the Shevirl should join 
those of the Phelatahs just where the river Coolahava 
falls into the great lake. 

Notwithstanding this friendly assurance the council 
had resolved to adopt Realmah's advice, — at least, 
so far as to divide their forces into two bands : the 
one was to march along the margin of the lake ; while 
the other, starting a day or two earlier, was to make 
its way through the woods, the two divisions hav- 
ing previously arranged a system of correspondence 
by means of signals. 

Athlah was intrusted with the command of the 
main body, which moved along the margin of the 
lake, while Bealmah had the guidance of the detach- 
ment that was to force its way through the woods. 
There was much murmuring at Realmah's being 
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intrusted with the command of these troops. The 
excuses given for his appointment were, fliat the 
idea of sendhig this second division was his ; that 
the men of whom it consisted were not the flower of 
the army ; that, in all probabilit}-, the}^ would never 
be engaged, and that they were merely sent by wa^' 
of precaution, and were to return, if possible, un- 
perceived by their allies, should their countrymen 
not require their assistance. 

Every arrangement having now been made, the 
expedition set out and joined the Phelatahs. Nothing 
occurred for some little time to justify any suspicion. 
At length, however, it was to be observed that the 
Phelatahs far outnumbered their allies; that when 
the united forces halted during tlie march, it was 
the Phelatahs who occupied always the most com- 
manding positions ; and moreover there was an air 
of triumph about them that did not fail to rouse 
the attention even of the fearless and unsuspecting 
Athlah. 

The united troops continued their march. Slight 
occasions of dispute arose which were made the 
most of by the chiefs of the Phelatahs. Finally', 
imder pretence of there being insubordination (al- 
though there had been no question of allowing 
supremacy to the Phelatahs), the principal leaders 
of the Sheviri were seized and bound ; gratuities 
were offered to the common soldiers ; the mask was 
entirelj' thrown off; and the unfortunate Sheviri 
found themselves incorporated in a foreign army. 

Gratuities, however, do not compensate for in- 
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sultd; and the common soldiery felt themselves as 
much aggiieved as their chiefs, who had been re- 
leased from their bonds, but who were strictly 
guarded as they marched along, and were treated 
in all respects as hostages, if not as captives. 

Tidings of this treachery on the part of the Phe- 
latahs did not fail to reach Realmah. He skilfully 
prepared a night surprise, which was so far success- 
ful that after a fearful and confused contest, he was 
able to liberate the chiefs of the Sheviri, and to 
cover the flight of the main body of men into the 
adjacent woods, from whence, burning with a sense 
of injury, the}^ returned to their own town in a few 
weeks after they had left it. 

,The whole army felt that Realmah's prudence had 
saved them ; and he became, for the moment, the 
hero of the Sheviri. 

His return to the city was welcomed in a triumphal 
manner, for though the Sheviri had suffered much 
in the night attack and in the subsequent contest, 
to have escaped so great a disaster as the capture 
of their finest body of troops was held to be a signal 
cause of triumph. 

Immediately a meeting of the great Council of 
the Four Hundred was held, and the whole of the 
transactions of the short campaign were explained to 
them by Athlah and Realmah. 

Realmah's speech was eminently judicious. He 
said not a word in self-glorification, nor did he in 
any way refer to his past warnings, but merely 
mentioned to the great council that he had laid some 
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facts before the Coancil of the Three Foars, which 
facts had accidentally come to his notice, and which 
had led them, in their high wisdom, to make such 
arrangements of the forces as had insured a com- 
plete defeat of the wicked design of the Phelatahs. 
When he left the coancil he had not by self-praise 
exhausted any of the gratitude and respect which 
he now felt sure would be entertained for him by his 
nation. 

That there is nothing new under the sun was the 
remark of wearied Solomon. Not wholly a true re- 
mark; for was not Christianity a new thing? But 
still the saying holds good for the most part in 
human affairs. The system of the Roman Empire 
of having a Caesar as well as an Augustus had been 
adopted, or rather anticipated, long ago by the 
Sheviri, and had doubtless been borrowed by them 
from some more ancient nation. There was at this 
moment a vacancy in the office of Csesar ; that is, of 
second in command to the chief of the East. The 
name of this office was Luathmor. By general 
acclamation this great office was conferred upon 
Realmah. The insignia consisted of a coronet 
rudely formed of dark polished stones and feathers, 
and of a blue scarf called the shemar. The shetnar^ 
however, did not strictly belong to the office of the 
Luathmor, but had almost always been granted at 
the same time to the person on whom that office had 
been conferred. 

No one murmured when it was decreed unani- 
mously by the Council of the Four Hundred and 
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by the Council of the Three Fours that permission 
to wear the blue shemar should be conferred upon 
the young chief Bealmah, whose sagacity had gone 
far to save the republic, — for men are always very 
grateful just at first, and when the remembrance of 
the service rendered is fresh and warm in their 
minds. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



THE FESTIVAL. 



npHEY were always glad in the town of Abibah to 
-■' have an excuse for festivitj' of an}^ kind. Such 
an opportunity, therefore, as the rescue of the troops 
from the treacherous Phelatahs was not to be lost, 
and a solemn festival was ordained. Great games 
were to be celebrated on the occasion, — such as 
throwing the flint-hammer, wrestling, running, and a 
curious game called mocra^ which was played with 
large balls of burnt clay. The whole of the inhabi- 
tants were to come in gala dresses. 

For poor Realmah this festival could only be an 
occasion for bringing into, full light his deficiencies. 
He could not wrestle, nor run, nor throw the ham- 
mer deftl}^ ; and had he been thoroughly wise, he 
would have been content to show himself begirt 
with the shemar which he had won, not by personal 
prowess, but by his superior thoughtfulness and pen- 
etration. But who is altogether wise when he is 
in love ? and Realmah intended to play at the game 
of mocra^ which was a game requiring at least as 
much force and swiftness as skill. 

The festival was to be held in a mead close to the 
border of the shining lake. 
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On great occasions like the present the cause- 
ways (which are frail, narrow structures) connecting 
Abibah with the shore were so encumbered that the 
bulk of the people went from the city to the land by 
means of rafts, which were moored close to some 
public buildings in that part of the city which was 
farthest removed from the land. 

Those of mj^ hearers who have ever seen a draw- 
ing of the great city of Mexico as it existed when 
discovered by the Spaniards, may form a good no- 
tion of the city of Abibah if they will only diminish 
in their minds the causeways, and make them ap- 
proach the city from that side only which was near- 
est to the shore, — the city being, indeed, not farther 
removed from the land than the spot where the deep 
water (on which depth the Sheviri placed their 
safety) commenced. These causeways were merely 
wooden footpaths placed on piles, and rising up 
gradually from the dry land till they approached the 
drawbridges. Of course when an enemy threatened 
to invade the city these wooden pathways were de- 
stroyed, the drawbridges were pulled up, and the 
town then became an island fortress. 

It was a beautiful day, and M the population of 
Abibah, except the sick, came forth to view the 
games. The victors in these games were to be 
crowned with wreaths of roses ; and four of the 
principal maidens, among whom was Talora, were to 
distribute the prizes. This would be a great dB.y for 
Athlah. 

Talora appeared radiant with beauty. Realmah's 
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two wives were ateo present. The Varnah, as was 
befitting, was one of those charged with the distribu- 
tion of the provisions. The obscure Ainah wandered 
among the crowd, with but one object chieflj' in her 
mind ; namely, to speak, if she could, a few words 
in favor of Realmah to the beautiful Talora. 

In all societies, from the most savage to the most 
civilized, there are heroic deeds which, as they are 
performed in the most quiet manner, do not count at 
all as heroism. It would be difficult to estimate 
what mental suffering it cost the Ainah to praise her 
husband to the woman whom she knew was the only 
one he loved, but into whose character she saw with 
all the sharpness of a woman's and a rival's instinct, 
and knew that it was shallow and valueless. 

The great chiefs, placed on a raised bank, sat 
with almost immovable gravity, surveying the popu- 
lace, and expressing with faint gestures of applause 
(for this faintness of approval was a sign of high 
breeding among the Sheviri, as it has been before 
and since among many people) their recognition of 
any feat of skill or valor that was accomplished. 

Many times did Athlah have the good fortune to 
approach Talora as a victor in some game, and to 
receive from her the meed of praise and the garland 
that were due to his success. Realmah, as Athlah 
sneeringly observed, was of more service to his op- 
ponents than to his own side in the game of mocra^ 
and certainly was among the least distinguished 
players in the field. 

The Ainah had crept up close to Talora, who. 
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noticing Realmah's miserable failures, turned to the 
girl and said, " Your Realmah had better not have 
made himself absurd by attempting to partake in the 
games of men." The Ainah grew pale with anger, 
and her first thought was to reply, "The Great 
Spirit does not give all gifts to one man, and 
where He has given wisdom may well denj- swift- 
ness ; " but she thought that this would be too fine a 
speech for her, a slave, and might betray the depth 
of interest she felt in her master. She therefore 
simply replied, '' Our dividers of bread are wise 
men, and do not give the blue shemar for nothing. 
Should we have any games at all if it had not been 
for Realmah's foresight? " 

Talora looked fixedly at the Ainah, and said, 
" You are proud of him, then?" 

''fif course we are," replied the Ainah, '' for is 
there any young man of his age who is allowed to 
wear the blue shsmar?** And then she went into 
all the details of a seamstress, telling Talora how 
the Vamah and herself had made this wonderful 
sJwnfiar. Talora looked upon her as a useful house- 
hold drudge, and nothing more, but still was struck 
with the spirited reply which the girl had made on 
her Realmah's behalf. 

The two young women talked together for some 
time; and in the course of the conversation the 
Ainah contrived, with a heav^^ heart, but with a 
most determined soul, to do her duty, introducing 
many encomiums on the various domestic virtues of 
Realmah. 

4 
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This skilful pleading was not without its effect ; 
and Talora, making a sign to Realmah to approach 
her, said not unkindly to him, ''You should not 
have contended in these games; jour worth and 
force lie in another direction. The fox cannot play 
with the young lions ; but yet he may be the wisest 
beast of the forest." And Realmah was entirely 
comforted, for he had expected nothing but scorn 
from Talora for his manifest and ridiculous failures. 
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CHAFIER VIII. 

reajlmah's courtship. 

TT certainly seemed to be a great folly on Real- 
-*- mah's part to have engaged in that game of 
mocra^ at which he was sure to cut so sorry a figure. 
But strangely enough it turned out otherwise. Those 
who had been beaten at the various games consoled 
themselves, and did what they could to lower the 
conquerors, by talking a great deal about Realmah's 
merits, and putting him forward as the hero of the 
da3\ What a man he would have been, they said, if 
he had been a man at all like the rest of them ! One 
lucky stroke or adroit movement he had been for- 
tunate enough to make ; and this was magnified into 
a proof of great possible dexterity. 

His wives, too, had not been idle on the day of 
the festival. The Ainah had not only insinuated 
great praise of Realmah into Talora's ears, but in 
her quiet way had gone about the crowd, especially 
among her own people, the fishermen, scattering 
homely sayings in her rude language, tending to 
show what a great man her husband-master was in 
her estimation. 

The Varnah, too, among the sensible maidens 
and judicious matrons who were intrusted with giv- 
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ing out the proTisions for the day, did not fail to 
praise Realmah. She looked apon him as one of her 
chattels ; and it was never her practice to lower the 
value of an}' propert}' that she possessed. Realmah 
was no fool, she could tell them. Peki-Pekee (a 
very comprehensive term, meaning good store of pro- 
visions, comfort, abundance, general well-being) was 
not unknown in their house, and never would be, she 
thought. In short, she gave out the idea that she 
was marvellously well contented with her cousin; 
and all the women thought that if the prudent 
Varnah was contented there must indeed be pros- 
perit}' in Realmah's home. 

At the end of the day, there was a sort of ovation 
in honor of Realmah, and he was accompanied home 
by a great crowd, and with loud noise of instruments 
of music which would not much have delighted our 
ears, but which were verj' pleasing to the Sheviri. 

All these things produced a great impression upon 
Talora, for she was one of those who mostly* see with 
other people's eyes, and with whom general report is 
a kind of gospel not to be questioned. Philip Van 
Artevelde's severe words about women would have 
well applied to Talora: — 

" What 's fieriest still finds favor in their eyes; 
What 's noisiest keeps the entrance of their ears. 
The noise and blaze of arms enchant them most; 
Wit too, and wisdom, that 's admired of all. 
They can admire — the glory, not the thing. 
An unreflected light did never yet 
Dazzle the vision feminine." 
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As for Athlah, she had never intended for one 
moment to listen seriously to his suit. The cunning 
Talora knew full well that Athlah's wife would be 
very little better than a slave. 

Still, however, she hesitated; still she doubted; 
and Realmah paid court to the capricious beauty 
with very dubious prospects as to the result. One 
day she was gracious, another day she was cold ; 
and the poor young man throughout his courtship 
suffered all the tortures that an anxious, unblessed 
love can give. 

Talora's conduct might have been different if 
she had had the guidance of a mother ; but no men- 
tion is made of a mother either in the case of the 
Ainah or the Varnah or Talora. From this and from 
other circumstances, it may be inferred that there 
was great mortality among the women in the lake 
cities. Whether this was caused by a certain hard- 
ness in their mode of life, or by the unwholesome- 
ness of dwelling on the water, which was corrected 
in the case of the men by their occupations on 
dry land in the daytime, and perhaps also by their 
drinking freely of a certain intoxicating drink 
which will be hereafter described, certain it is 
that the loss among the male population by war 
was balanced by this peculiar mortality among the 
women. 

The existence of polygamy is not an argument to 
the contrary, for it was only allowed in the princely . 
families, and there were perhaps not more than seven j 
persons in Abibah and its dependencies who had 
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more than one wife. Moreover, in any one of these 
princely families, if the Varnah or the Ainah died, 
she was not replaced. 

Now, according to the rites and customs of the 
Sheviri, which were very rigid, it was not thought 
proper for a young man to ask a maiden the direct 
question whether she would marry him. That would 
have been thought highly indecorous ; but the custom 
was that he should present her with a flowering 
plant (having only a single flower to it) in an earthen 
vase ; and this plant was alwaj's put out b}'^ the 
maiden on the flat roof of the porch * in front of her 
father's house, or on some other place fully exposed 
to the rays of the sun. If she suffered the flower to' 
wither and die, it signified that she would have noth- 
ing whatever to do with her lover's suit. If, on the 
contrary, she diligently watered and tended the plant, 
and kept the flower alive, that was held to be an ac- 
ceptance of his suit, and a pledge which must be 
redeemed. 

After having endured a great many slights, and 
also having received a good many marks of favor, 
Realmah found the state of things unendurable. His 
courage came to his aid, and he resolved to put his 
suit to the absolute test of offering Talora the flower. 
It was with trembling hands that at the close of 
an interview with her, in which, without saying any- 
thing definite, Realmah had striven to make himself 

1 This porch had an outer staircase to it; it was a place ' 
where the maidens, at evening time, were often to be seen 
sitting at their work. 
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• 

as acceptable as he could to the maiden, he presented 

the plant without a word, and withdrew. 

It was the custom that during the daj's of pro- 
bation, which were never less than eight, the lover 
should not make his appearance at the house of his 
beloved; but he generally contrived to have the 
house well watched day and night by some faithful 
friend, to see what was done with the flower. There 
was, as may be imagined, a good deal of coquetry 
shown by the maidens of Abibah in their modes of 
dealing with this verj^ significant flower. 

Some of them paid great attention to it for a day 
or two, and then let it fade away altogether. Others 
watered it and cared for it the first da}', then allowed 
it to droop, but finally recovered it by the most diligent 
care and attention before the end of the eighth day. 
Others again paid no attention whatever to the flower 
till it was upon the point of dying, and then bestowed 
the most loving care on it. There were those, too, 
who never by an}- chance went near their flower in 
the daytime, but in the most stealthy manner con- 
trived at night to tend it and revive it. 

Talora proceeded in a manner which was a little 
different from all of these. She did not hesitate to 
be seen in the broad daylight looking at her flower, 
taking it up, and admiring it ; but Realmah's foster- 
brother, who watched for him, could not detect that 
Talora gave the poor flower any water. Still it seemed 
to thrive ; and this was not to be wondered at, for 
the cunning Talora, though apparentl}- she only looked 
at the plant and took it up and picked a leaf occa- 
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• 
Bionally, in reality contrived, by squeezing a little 

wet moBS which she secreted in her hand, to give the 

plant a few drops of water whenever she visited it. 

At length the eventful eighth day arrived, and with 
it the apparent confirmation of Realmah's brightest 
hopes, for the rays of the rising sun brought out in all 
their beaut}' the rich colors of a flower which showed 
no signs of fading, and which was conspicuous upon 
the porch that was overlooked by the chamber where 
reposed the beautiful Talora. 

The reservoir (they had reservoirs of rain-water, 
which was highly prized) near her father's house 
seemed that morning to be in especial favor with 
the humble maidens of Abibah, who were the water- 
carriers. 

Many a young man, too, found some good reason 
for visiting that quarter of the city very early on that 
day, and as he sauntered by Talora's dwelling, did 
not fail to look up at the flower and smile or sigh. 

The truth is, there had been intense curiosity and 
interest throughout Abibah about the fate of this 
flower ; and there was hardly a maiden in the whole 
city — certainly not in that quarter of it where Ta- 
lora dwelt — who had not told her companions what 
she should, or what she should not do if she were 
Talora. 

The 5^ouths had betted many shells upon the event ; 
and even the elderly men had talked about it at their 
councils, for pleasant gossip is not alwaj's unwel- 
come even amid the discussion of the greatest aft'airs. 
The good chief of the South, Talora*s father, must 
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have had reason to think highl}' of his power and 
sagacit}", for it was wonderful how many grave and 
wise persons sought his counsel or his aid that da3% 

The general feeling about this love affair, which 
had been very much divided (some saying that Ta- 
lora would be very foolish, and others that she would 
be veiy wise, if she suffered the flower to live) , be- 
came almost unanimous in approbation when there 
appeared to be a certainty that the flower would 
live. 

Still, however, Realmah was far from certain of 
his happiness till the sun should go down, as he had 
heard of maidens who by some cunning deadl}^ liquid 
had contrived to wither up the flower in the last few 
hours. Realmah's anxietj'^ was so intense that break- 
ing through the ordinary custom, he took the seat of 
his watcher, and watched all day long himself. 

Talora did not come near the flower throughout 
the day, but it had been so carefully tended by her 
the preceding seven days that it did not wither ; and 
when the sun went down, Realmah entered the house 
and was received by Talora, half-smiling, half-frown- 
ing, as her affianced husband. 

She was very provoking, and very charming ; but 
Realmah thought that whatever she said .or did was 
altogether graceful and delightful, not discerning that 
ways which are often very pretty in a kitten some- 
times give sure indication of what will not be quite 
so pleasant when the kitten develops into the cat. 

On Realmah's return home, his wives, the Varnah 
and the Ainah, had only to look at his countenance 
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to know how his suit had sped. Deeply did the 
Varnah meditate whether Talora's dowrj' would 
thoroughl}' compensate for the additional burden of 
a vain and expensive girl on their household. The 
Ainah, contrary to what might be expected, was 
heartily glad at Realmah*s success in love. She 
felt proud that she had had something to do with it, 
and she took delight in the prospect of any happi- 
ness for Realmah, however that happiness might be 
attained. Realmah, though he had never pretended 
to love what may be called his official wives, or had 
expected much love from them, was j-et a little hurt 
(such is the vanity of man) at their apparent indiffer- 
ence as to the coming of the new wife. He little 
imagined what was in the Ainah's heart. But men 
will always fail to understand women from the be- 
ginning to the end of the chapter, — from the dajs 
when the sun shone upon manj- island towns upon 
the Swiss lakes, to the days when, as now, the waters 
have recovered their dominion, and the sun shines 
upon pleasant chalets perched up on the sides of the 
mountains that overhang those beautiful lakes. 

The marriage of the wise Realmah with the beauti- 
ful Talora was soon afterwards celebrated with much 
pomp and festivity ; and all the citizens of Abibah, 
except one or two old men who were near relations 
of Talora, said that Realmah was a most fortu- 
nate man, — happy in love, successful in policy, and 
likely to lise to the highest dignity in the State. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

REALMAH IS ACCUSED OP IMPIETY. 

r^ REAT felicity in human life is too often but a 
^-^ prelude to great danger; and Realmah had 
onlj^ been a short time married to Talora when he 
had to encounter one of the greatest perils of his 
life, — a peril, too, which was entirely caused by his 
success. 

Hitherto, onlj^ Athlah has been mentioned as a 
rival in love to Realmah. But there was a far more 
dangerous person, named Parejah, who was also a 
suitor of the beautiful Talora. He had believed 
himself to be the favored one, and was perfectly 
furious at Realraah's success. 

Hatred often gives a keen insight into character •, 
and Parejah Inferred, without much apparent reason 
for his inference, that Realmah was not a very or- 
thodox believer in the religious creed of his fellow- 
countrymen. 

Their religious belief, on the whole, was anything 
but ignoble. They believed, as has been mentioned 
before, in one great deity, profoundly reverenced, but 
never openly worshipped, and hardly even named. 
His was an awful, overruling presence, which gave 
power to all the lesser deities, who busied themselves 
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with the affairs of men, and with the conduct of the 
material world. These lesser deities I find were more 
numerous than I had at first imagined. 

In addition to those I have mentioned, there were 
Pelah the god of air, Varoona the goddess of water, 
Salera the goddess of fishes, and Baradaja the god 
of dry land. Then came Manoiah the god of joy, 
Karoiah the god of sorrow, and Plastuna the goddess 
of design and formation, in other words, of intelligent 
work. The sun, moon, and the stars had also a 
worship of their own addressed to them, not that 
they were gods, but that they were symbols of the 
great unnamable Deit3\ This sj-mbolism, however, 
was far beyond the conception of the populace, who 
honestl}' worshipped the heavenly bodies as distinct 
deities, — a practice which, however repugnant to the 
notions of the priesthood and the ruling families, 
was tacitly and somewhat contemptuously acquiesced 
in by them. 

When a comet appeared, it was clearly a signal 
of displeasure on the part of the highest deity, and 
somebody was to be sacrificed immediately. 

Among the lesser deities, none was more feared 
than- Rotondarah. This deity, who was naturally 
supposed to be rather malignant than otherwise, 
was conciliated sometimes b}' the sacrifice of ani- 
mals, but more frequently by the so-called voluntary 
self-inflicted injuries of his worshippers. 

Large sectarian differences had taken place with 
regard to the mode of worshipping this deit}'. The 
strictest sect wounded the four fingers of the right 
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hand. Others maintained that a thumb should be 
wounded ; and there was a bitter feud which subdi- 
vided this sect, as to which of the thumbs it should 
be. Finally, there was a third party of loose be- 
lievers who maintained that blood drawn from any 
part of the body was equall}' pleasing to Rotondarah. 
Terrible feuds had arisen from these religious differ- 
ences, which at one time had threatened to dissolve 
the republic. 

The result was that all the great chiefs and the 
important official personages ultimately sided with 
the thumb-wounding party, maintaining it, however, 
to be a matter of indifference which of the thumbs 
was wounded, and alternately wounding the right 
and the left thumb. Thus holding the balance 
between the two extremes, they kept the State in 
peace. 

Before proceeding with the narrative, it ma}'^ be 
well to enumerate the various sects. They were: 

1. The Right-hand Four-Fingeiites. 

2. The Right-Thumbites. 

3. The Left-Thumbites. 

4. Tbe Whole-Bodyites. 

5. The great official personages, who drew blood 
(in very small quantities) alternately from the right 
and the left thumb. 

Now Parejah had discovered^ that on a solemn 
festival lately held in honor of Rotondarah, Realmah, 
who was a man keenly sensitive to pain, had not 

1 Probably from the man who stood next to Realmah at 
the festival. 
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drawn blood at all. Parejah knew that this would 
be a great scandal even to the least strict among 
the worshippers ; and he cited Realmah to appear 
before the Council of the Four Hundred on a charge 
of impiet3\ Realmah felt that this was one of the 
critical moments of his life, and that it would go 
hard with his influence for the future if he were 
proved to have dealt in a trifling manner with these 
solemn rites. 

Parejah summoned Realmah's wives as witnesses ; 
and in a preliminary inquiry held before the meet- 
ing of the Four Hundred took place, they were 
subjected to a strict examination. But the wives, 
however conscious of their husband's dereliction, 
could not be brought to testify directly against 
him. ''The}' did not know;" ''they had not ob- 
served ; " " Realmah had not spoken on the subject 
to them, " — these, and the like answers, were all 
that could be obtained from Realmah's wives. 

The Ainah, who under cross-examination ap- 
peared particularl}^ stolid, brought out in the most 
irrelevant way that Realmah, during the day of the 
festival and the day after, seemed not like himself, 
but as if confused by deep thought or pain. Real- 
mah, though his sensitive ears were sorely wounded 
by the Ainah's mispronunciation,^ caught at an idea 

1 One word especially shocked Realmah *8 ears. Selouvianah' 
means confusion of mind, taken rather in a good sense ; as 
bewilderment arising from high thought. The poot Ainah 
ventured upon this difficult word, which she corrupted into 
Sellovee. It is quite possible that Bealmah's blindness to his 
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from the Ainah's testimony, of which he did not 
fail to make good use. 

This charge, then, of impiety, not having been 
disproved at the preliminarj^ inquiry, had to be 
heard, as a matter of course, by the Four Hun- 
dred. Among a people who had verj- few intellect- 
ual amusements, public speaking held a prominent 
place. It is even possible that there have been 
greater masterpieces of eloquence pronounced in 
the popular assemblies of those nations which we 
call savage than in the senates of the most culti- 
vated and learned people. It was not likel}^ there- 
fore, that when a charge of impiety was brought 
against the nephew of the chief of the East, so good 
an opportunity would be lost for hearing a great 
attack and a great defence. * 

The da}^ was fixed for the trial, and Realmah 
looked forward to it with a feeling of utter dismay, 
knowing that if he were convicted, though the pun- 
ishment might not be very severe, all influence 
among his people (that influence which, with his 
ambitious nature, he ardently desired) • might for- 
ever be denied to him. He did not, however, fail 
to summon to his aid all the powers of argument 
and all that great subtlety which he possessed. 

Ainalf 8 merits proceeded from her barbarous use of language, 
— such, and so dangerous, are the prejudices arising from 
education, which beset even the most thoughtful men. 
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CHAPTER X. 

realmah's appearance before the four hundred. 

n^HE oflSce of prosecutor was intrusted to the 
•*■ high priest of the deity who was supposed to 
be offended, — the god of storms. It may easily be 
imagined with what fervor and with what force of 
argument he pressed the charge. 

Upon whom, he asked, of all the gods did their 
fate and fortunes more depend than upon Roton- 
darah, — the lord of winds, of thunder, and of 
storms? The}^ their families, and their habitations 
existed only b}^ the sufferance of his might}' will. 
Was this to be imperilled by the arrogapce, or the 
carelessness, or the impiety, of one 3'Oung man? 
He did not deny that Realmah had lately been of 
some service to the State ; but of what weight was 
any mere earthly consideration of that kind when 
weighed against the danger of impiety? Any ap- 
peal to mercy upon such grounds must be looked 
upon as a temptation to be sedulously overcome if 
thej', the judges, were not to implicate themselves 
in the crime of impiet}'. 

They all knew what painful disputes there had 
been about the modes of worshipping this powerful 
deity. He wished to heaven that all their nation 



d by Google 



THE FOUR HUNDRED. 65 

had adopted that mode of worship which insured 
most sacrifice to, and therefore most favor from 
Rotondarah. 

But could anybodjs even the most careless of 
worshippers, contend that no worship of any kind 
was to be offered at the altar of a deity who had 
especially favored their city and their nation? The 
least strict among the sects which unhappil}- di- 
vided* the worshippers of Rotondarah should view 
with most abhorrence the conduct of Realmah, if it 
would not have that conduct set down as a natural 
result of its doctrines, when received by an 'irrev- 
erent and ill-governed mind. 

As to the facts of the case, they would be uncon- 
tradicted. In the preliminary inquiry it was shown 
that the wives of the accused, anxious as the}' were 
to screen him, had not been able to. produce one 
single jot of evidence in his favor. 

Let the Four Hundred think what the accusation 
was, — that, at their greatest festival, in the midst 
of assembled thousands, this presumptuous 3'oung 
man had dared to make a mocker}'' of his pretended 
worship; and that, whether from cowardice, from 
insolence, or from impiety, not one drop of his blood 
had flowed in honor of that poweiful deity, whose 
altars he (the chief priest) never approached without 
a feeling of his abject unworthiness to minister upon 
them. 

The above is but a faint outline of the speech 
pronounced by the chief priest against Realmah. 
There was, however, one great error in it, of which 
5 
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the accused did not fail to avail himself. The chief 
priest had alluded to their divisions of opinion as 
regarded the worship of Rotondarah ; and Realmah 
saw in that statement an opening for theological dis- 
cussion, which would ber likely to produce great dis- 
cord in the assembly,, and thus, perhaps, enable him 
to evade the point in question. 

He arose and commenced his oration, of which 
also but a poor outline can be given. Moreover, 
the modes of eloquence in different nations are so 
diverse that if all of the speech were given, much of 
it that consisted of fables and apologues, which were 
highly pleasing to that assemblj, might appear te- 
dious to modern minds. 

Realmah began by alluding delicately to the mo- 
tives which he believed had induced Parejah to in- 
stitute the prosecution. He said that he trusted 
that these motives were not the promptings of pri- 
vate malice and dislike. For a man of Parejah's 
eminence in the State to be influenced b}^ such mo- 
tives would be in the highest degree disgraceful; 
and the result might be not dissimilar from that 
which befell Ginkel the fox, whose pious anxiety, 
not unmixed with motives of self-interest, for his 
little brother's religious behavior, ended in the dis- 
covery that he, too, was wont to make the eight 
morning salutations at the wrong time.^ 

He then gracefully rebutted the charge of cow- 

1 This was a very happy allusion, thoroughly umlerstood 
by the audience. " Ginkel the fox ''was a well-known char- 
acter, entering often into the fables of the Sheviri. He was a 
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ardice. It was not for him, he said, in the presence 
of men, many of whose lives were graced by numer- 
ous deeds of valor done in the service of their coun- 
try, to allude at length to any action of his, though 
perhaps it might be allowed him to remark that 
neither in the advance to, nor the retreat from, 

very cunning fox, but never quite cunning enough for the 
occasion. The following is probably the fable alluded to. 

Ginkel and his younger brother, a good pious young fox, go 
out hunting one morning. The younger brother catches a 
hen, and prepares to return home with it. Ginkel thinks he 
should like to have it all for himself. He is suddenly seized 
with scruples of conscience for his brother, who had that day 
omitted to make the eight morning salutations which it was 
incumbent upon all good foxes to make. In fact, he had not 
said his prayers before going out to hunt. The good younger 
brother fears that he must not eat any of the hen, but still 
continues to carry it home. 

They then meet a priest-fox, and Ginkel hastens to put 
the case of conscience to him. The younger brother lays 
down the hen, and pleads for himself that he was going 
to make the eight morning salutations after he returned 
home. 

" Too late, too late, my son ! " says the priest-fox, upon 
which Ginkel is about to take the hen in his mouth; but 
the priest-fox asks Ginkel at what time he made the eight 
salutations. 

"Oh," exclaims Ginkel, turning his eyes up to heaven, 
** long before morning broke, I made my salutations : I never 
forget." 

" Too soon, too soon, my son ! " says the priest-fox. " The 
day had not begun ; the hen has not been properly prayed for, 
and now can only be eaten by a priest-fox," saying which he 
throws the hen over his back, and leaves Ginkel and his little 
brother very hungry, but much edified. 
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Abinaraanche ^ had he been conspicuous for coward- 
ice. (There was a murmur of applause throughout 
the assembl3^) As regarded the charge of insolence, 
could it for a moment be supposed that he, who from 
his birth had been a helpless cripple, subject to great 
infirmit}', could ever look upon himself as other than 
the meanest and humblest among them ? 

As to the charge of impiety, he called the gods 
to witness, and he would appeal to the great Ro- 
tondarah himself, whether impiety was not the one 
thing farthest from his thoughts? (Here he intro- 
duced a curious story, which was not unfamiliar to 
his audience, of how a poor man who in distant 
ages had stood aloof from the sacrifices to Varoona, 
the goddess of the waters, had been signalized by 
her as her most devoted worshipper, — his omission 
to join in a rite, which after all was but a mere out- 
ward sign of love and worship, having only arisen 
from the intensitj- of his heartfelt adoration.) Even 
in the expression of earthly affections, Realmah 
added, it was not always those who made the loudest 
demonstrations who had the truest and the most 
devoted hearts. What if he had been communing in 
rapt enthusiasm with his nymph, his only thought 
being how, with her aid, he might show himself most 
grateful to this adorable deity, Rotondarah? He 
spoke in the presence of those who had many times 
been conscious of a similar high ecstasy. 

This last was a most skilful touch, for it was a 
matter of pride among the Sheviri to appear at 

1 The chief town of the Phelatahs. 



d by Google 



THE FOUR HUNDRED. 69 

times abstracted from all intercourse with their 
fellow-beings, in sublime communion with their 
nj^mphs. 

After a pause, Realmah resumed. ''That vener- 
able man, the chief priest/' said he, " whose accusa- 
tions have fallen so heavily upon my soul, must know 
better than all other men what this rapt communion 
is ; and he might be lenient to another man who had 
committed an eiTor, if error it be, when his soul was 
absorbed by the highest discourse." 

The chief priest, he continued, had alluded to the 
painful divisions in opinion and in conduct which 
had unhappily beset their nation as to their modes 
of worshipping Rotondarah. Was it to be wondered 
at that he, an unlearned young man, humiliated by 
infirmity from his birth, should hesitate as to what 
form of worship he should adopt in the presence of 
Botondarah, and in that embarrassment of thought 
lose the happy moment for worshipping at all? — 
that is, in outward ceremony, for he dared any man 
to say that he had failed in the truest devotion of 
the heart. 

Let them not a&y that these divisions of opinion 
were trifling, and that the great Rotondarah was 
indifferent as to the wa}' in which he was to be wor- 
shipped. In matters of small import there might be 
two ways, equally right, of doing a thing ; but not in 
this. (Here from all parts of the assembly re- 
sounded exclamations of assent.) Let them not dare 
to say, he continued, that the believer who for a 
time maimed himself b}' wounding the whole four 
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fingers of the right hand in honor of this divinity, 
had not some reason for contending that he showed 
superior piety to the man who C00II3' drew blood 
from the thumb of the left hand, which enabled him 
after his worship to prosecute his ordinary work as 
if nothing had happened. 

A tumult of applause arose from the strict sect of 
the Right-hand Four-Fingerites, who were in great 
force in the assembl3\ Being for the most part men 
that had made their way in life, and who loved what 
is called respectability, they had many seats in the 
Council of the Four Hundred. 

Far, too, would it be from him (Realmah) to im- 
pute blame to those humble and innocent persons 
who thought that Rotondarah was not to be wor- 
shipped by drawing blood from one part of the body 
only, but who gave up their whole bodies, it might 
be to light wounds, but still their whole bodies in 
sacrifice to him. 

Hereupon there were violent acclamations of ap- 
proval from the least strict of the sects. A personal 
altercation also arose between one of the strict sect 
and one of the least strict, the latter having called 
the former a cream-colored face (their term for 
hypocrite) and a fool. 

When the feud was settled hy the oflScers of the 
assembly turning out both the disputants, Realmah 
continued : — 

He had never, he said, been able to appreciate 
the profound thoughts and subtle arguments which 
had doubtless led those who wounded the thumb to 
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conclude that their mode of worshipping Rotondarah 
wa» the most grateful to that deity. But this he did 
know, that a sect to which the great Leonvah had 
belonged — the hero who had led their forefathers to 
a hundred victories — must have a great deal to say 
for itself. (The name of " Leonvah ! " "Leonvah ! " 
was shouted forth with enthusiasm by the Thumbites, 
quite overpowering some sneering remarks that were 
made by certain arid theologians of the opposing 
sects, who said that a man might hit a hard blow 
with a heavy hand, and yet be ver}' ignorant of the 
most important questions in theology.) Realmah 
resumed : -:- 

Least of all would it be for him to presume to 
blame the sect from which he sprung, and which con- 
tained in its ranks those who held the chief offices 
of state. In their high sense of duty to their country, 
they had doubtless sought to mediate between the 
two parties, and had adopted a middle course, seek- 
ing to please Rotondarah more by their devotion to 
the nation, which was under his special protection, 
than even by outward devotion to Rotondarah himself. 
Perhaps in their hearts, too, many of them longed to 
join the one side or the other of the disputant^, whom 
they stood aloof from only to break and still the op- 
posing waves of popular opinion which had threatened 
to submerge the State. 

Here the grave official men nodded approval; 
while from various parts of the hall cries of '' time- 
servers" and "world-servers" and "shell-wor- 
shippers " resounded. 
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The assembly was now in a fearful state of fer- 
ment. Sharp theological discussions were being 
carried on in different quarters of the hall. Loud ap- 
peals were made to the manes of departed heroes 
who had held strong opinions on one side or the 
other of the controversy. 

The four great chiefs, who had sat apart in the 
principal seats of honor, situated north, south, east, 
and west in the hall, approached one another in the 
centre and consulted as to whether they should then 
and there dissolve the assembly. At this moment, 
vehement shouting was heard outside the hall. 
Several men fully armed burst in. 

A curious and cool observer (had there been one 
in that large assemblage) might have noticed that 
these men were either personal followers of Realmah, 
or belonged to the tribe of the fishermen. 

''The enemy are near," they shouted; "some of 
their watch-fires may be seen on the mountain ! To 
the drawbridges ! " and they rushed out, followed at 
once by the greater part of the assembly. True 
enough ; there were fires just discernible upon sev- 
eral parts of the mountain. The alarm spread 
throughout Abibah. The guards were doubled at all 
the drawbridges ; large bodies of armed men re- 
mained all night in the open spaces of the town ; and 
every precaution was taken to prevent a surprise. 

In the morning it was found that the enemy had 
decamped, and no signs were left of them but the 
smouldering watchfires and some remnants of half- 
consumed provisions. 



d by Google 



THE FOUR HUNDRED. 73 

Strange to say, when the town was restored to 
quiet and order, there was no further prosecution on 
the charge of impiety against Realmah. Some few 
zealots sounded the chief priest as to when there 
should be a further hearing of the case; but the 
shrewd eld man remarked that his nymph had been 
very gracious in her whisperings to him lately, and 
that there would be no lucky day in this year, he 
thought, on which the prosecution could be wisely 
recommenced. Besides, he added, the young man 
is either a deep knave or a profound enthusiast ; and 
it might perhaps be better to wait for a year to see 
in which direction his character will develop itself. 
He might prove their fastest friend ; he might be- 
come their most dangerous enemy. There were parts 
of the lad's doctrine which were ver}^ sound. Roton- 
darah, Heaven bless his clemency, had waited many 
years for fitting worship from most men. Perhaps 
he would deign to wait another year for some suitable 
reverence from Realmah. 

The zealots, who also were not without their crafti- 
ness, bowed assent to the words of the chief priest ; 
and Realmah remained unmolested, and not unfeared. 

This trial, however, exercised a great influence 
on his fortunes, for he felt that on the first opportu- 
nity he must signalize himself b}^ some great deed of 
valor or of wisdom, for a man who was accused of im- 
piet3^ had need to be very strong in the affections of 
his countrymen, in order to efface all memory of the 
charge from their timid and superstitious minds. 

Is it possible that the enemy were never upon the 
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mountain that night ; and was it for nothing that the 
Ainah went from house to house of her tribe, remain- 
ing a long time with her brothers, who were the loud- 
est to shout when the armed men broke in upon the 
assembly on the day of Realmah's trial ? If so, Real- 
mah himself did not know it, or was too subtle 
to know it oflaciallj', though he did remark to the 
Ainah, '' how watchful her tribe must be, for they 
were the first people who seemed to have discerned 
those fires." The plain girl merely answered that 
her poor people were of necessity great watchers ; 
and after saying this, she hastened to withdraw with 
a profound obeisance, but a dry smile might have 
been observed pla3'ing upoa those lips of hers, not 
far from being beautiful. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

THE SHEVIRI TAKE THE FIELD AGAINST THE PHELA- 
TAHS. REALM AH IS MADE PRISONER. 

T T was not to be expected that the Sheviii would 
-■■ tamel}^ submit to the base and insulting treat- 
ment they had experienced from the Phelatahs. 
They immediately prepared a warlike expedition to 
go and attack Abinamanche, the chief town of the 
Phelatahs. In this expedition Realmah had an 
honorable place. 

The campaign was long and varied, and was not 
crowned with any great success on either side. 

It is to be remarked, as very fortunate for these 
southern people, that the northern tribes did not 
invade them at this juncture ; and that the ap- 
proach of the northern people, which had been firmly 
believed in by the Phelatahs when they sent their 
ambassador to Abibah, was not so imminent as they 
had supposed. 

Throughout the campaign Realmah displayed great 
skill and bravery ; too much braver}^ however, for 
one whose physical powers were so weak. In an 
obscure skirmish that took place nearly at the end 
of the campaign, Realmah was separated from his 
followers, and was captured by the Phelatahs. 
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The Sheviri had to return to their city, and to 
carry home the unwelcome news to the chief of the 
East that his nephew was a prisoner in the hands of 
the enem}'. 

Great efforts were made to ransom Realmah, or to 
obtain his release b}^ an exchange of prisoners ; but 
these efforts were unavailing. The Phelatahs were 
well aware what an important person Realmah was, 
both as a man of counsel and as a man of action, 
and they revengefully^ remembered how he had 
thwarted them in their great scheme of treachery 
which was the occasion of the war. 

For month after month the captive languished in 
a prison In Abinamanche. 

The populace clamored for his death ; and the 
chiefs of the Phelatahs were obliged so far to give 
way to the wishes of their people as to promise thut 
on a certain day during the festival of the New 
Moon, the prisoner should be sacrificed in honor of 
that deity. 

Realmah, who had become a great favorite with 
those who guarded him, and with some of those 
who visited him (of one of whom more will be said 
hereafter), soon perceived by the increase of their 
kindness towards him that his end was approaching. 
He felt it bitterly. It seemed hard to him that one 
who like himself was devoted chiefly to great ends 
should perish thus immaturely, and without having 
given an}^ convincing proof of the worth that he 
felt was in him. 

There are few things more touching than to see 
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one who has placed a great part no longer able to 
play it — but still going on pla3ing it. To witness, for 
instance, the efforts of a great singer who remains 
too long upon the stage, and who has all the grace- 
ful wa^s and manners which accompanied and 
evolved his past successes ; but now they are un- 
productive, and the result rather resembles a panto- 
mime. The audience, having tender recollections 
of the man's past greatness, endeavors affection- 
ately to fill up gaps, and to consider as done, and 
even well done, that which is but vaguely intimated ; 
and there is an applause, genuine in its way, but 
which is only the result of loving memories. 

Still the great actor on the stage of life, or on the 
mimic stage, Jias played his part, and the remem- 
brance of past triumphs soothes and supports the 
man, renders, both to himself and to those who 
hear him, the failure less conspicuous, and fills up, 
both for him and for them, what is now, alas ! but 
a sadly incomplete representation. 

But to die earl}^ with a sense of power, unused 
power, and to have executed nothing, — this was the 
burden upon Realmah's soul during the long days 
he remained in his prison. 

Metastasio makes his Themistocles, when in 
exile, grandly exclaim, '' Future ages will envy 
me, perhaps more for my misfortunes than for my 
triumphs." ^ 

1 ** Invidieranno 
Forse V eta future, 
Hii che i trionfi miei, le mie sventure." 
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Bat then there must have been triumphs to make 
the misfortunes effective and memorable. The world 
does' not interest itself much in the career of a man 
who is uniformly' unfortunate. Now, Realmah, in the 
depressed state in which his imprisonment had left 
him, did not even give himself credit for the sa- 
gacity' which had originally baffled the designs of the 
Phelatahs. 

So far as regards his thoughts about the past. 
With regard to the future, it was not an over-proud 
thought in him to think that his life, if spared, would 
have been a useful one, and that his premature 
death would be a loss to his country. Of private 
friends he had but few, for his was a reserved 
nature, and being very different from most of the 
joung men of his nation, greatly inferior to them in 
personal prowess, greatl}' superior to them in power 
of thought, he had never had much companionship 
with any of them. He thought, as was natural, of 
those who would mourn especiall}' for him. There 
was the good old chief, his uncle, who would miss 
the prop to his greatness that Realmah was be- 
coming. There was his aged nurse, who, he felt, 
would die of grief when she should hear the sad 
tidings of his death. There was his foster-brother, 
who understood him little, but loved him much. 
There were his wives, — Talora, the Varnah, and the 
Ainah. He felt that they, too, would mourn for 
him, but not for very long ; and he calmly made up 
his mind to die, and began to look with some little 
interest to the life bejohd the grave. 
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The greatest of sentimental writers has brought 
before us the miseries of imprisonment by represent- 
ing vividly the wretchedness of one single prisoner ; 
but it is to be recollected that there have been 
periods of the world when the numbers of impris- 
oned individuals would have amounted to a large 
army, each of the private soldiers in this army of 
sufferers being sodden with misery, languishing with 
little hope, and expecting, by way of change, torture 
or death. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

THE PERILS OF A SPY. 

TT was a lovely day in autumn, one of those days 
"^ when it seems happiness enough to be alive, and 
when a prisoner, however resolved and courageous 
his nature, might feel a great unwillingness to die. 

But, strange to say, it is precisely' on these days 
that it is found that men are most ready to die, — 
for the notion that suicide is more common in bad 
weather than in good has long been exploded by * 
facts which tell quite a different tale. 

Perhaps it is that on these beautiful days the 
higher powers seem to be more beneficent, and the 
wretch overladen with misery thinks that he can 
trust more to their mercy, and that he may find on 
his exit from this life — 

** An ampler ether, a diviner air, 
And fields invested with purpureal gleams ; 
Climes which the sun, who sheds the brightest day 
Earth knows, is all unworthy to survey." 

The building in which Realmah was a prisoner was 
raised some seven feet from the ground before the 
first floor commenced, and this slight elevation ena- 
bled him to look down on an open street that led to 
the water, and to see the men and women passing 
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over the causeways, going to their work in the plain 
and the woods near the lake. 

It did not, however, enable him to perceive a 
timid, slouching figure of a wayworn, haggard-look- 
ing 3'oung woman, who hovered near these groups of 
working-people, apparently engaged in collecting 
fagots. 

Realmah looked long at the beautiful scene, with 
the blue water, the blue sky, the bright plains near 
the lake, the distant brown woods, and the quaint 
buildings which seemed somehow to harmonize with 
the scene ; but these things did not console him. He 
might have said with a modern poet : — 

" I see them all so beautifully fair; 

I see, not feel, how beautiful they are." 

» 

The buildings at x\binamanche, as at Abibah, were 
chiefly low, but there towered above them in the 
most fantastic forms vanes and weathercocks of 
every description. It was natural that people who 
paid so much attention to the four quarters — the 
east, west, north, and south — should deliglit in 
weathercocks. These fantastic ornaments, reflected 
in the waters, added a certain beautiful grotesque- 
ness to the picture. 

It was, however, something comic that most 
arrested Realmah's attention. Perched upon three 
rocks^ at about equal distances from each other, 
were three cranes, each resting on one leg. Whether 
there is something peculiarly comic in these solemn- 
looking birds, or whether Realmah happened to 
6 
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think of a proverb much in vogue among his coun- 
trymen, — " The crane pretends to listen to his 
n^'mph, but all the while is looking sharply after 
his fish," — I do not know, but a smile came over 
his countenance which afterwards relapsed into mel- 
ancholy as he drew back from the aperture, and sat 
down upon the ground. 

Meanwhile, and indeed all day long, the slouching 
figure of that 3'oung woman before described re- 
mained within sight, but bej^ond the ken, of the par- 
ties of laborers who were at work in the country near 
Abinamanche. She was observing how the women 
of the lower orders among the Phelatahs were dressed, 
and endeavoring to arrange her dress so as to resem- 
ble theirs, in order that she might pass in their com- 
pany unnoticed into the town when the shades of 
evening should come on. 

At length the day's labor was over, and the men 
and women began to troop over the causeways into 
the town. Now this travel- worn stranger went with 
them. She succeeded in passing unnoticed over the 
drawbridge, where the crowd was dense ; but a dif^ 
fercnt fate befell her when she got into the open 
streets. 

The truth is, this poor stranger had made a great 
mistake in the arrangement of her dress. The maid- 
ens among the Phelatahs were distinguished from 
the matrons, and the matrons from the maidens, by 
slight distinctions in dress. She first copied the 
head-dress of one gi'oup, who happened to be all 
maidens, and thea copied the way in which another 
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group, who happened to be all matrons, wore their 
upper tunic ; so that in the eyes of a Phelatah she 
made a most ridiculous and incongruous appearance, 
— dressing herself both as a matron and a maiden. 

She had not gone far along the main street, which 
led from the drawbridge into the centre of the town 
(and which was called the Street of Primroses) , be- 
fore a boy spied out this strangely-dressed person, 
and shouted, " The little girl- wife ! The little girl- 
wife ! " , There was soon a mob of boys and girls 
following her. This attracted the notice of the 
older people, who were greatly scandalized at her 
appearance. 

The crowd now thickened about her; questions 
were asked who she was, and whether she was mad. 
She implored to be allowed to go awa}'; and her 
speech at once betrayed that she was not a Phelatah. 
They instantly concluded that she was a spy. The 
guards at the drawbridge were summoned, and by 
them she was carried off to the house of the oldest 
chieftain. He thought that this woman's presence 
foreboded the approach of an enemy, and lost no 
time in calling together the council of the chiefs. 

It was soon conjectured by them that her coming 
had something to do with Realmah ; and it was re- 
solved to confront the two, and to see if they could 
be surprised into any signs of recognition. 

Realmah was accordingl}'' sent for. He thought 
that his death was now imminent, and summoned up 
all his courage to meet his approaching doom. 

When he was brought before the council, not a 
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word was said to him. Gestures of high politeness 
passed between him and the great chiefs of the 
Phelatahs, but there was dead silence in the council- 
room. 

Suddenly the captive was brought in between 
two guards, and all eyes were directed towards 
Bealmah. 

Now, Realmah was a man of great craft and 
subtlety. Perhaps the only drawback to his great- 
ness was that he was so craft^^ and so subtle, for it 
is not the part of a great man to be crafty and subtle ; 
but on this day it did him " yeoman's service." There 
was, it is true, a slight movement of the muscles 
near his mouth, but it was concealed by his beard, 
for these so-called savages, wiser than many civilized 
people, did not shave ; and the two prisoners regarded 
each other apparently- with stolid indifference. 

The captive was Realmah's Ainah. 

Realmah, of course, had not failed at once to rec- 
ognize the Ainah, worn though she was by toil and 
anxiety ; but he felt that any recognition would be 
fatal to both of them. 

"Who is this woman?" said the oldest chief of 
the Phelatahs to Realmah ; and Realmah, without 
hesitation, replied, " She must be one of mj^ people. 
Perhaps she brings offers for my ransom, though, 
methinks** (and here he assumed an appearance of 
haughtiness), " my people might have sent some one 
of more dignity than this poor woman to negotiate 
the ransom of one of their chiefs. But speak to her ; 
her words will soon show from whence she comes." 
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This was a most artful reply on the part of Real- 
mah. He comprehended the situation at once, or at 
least what he did comprehend was sufficiently near 
to the true state of the case to make his reply most 
judicious. He imagined that some effort for his res- 
cue was about to be made by his fellow-countrymen,* 
and that the good-natured Ainah (he had always 
recognized her good-nature) had consented to come 
beforehand and prepare him for any emergency. He 
had not attempted to conceal the fact of her being 
one of his countrywomen, because he felt that was 
sure to be discovered the moment that she spoke; 
and a wise man always makes up his mind to what 
is inevitable and appears to welcome it. 

The old chief then cross-questioned the Ainah. 
She was one of those people who have a great ca- 
pacity for darkening their meaning by many confused 
words, and she told how she had come to seek for 
her husband, a common soldier among the Sheviri, 
who had been wounded, they told her, not killed ; and 
what her mother-in-law had said to her, and what she 
had said to her mother-in-law, and what good people 
the Phelatahs were, and what a sad affair it was for 
her, being without her husband, and that there was 
no fish in . the house, and that the boys and girls in 
this town had been very rude to her — but boys and 
girls were a torment everywhere. 

Then she said that she wondered, for her part, that 
near neighbors could not be friends ; but it was all 
the men's fault. They went out to fight in order to 
amuse themselves, -and to get away from their wives, 
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and to throw all the burden of the housework upon 
poor women. Here the chiefs could not help laugh- 
ing, upon which the Ainah appeared to become more 
angry than ever, and dilated at large, in uncouth 
language, upon the various misdeeds and general 
misbehavior of the male sex. She declared that, for 
her part (quite changing her story), she had come 
to look for her poor man, not that he was of any use 
to anybody', but perhaps he would be starved if he 
were left to himself; and so she supposed it was her 
duty to come, but she did not expect to be treated in 
this way. In fact, to use a modem phrase, she gave 
them all "a bit of her mind." 

Finally, she succeeded in producing the impression 
on most of the chiefs that she was a shrewish little 
woman who had been accustomed to scold her hus- 
band, and felt now the want of somebody to scold. 

Realmah wondered at the ingenuity of the Ainah. 
Once, for a moment, their eyes met while she was 
in the midst of her scolding harangue, and the incip- 
ient laugh that there was in the eyes of both of them 
might have betrayed them if some of the chiefs at 
that moment had not been remarking to each other 
jestingly that if this was a specimen of the female 
sex in Abibah, it was no wonder that the Sheviri 
fought pretty well, for anything would be better 
than going home to such a woman. 

Still there were some among the chiefs who were 
not entirely convinced of the truth of this story. 
Their prudent counsel prevailing, it was eventu- 
ally ordered that the Ainah should be conveyed to 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE PERILS OF A SPY. 87 

prison ; and hints were thrown out to her of tor- 
ture to be administered next day, if it was found 
that she had not told the whole truth to the great 
council. 

!Realmah was conducted back to his prison ; and 
after a short interval, the Ainah was taken to her 
place of durance, which was a room in the same 
building. 

So far, the Ainah's enterprise, whatever it was, 
had not proved verj- successful. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

THE ESCAPE FROM PRISON.' 

A T night Realmah was always bound ; but the 
-^^ guards who had charge of the Ainah did not 
care to bind this helpless-loofeing, insignificant young 
woman. 

Realmah's thoughts that night were very bitter. 
The poets say that " a sorrow's crown of sorrow is 
remembering happier things ; " but ther6 is no sor- 
row for a generous mind that eats into the heart so 
closelj' as thinking that you have brought evil upon 
others, and that they are to suffer for your sake. 
Realmah feared that it would go ill with the Ainah 
the next day. He knew that there was one man in 
that council wlio was perfecth' aware of the relation 
between them. To that man he had given one im- 
ploring look while she was telling her story ; but he 
could not discern whether that look was answered 
favorably or not. Upon that man much of the fate 
of the south of Europe at that time depended ; but 
it is not now a fitting occasion to enter upon that 
subject. Moreover, Realmah conjectured that there 
were in Abinamanche some common soldiers of tlie 
Sheviri, who, like himself, had been taken prisoners. 
The probability was that they knew the Ainah very 
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well; and, in fine, he felt certain that it would be 
discovered who she was, 

Realmah, suffering greater misery than he had 
hitherto endured, remained for some hours sleepless 
in his bonds. Notwithstanding all this misery, there 
was occasionally a strange feeling of pleasure in 
his mind connected with the Ainah. He was con- 
tinually thinking with admiration of her cleverness, 
and pitying her to himself for her wan looks. He 
thought, too, there was some affection as well as 
archness in the glance with which the Ainah favored 
him when she was descanting upon the good-for- 
nothing husband she had come to look after. Sud- 
denly he fancied he heard a soft voice whispering 
his name. Soon he was assured that it was not 
fancy, and that the Ainah was close to him on the 
other side of the wooden division that separated his 
prison-chamber from the next one. How she got 
there, and what was the nature of her enterprise, 
are now to be told. 

During the many months that Realmah had re- 
mained in prison, there was one faithful heart in 
Abibah which never ceased to think of the peril of 
her Realmah. Through the long nights the Ainah 
meditated as to what could be done to rescue him. 
She did not dare to interfere as long as there was 
any hope from the public negotiations on his be- 
half. When these failed, she made up her mind to 
attempt his rescue herself. She did not speak of 
her determination to an}' one. What she greatly 
relied upon to aid her in her enterprise was a 
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wine-skin which she took with her, containing the 
choicest and most intoxicating liquor known to the 
Sheviri. This was prepared from honey and from 
various herbs, among which was the voroo^ a pow- 
erful opiate. The Ainah also took with her some 
strips of dried deer's flesh, and a very sharp in- 
strument made of quartz, which was the pride and 
delight of the Varnah, and which she had brought 
with her as part of her marriage dowry. This the 
Ainah now abstracted furtively. 

She set off one morning before daybreak; and 
when missed, no one took much heed of her de- 
parture but the Varnah, who mourned over the loss 
of a good helpmate, and moreover regretted the 
theft, as she was pleased to call it, of the sharp in- 
strument of quartz, which was the most perfect one 
of that kind known in the town of Abibah. 

Meanwhile, the Ainah, as we have seen, made her 
way without much difficulty to the outskirts of the 
town of Abinamanche, subsisting chiefly on berries, 
for she hoarded up the strips of deer's flesh for a 
great occasion. 

Now, Abinamanche was built very much in the 
same form as Abibah, — a fact which was well known 
to the Sheviri. The Ainah therefore thought that 
she could readily make her way to the principal build- 
ings, which were placed in similar positions to thpse 
in her own town. Her plan was to approach the 
prison by night ; to allow herself to be despoiled of 
her wine-skin by Realmah's warders; to watch for 
its effect upon them ; and then to attempt, by means 
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of the quartz instrument, to cut a way from the out- 
side into Realmah's prison. She conjectured, and 
rightly, that this building would be constructed of 
wood, and therefore not very strong, — for both the 
Sheviri and the Phelatahs relied more upon guards 
than upon prison walls, which reliance, with their 
knowledge of building materials, was certainly pru- 
dent. There were guards posted day and night 
about the prison of Realmah. 

We have seen how the Ainah got into the town, 
and by what mistake on her part she had been rec- 
ognized. Her original plan had therefore been de- 
feated ; but a favorable chance and her cunning and 
her ready wit had in realitj' brought her closer to 
Realmah than she could have hoped to have been 
brought if her original plan of escaping notice had 
been successful. 

As the Ainah, after her examination by the coun- 
cil, was being taken to prison by the soldiers, four 
in number, who were to watch at her prison-room for 
the night, and to be answerable for her appearance' 
next day, she contrived to show that she was secret- 
ing something, and thus to awaken curiosity. 

Afterwards, when she was in her prison-room, sus- 
pecting that they were watching her through some 
aperture, she in a furtive manner appeared to drink 
something from the wine-skin, which contained the 
powerful liquid before mentioned. Soon one of the 
soldiers entered the room, and rudel}' jesting with her, 
parti}' by entreaty, and partly b}" force, compelled her 
to give up the wine-skin to him. She threatened to 
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scream for assistance to her fellow-countryman in 
the next apartment. This was a mere guess of hers, 
thrown out to gain some knowledge of the spot where 
Realmah was confined. And it succeeded, for the 
soldier told her that she might scream, as the 3'oung 
cripple was two rooms off ; and if he were to hear he 
could do nothing. " The next room is emptj-, so 
scream away, my pretty young maiden," said the 
soldier, ironically and tauntinglj-. And so saying, 
he left her. 

The guards who watched the Ainah did not par- 
take their prize with the guards who watched Real- 
mah, and who were stationed at the other end of the 
building. The potent liquor, divided among so few, 
soon had its effect : they were first merrj' , then noisy 
and quarrelsome, then silent. 

The Ainah, who had carefully watched" for these 
signs, then commenced her operations. In two 
hours' time, working \evy softly with the sharp 
quartz instrument, she had made an aperture suflS- 
cientl}^ large for her to crawl through into the next 
chamber. It was then that she whispered Realmah's 
name, and "told him what means she had with her for 
escape. She had meant to make a small opening, 
which would be soon cut, and to pass the quartz 
instrument through it, enabling him to do the rest of 
the work quickly. To her dismay she learned from 
him that he was bound, and that she would have to 
do the work herself, not knowing where the weak 
points of the woodwork were. Three long hours 
were passed in an agony of fear by both of them 
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before she succeeded in cutting her way into his 
room, for it was the strong room of the prison, in 
which the greatest offenders were always confined. 
His bonds were soon severed, and the prisoners 
commenced to make their escape, passing- through 
the vacant apartment into the room in which the 
Ainah had first been placed. 

It was now two hours past midnight, and there 
was still an exit to be made from this room. They 
boldly resolved to try the door, and they cut out 
that part where the simple latch that fastened it on 
the outside was placed. This did not take more than 
half an hour. They then opened the door gently, 
descended the steps, passed the sleeping guard ; and 
Realmah, though still in the midst of a hostile city, 
felt that he was once more a free man, and he could 
have shouted for joy at his deliverance. He was 
not, however, the kind of man to indulge in shout- 
ing before he was thoroughly out of danger. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



THE FLIGHT. 



SILENTLY the fugitives glided through the de- 
serted streets, and made their way to the 
drawbridges. They had not a hope of finding these 
bridges let down or unguarded, and were prepared 
to swim across to shore. By a fortunate accident, 
however, that night there was a drawbridge, to the 
southeast of the town, which had not been raised, 
and the two warders belonging to it were fast asleep. 
Using the utmost care, the fugitives passed noise- 
lessly over the causeway, and gained the shore. 
Now, the town of Al)ibah lay to the east of Abin- 
amanche. Realmah had often thought what he would 
do if b}' any lucky chance he should make his es- 
cape. There was a long strip of open ground on the 
shore. 0^^r this they hunied along, proceeding 
westwards, Reahnah, to the astonishment of his 
companion, treading heavily so as to insure the 
marks of his sandals being seen in the ground. 
When they had proceeded half a mile in this way, 
they diverged into a wood which lay towards the 
south, and through this wood they went, but still in - 
a westerly direction. The moon was very bright, 
and Realmah was able to thread his way without 
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much diflSculty. He ascended with great labor (for 
from his infirmity he was not agile) a lofty tree, the 
foliage of which was thickly interlaced with other 
trees. From this tree he passed to another, and 
from that other to a third, and then, taking off his 
sandals, descended with the utmost caution. Care- 
fully choosing the hardest ground when he came 
near to the spot where he had left the Ainah, he bade 
her rejoin him, telling her to take care to step as 
lightly as possible. When she had done so, they 
changed the direction of their flight, and proceeded 
swiftly for about three miles to the east, so that the 
town of Abinamanche now lay to the west of them. 
There they halted again. Not a word had been 
spoken by either except the words of command that 
were necessary- for Realmah to direct his Ainah. 

The fugitives lay down upon the ground. It was 
an embarrassing moment for Realmah. He would 
have liked to have burst into an effusion of thanks 
and even tenderness towards his preserver ; but the 
relations between them had hitherto been so cold 
that he hardly knew how to begin. At last he 
uttered a, few words of praise to her for her skill. 
She recounted the various steps that she had taken 
to effect his escape ; he told her of his sufferings in 
prison. Afterwards she related to him the news 
of Abibah, and all that had happened at home dur- 
ing his absence. 

The subtle Realmah contrived bj^ artful questions 
to detect, to some extent, from the Ainah, who 
however, had no intention of enlightening him, how 
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much his loss had been felt by the Varnah and by 
Talora. The truth was, that the Varnah had really 
missed him, having grown accustomed to look after 
him and to care for him ; and that Talora had been 
very cross at his absence, had blamed him exceed- 
ingly for his folly in allowing himself to be captured 
and had greatly deplored her own forlorn situation. 

Realmah and the Ainah talked on in the douce, 
quiet way that two youths who hsid been concerned 
in some great enterprise, and were still in great 
peril, would have talked. At length the Ainah, 
who was oppressed by fatigue and want of food, — 
for she had stinted herself in order that they might 
have something to eat in case thej'^ should escape, — 
fell asleep. 

Throughout that night, Realmah sat entranced in 
thought. There are times when our lives come be- 
fore us in imagination, not by the recalling or fore- 
casting of individual facts or events, but by their 
being grouped together, as it were, in large pictures, 
— landscapes of the mind, as the}' might be called ; 
and Realmah now saw his past hfe and his proba- 
ble future life laid out before him in a strange 
weird way, the brightness of a morning sun illumin- 
ing the pictures of the past, the rich hues of a setting 
sun gilding, and yet softening, the colors of the 
grander scenes of the future. 

As was natural, having just escaped a great peril, 
in his picture of the future perils fell into beautiful 
forms, and it was a picture of success he painted, in 
which he was to accomplish his high ends and noble 
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purposes. And then, with a certain feeling of pro- 
found melancholy, there fell upon hira a sense of the 
futility of it all ; and the great questions — Whj' are 
we here ? What does it all mean ? What does it all 
tend to ? — came upon him with a force and a pathos 
far greater than they would upon modern minds; 
for he had no reason to think that the burden of 
such thoughts was partaken by any human being. 

Still he resolved to do the work that lay before 
hira, whatever might come of it, or of him. 

When the morning broke, his thoughts were di- 
verted into other channels as he contemplated the 
sleeping Ainah. 

I have said that what little beauty she possessed 
lay in expression rather than in features ; and for the 
first time Realmah perceived this beauty. Even the 
fatigue and anxiety she had gone through had im- 
proved her looks, creating a refinement in her coun- 
tenance which had not alwaj's in former dajs been 
perceptible in it. 

Gradually it dawned upon him how it was that 
neither the Varnah nor Talora had sought to do 
what the Ainah had done, and be knew for the first 
time what love should be, and who was really lova- 
ble. Eventually the bold idea came into his mind 
that he would kiss the sleeping girl ; but he felt 
ashamed to do so, for he thought within himself, 
''There is the girl I have treated as a slave, and 
upon whom I have never bestowed one thought of 
real affection ; and now, because she has saved my 
life, I begin to discern that she is beautiful and lov- 
7 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



98 THE STORY OF REALMAH. 

ing, — perhaps the only woman besides my dear 
old foster-nurse who does love me in the world." 
At that moment the Ainah awoke. She timidly 
took his hand and kissed it. Emboldened by this 
mark of affection, he embraced her warmlj'^, and 
poured his thanks into her ears. She looked at him 
with astonishment, murmured something about her 
duty, and as if divining his thoughts, said that she 
had not intrusted the others with her enterprise 
because she felt that they could not aid her. She 
knew that her low condition and common appear- 
ance would enable her to enter the town of Abina- 
manche with less observation than that whicb the 
Varnah or Talora would have had to encounter. 
She was sure they would have flown to rescue him, 
had it been possible for them to do so. 

Realmah now found himself placed in a most 
embarrassing position. 

There is hardly any man who has attained middle 
life who has not — socially speaking — found hipi- 
self in some very strange position. He has, for 
instance, sat next, at some feast, to some person 
unknown to him by countenance, but well-known 
to him by repute as one of his greatest opponents 
and bitterest enemies. Each has, on this occasion, 
found the other very likable and agreeable, and each 
has been shocked, amazed, and almost startled out 
of his prejudices when by some accident it has been 
revealed to both of them with whom it was that each 
had been talking in this most friendly manner. 

Or, to take another instance, your next neighbor 
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at a dinner pours out to you in confidence, being 
rather taken with you, his especial dislike to yourself, 
and his contempt for 3'our writings, your pictures, 
or your statues, or your conduct as a politician, 
for he, poor man, has no idea that you are yourself, 
but having heard that 3'ou are in the company, has 
mistaken the man opposite for you. 

But all these positions of awkwardness may almost 
be said to be pleasant when compared with that in 
which Realmah now found himself. To have lived 
in close domestic intimacy with a woman ; never to 
have pretended even to love her ; to owe his life to 
a great and perilous effort on her part to rescue him ; 
then to fall in love with her, and not to know how 
to begin the love-making which ought to have begun 
long ago ; to feel that any love now proffered might 
seem to be merelj^ gratitude, — surely this is a posi- 
tion in which few lovers have ever found themselves, 
and which Realmah had now to encounter. He was 
a skilful talker, and probablj' owed much of his 
popularity to his being able to enter into conversa- 
tion with any person of whatever rank with whom 
he was thrown in contact. But on this occasion he 
sat by the side of his Ainah and could not find any- - 
thing to say, though in his heart he was longing to 
pour out his love for her. To talk of commonplace 
things would, he felt, be supremely ridiculous. 

At last, however, like a wise man, he resolved to 
make the plunge at once, and after a long pause, 
t^ius began: "What could make 3^ou take all this 
trouble, and go through such peril, for a foolish. 
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dim-eyed man like me, who never had the sagacity 
to see what a treasure he possessed in you, or the 
tenderness to say one re&Wy kind or loving word to 
you? You are a very silly child. You should have 
let Realmah die in prison, and then have married 
some one more worthy of j^our love." 

But the Ainah only replied by clasping his hand 
in hers, and with downcast looks softly saying, " But 
what if I was so silly as only to love my Lord Real- 
mah, whom it was presumption in the poor fisher-girl 
to love at all?" 

Then ensued a long pause, which was owing on 
Realmah's part to a most ludicrous circumstance. 
The truth was, he had forgotten her name. He had, 
of course, heard it on the day she was brought to 
him, but he had entirely forgotten it. Such titles as 
the " Ainah " and the " Varnah '' were merely words 
used in the household and in the presence of other 
persons, and no lover ever thought of using them 
when alone with his beloved. Realmah had been 
struck with this in the few words he had just ad- 
dressed to the Ainah, and he felt that it would be 
almost an insult to go on pretending to make love to 
a 3'oung woman whose name he, of all men, should 
know, but which had entirely faded from his memory. 

Poor Realmah sat there in silence, cogitating over 
the names most common among his countrywomen, 
and vainly torturing his memory as to which could 
be the right one. At length, when the silence was 
becoming ominous, he resolved, as it were, to make 
a clean breast of it, and exclaimed, — 
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" Here is a miserable wretch of a man who would 
wish to express all the love he feels for his beloved, 
and does not even know her name." 

The Ainah laughed, — a low, pleasant laugh, — 
then threw her arms round his neck and whispered, 
'' Lufra." It was one of the common names which 
poor Realmah had thought of, and which he natu- 
rally could not now help wishing that he had been 
bold enough to try. But perhaps it was better, as 
he thought with the wisdom of a second thought, 
that he had concealed nothing from his Lufra, and 
that he might now begin from the beginning and 
address her as if she had been some gracious 
stranger with whom he had become acquainted for 
the first time that day. He did not fail to play his 
part well as a lover. He said that others among 
the Sheviri might talk of their nymphs, who watched 
over their destinies and defended them from all 
harm, but henceforth the only nymph he should 
worship would be his Lufra. She hastened to put 
her hand upon his lips, for these were sadly irrev- 
erent words (Realmah was certainlj' not orthodox) ; 
but though irrevei;ent, the words were singularly 
pleasing to the girl, and Realmah did not fail to kiss 
the hand which sought to save him from the anger 
of his heavenly n3'mph. 

The first embarrassment overcome, Realmah was 
fluent, ardent, and eloquent ; and much time passed 
away, during which the lovers spoke of all their love 
for each other. 

He confided to her his great schemes and hopes 
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for the nation, and found her a worthy recipient of 
his high thoughts. Gradually he gained from her 
the knowledge of how his courtesy to a poor girl like 
her had won her timid love, and a hundred times 
he offered to her his fond excuses for haying been 
indiffereut to, indeed unconscious of her love. They 
both felt that their love must forever remain some- 
what concealed, because it would not be thought 
right for a man of his dignity and high rank to be in 
love with his Ainah. 

She then produced from her wallet a strip of dried 
deer's flesh, all of which she would have insisted 
upon his eating, but that he was peremptory and 
commanded her to share it with him. 

Having finished their hasty meal, they proceeded 
on their wa^^ to Abibah, strangely joyful fugitives, 
indeed almost reckless ones, for in their great love 
the^^ had forgotten their imminent dangers. Real- 
mah, however, always made the Ainah precede him 
by a step or two, for he feared a surprise from the 
rear. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

THE FINAL DANGER. 

'X^HE scene which the fugitives were now approach- 
•*- ing was one of the grandest in that part of the 
world. There was a huge amphitheatre of level land, 
enclosed by mountains. Conspicuous among these 
mountains was the Bidolo-Vamah, which was like no 
other mountain far or near. Bidolo-Vamah means 
a ruined mountain ; and it was indeed like a ruin. 
It was as if a mountain of the ordinary kind had 
been upheaved by some volcanic eruption, and had 
then , in mid-air, burst asunder in all directions. Even 
in mountains there are some prevailing forms, but 
Bidolo-Vamah was shapeless, hideous, confused ; and 
yet there was a strange attraction in it which drew 
the eyes of all men upon it. 

There were, as might be expected, strange le- 
gends about this mountain. Some said that all 
the mountains were bad, defying spirits ; and that 
Bidolo-Vamah had been their chief, and upon his 
devoted head had fallen with most fury the thun- 
der-blasts of heaven. Others — but these were the 
poets of the people — said that these mountains had 
been gi-eat and wicked kings, who for their wick- 
edness had been transformed into stone, and that 
Bidolo-Vamah had been the most wicked of them all. 
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The level coimtn^ was most rich and fertile. Those 
things which were but small ordinary plants in other 
parts of the earth rose here into fullest magnitude 
and richest beauty. The bushes and trees were of 
corresponding size, and the luxuriance of all vege- 
tation was such that the plain seemed as if it were 
meant for a garden of primeval giants, and not for 
the small race of men who had to subdue it and to 
live upon it. 

The fugitives had now approached the outskirts 
of the wood which lay between Abinamanche and 
Abibah; and the trees were becoming scattered. 
Still, the undergrowth of splendid weeds, gorgeous 
flowers, and rich grasses, embarrassed their move- 
ments. These latter began to take the form of water 
grasses, for the fugitives were rapidly approaching 
the great river Ramassa, which takes a curve from 
the hill countr}^ and crosses the pathway usually trav- 
ersed between the two towns of Abinamanche and 
Abibah, at about a mile from the latter. 

Realmah had intended to swim across this river, 
carrying the Ainah with him. He was the most ex- 
pert swimmer of his nation. His deformitj^, like that 
of Lord Byron, was not a hindrance in the water. 
Then, as from his early years he had been left much 
at home, he had amused himself b}' swimming about 
in the lake while tlie other 3'oung men of his nation 
were hunting in the woods, or cultivating the low- 
lands. Besides, — and this is a ver^^ curious fact, — 
neither the ShcAnri nor the Phelatahs, though their 
habitations were on the water, were at all attached 
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to that element. They looked upon it as a means of 
defence, but they were neither gooS swimmers nor 
good boatmen.* And, as we see to the present day 
in some nations, their genius did not lead them to 
love the water, and they were afraid of it. 

The shades of evening were coming on when the 
two fugitives were nearing the extreme outskirt of 
the wood. They had been silent for some time, 
being much overcome by fatigue and exhaustion. 
Suddenly the Ainah began to sing softly that beau- 
tiful song which was such a favorite among the 
Sheviri, and which begins thus : — 

** Melaiah, Paraiah, amadala paree, 
Invanuah doveeno, corosa Ramee." 

It was in truth a beautiful song. The main idea 
of it was this : all created things grow but love ; 
that from the first is infinite. The burden of the 
song may be translated thus : — 

*' All creatures grow but the great God, 
And my fond love for thee." 

Then the song went on to say how the oak was once 
an acorn, and the branch was once a bud ; how the 
blazing da^^ was once gray morning ; and the full 
moon was once a little curve of light. And then the 
burden of the song came in again : — 

" All creatures grow but the great God, 
And my fond love for thee." 

The Ainah never committed a graver error than 
in attempting to sing that song. A great scholar of 
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ancient languages might hare written nearly a trea- 
tise upon the blanders which the poor Ainah con- 
trived to make, both in grammar and euphony, in 
the first two lines of that celebrated song. For in- 
stance, the first word, Melaiahj she tamed most 
unaccountably into Mdakkah. 

ReaTmah shuddered, and could not avoid uttering 
a loud sound of intense disapproval. The sensitive 
Ainah turned and saw the shrug of the shoulders 
and the look of disgust upon her lover's counte- 
nance. She hastily approached him, rested her head 
upon his breast, and exclaimed in a sorrowful tone, 
"I am so ignorant, I shock you. How can 3-ou 
love me?" 

In that moment a change came over Realmah, 
and he saw certain things in a light in which he had 
never seen them before. In book-life men retire 
into their chambers to reflect deeply, and to resolve 
upon a different course of thought or action ; but in 
real life these changes are often absolutely sudden, 
and occur at the most unexpected times and places. 
And 80 it was now. Realmah saw at a glance how 
pedantic and how ciniel it was of him to love the 
Ainah less, and to be disgusted with her, because 
he, who had been brought up with the learned and 
the noble, knew how to pronounce words rightly 
which the poor fisher-girl knew not. And with the 
tenderest words he reassured her, telling her what 
a fool a man was if he looked to the expression and 
not to the thought ; and he laughingly told her that 
she might even call louvarah luffee^ aHuding to 
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one of her worst blunders, if she liked, and he would 
love her just the same. After a moment or two they 
walked on together in the same order, and in a few 
minutes the Ainah commenced another song, — one 
of the songs of her own tribe, which was in their 
humble language, and the burden of which was : — 

*' For my love he loves many, 
Though I love but one." 

Being a common song, and the words consisting 
chiefly of monosyllables, she thought it would not 
vex his delicate sense of language. 

And here we may notice what a good girl the Ainah 
was. 'Ms.ny girls under similar circumstances would 
have been angry ; some would have been depressed ; 
others would have been sullen. But her obedient 
and docile thought was only how she should show 
Realmah that she was not vexed, and that she 
could trust him when he told her that he would love 
her sweet words however incorrectly they might be 
expressed. 

They were now in sight of the great river Ra- 
massa; indeed, they were not more than three 
hundred yards distant from it. They had emerged 
from the dense wood, but there were still great trees 
between them and the river. They walked on in this 
way for about a hundred j^ards. Realmah had 
joined in the burden of the Ainah's song ; but a nice 
discriminator of musical sounds might have discerned 
that some strange and sudden emotion had come over 
him while he was joining in the burden of that song. 
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In truth, he had seen a face from behind one of 
the trees, and in a moment had conjectured what had 
been the plan of the Phelatahs in pursuit, and that 
they had sent on a party to intercept him at this 
river. 

He revolved his chances of escape, and decided 
upon his course of action. Suddenly stepping up to 
the Ainah, he playfully said, '' Shall we see, Lufra, 
who will be first at the river's edge ? " and with a 
strange inconsistency with his words, he seized her 
hand and rushed with her down to the river's edge. 
In a minute or two, shouts were heard ; the scout who 
had seen Realmah had warned his fellows, hve or six 
of whom had emerged from the wood in pursuit of 
Realmah and the Ainah, and were overtaking them 
rapidly. The fugitives, however, gained the river; 
Realmah dashed in, dragging her after him. She 
clung to him in a way that embarrassed him most 
dangerously. Quick as thought he gave her a vio- 
lent blow, which made her relinquish her hold and 
indeed rendered her senseless ; and then he com- 
menced swimming, dragging her after him. 

Before the Phelatahs were on the bank, Realmah, 
availing himself of the current, and swimming rapidly, 
was at a considerable distance from the shore, but 
not at such a distance, however, that the javelins oi 
the Phelatahs were without effect. One of these 
pierced the arm of the senseless Ainah, while an- 
other struck the shoulder of Realmah and remained 
in it. His courage, however, did not fail him ; and 
though in great pain, he succeeded in reaching the 
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opposite shore, dragging the Ainah with him, where 
he threw himself on the ground quite exhausted, the 
Arnah being still insensible. Happily, they were now 
beyond the reach of the enemy's missiles. The Phe- 
latahs dared not follow ; and after a short interval 
the Ainah recovered her senses. 

Realmah felt ashamed at the blow which he had 
given her, though he knew it had afforded the only 
chance for her safety, and, lover-like, tenderly apol- 
ogized to her for his great cruelty. This readiness 
in a crisis of danger to take the necessary step, 
however painful, was eminently characteristic of 
Realmah, who had in him the nature of a great 
commander, — swift to appreciate, and ready to act 
upon, the dictates of dire necessity. The Ainah 
playfully said that the danger now was not his be- 
ing too cruel, but too kind. 

The fugitives, having bound up each other's wounds, 
pursued their way northwards. In a few hours the}- 
met with a party of laborers from Abibah, and in 
their company gained safely their native town. 

Great was the joy in Abibah when the return of 
Realmah was made known through the town. Talora 
appeared more beautiful than ever ; and the Varnah 
forgot, for the first day, to scold those persons who 
came to congratulate, but had the audacity to enter 
her apartments without having first carefullj^ wiped 
their sandals. 

Nobody cared to inquire much into what the Ainah 
had done to aid in Realmah's escape ; and he himself 
did not dwell upon that part of the proceedings lest 
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it should lead persons to notice and examine more 
closely the tender relations which now subsisted be- 
tween them. But the love that there was in his heart 
for her partook of the largeness of his nature, and 
was from that moment deep, intense, and enduring. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

BEALMAH*S FAILURE. 

"VT O doubt the Romans were a great people. Their 
-^-^ tombs, temples, columns, roads, bridges, and 
aqueducts attest that. The world (as far as it was 
then known) conquered b}'^ them attests that ; nor 
less the splendid reconquest of the barbarians by 
Roman laws, manners, and customs, and of the 
barbarian tongues by the Latin language. 

But, though masters of the world, the}' were not 
perfect men of the world, else, amid the innumer- 
able divinities they worshipped, they would not have 
omitted the great god Stupidity. They could wor- 
ship a goddess the protectress of sewers ; they had 
even a goddess who took charge of such humble 
things as lime-kilns ; but to him who rules the world, 
and before whom Fortune herself gives way, they 
raised no altars and burned no incense. 

There are people, even in modern times, who are 
as remiss as the Romans were in appreciating the 
power of this great authority among the sons of men. 
But the anxious father, if wise, and the fond mother, 
if foreseeing, would not pray that their child should 
be clever, but that all the loveliness and strength of 
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stupidity might encircle him, like a halo, from his 
cradle to his grave. 

A better word than stupidit}' might be found. It 
is not so much the stupid man as the limited man, 
the man of routine, the man who does not indulge 
in ideas, who does not believe much in anything or 
anybody, who will have an easy and a happy life. 
For want, however, of a better word, we must ac- 
cept the word " stupidity ;" and I say again, it dero- 
gates much from the sagacity of the Romans to 
find that they had no god the lord and patron of 
stupidit3\ The only wa}^ of accounting for this 
oversight is that the Romans, finding that all men 
favored what was stupid, thought that they need 
not have any particular goddess to protect a thing 
like stupidity, which is as strong, as universal, and 
as prevailing as the circumambient air. 

It cannot be said that all modern men have been 
as unobservant as the Romans in this respect. Did 
not the first Napoleon cherish a just dislike of 
ideologists, as he called them, the men whom stupid- 
ity would least have favored? And did Schiller 
ever write anything with more force and wisdom in 
it than when he said: — 

" Against stupidity the gods themselves are powerless "? 

Our poor hero, Realmah, possessed by an idea, 
was now to learn what potency there is in that great 
divinity whose claims we have been advocating. 

The people of the town of Abibah were much dis- 
appointed at the conduct of Realmah after his escape 
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from Abinamanche. They expected that he would be 
a frequent speaker in their public assemblies ; that 
he would take a leading part in the conduct of the 
war which was to be waged against the Phelatahs ; 
and, in short, that he would be an active, energetic 
public man. He was nothing of the kind. All they 
heard of him was that he lived a life in the woods, 
accompanied by one of his foster-brothers, by some 
of his personal followers, and by fishermen belong- 
ing to the tribe of his Ainah. 

But never since their life as a nation began had 
there been a man who worked so devotedly for them 
as Realmah was working at this present time. 

It is necessary to go back a little in the narrative 
in order to understand what was the nature of Real- 
mah's work. While he was in prison in the town 
of Abinamanche, there was one visitor who passed a 
great deal of time with the young man ; and, strange 
to say, it was the ambassador whose projects he had 
defeated, and who might have been expected to be 
his bitterest enemy. But this ambassador, whose 
name was Koorali, appreciated thoroughly the subtle 
intellect that had vanquished him. Almost in the 
words of Ossian, he said to himself, " I love a foe 
so great. His soul is bright; his arm is strong; 
his battles are full of fame. But the little soul is a 
vapor that hovers round the marshy lake. It never 
rises on the green hill, lest the winds should meet it 
there." 

It will be remembered that in the account of 
Realmah's escape it was mentioned that he was al- 
8 
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ways bound at night. Koorali generally paid a visit 
to Realmah at that time in the morning when these 
bonds were taken off. Sometimes he anticipated 
that time, and by his own authority caused the 
bonds to be taken off earlier than they otherwise 
would have been. A similar kindness he showed in 
providing that Realmah should be well cared for, 
and kindly treated by his guards. In fact, Koorali 
did everything that he could to oblige and gratify 
the prisoner. 

Realmah, however, for a long time distrusted him. 
The conversations between Koorali and Realmah 
were mainly directed by the former to one topic, — 
namely, the apprehended invasion of the Northmen ; 
and Realmah at last perceived that this was the sub- 
ject which Koorali had most at heart, and that he 
came to him for present sj^mpathy, and possibly for 
future aid. 

One day that Koorali had been more than usually 
communicative, he conveyed to Realmah in a few 
words the whole extent of his fears and projects. 

He said, " We are all slaves, your people as well 
as mine, if these people of the North come down 
upon us. They have swords which cut through ours 
as ours do through our children's, and javelins 
against which it is useless to hold up our puny 
shields. 

"I never believed in allies. There was the al- 
liance we made with the Maranahs, against the 
Koolmen. What happened? We conquered the 
Koolmen; and the very next summer, it was over 
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the country of the Koolmen that the Maranahs, fear- 
ing no resistance, marched to attack us. Honest and 
useful alliances are almost impossible things with us. 
I own I souglit to subjugate you for a time, in order to 
save us all from the otherwise irresistible enemy. It 
might have been better to confide in jou ; but who 
readily makes confidences after he has seen three and 
twenty harvests grow ripe and whiten in the sun ? " 

Such was the substance of Koorali*s conversation 
with the prisoner. Realmah, left in solitude, had 
little else to think of but these strange discourses. 
*' What are these weapons of the men of the 
North?" he said to himself. ''Can wood be hard- 
ened? No. Can- earth be hardened? No; we bake 
this earth, but it only becomes brittle." He pon- 
dered over these ideas night after night. 

The confinement of a prison creates sleeplessness. 
His guards, to while awa}^ the time, sang songs. 
One of the songs they sang was a drinking-song, 
and ran thus : — 

** All joys to enhance. 
With song and with dance 
The flower-dew we cull." 

The air reminded him of another song which he had 
known as a child : — 

" Your heart's desire 
By stone and fire 
Will surely beam brightly upon you; 
By fire and stone 
The victory's won, 
And your foes lie bleeding beneath you." 
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This poor doggerel had been the song of some furious 
old woman of the tribe of the Shevlri, who had lost 
her onlj' son in battle, and whose fury had always 
been held by her tribe to be prophetic. 

Among all nations, and during all periods of the 
world's history, there have been tacit agreements in 
regard to certain things which, it is universally held, 
are not right to be done in war. At the present time 
we do not think it right to poison wells ; we should 
think it very base to endeavor to introduce disease 
into the enemy's camp. Now among these dwellers 
in lake cities, which for the most part were built of 
wood, it was a point of honor in warfare not to 
make use of fire as a means of destroying the 
enemy's habitations. I cannot but conjecture that 
the words of the prophetess meant that no reserve 
of this kind was to be maintained, but that all means 
of destruction were to be emplo3^ed against those 
wicked people who had slain her son. 

But see the irony of life, — those few frantic words 
may have been the means of altering the condition of 
nations in that period of the earth's histor3\ Real- 
mah, as by a sort of inspiration, said at once to 
himself, '' That is it, — the prophetess is right. 
Have I not noticed masses of stone, or metal, or 
whatever they may be, which I am sure must have 
been burned? Nor I alone. What do we call them 
but heavenly missiles, things which we suppose have 
been hurled from the upper air by beings superior 
to ourselves, in their dread wars ; and have I not 
noticed too that there are stones which seem half 
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burnt to me ? A melted stone it is which gives the 
North its power." 

It is a dreadful thing to be driven by a great idea. 
The man who is so driven is never alone. The 
image of his goading thought sits beside him, walks 
hand-in-hand with him, leans over him to remind 
him of his presence in the hours of his utmost joj', 
and even in his slumbers takes care that he shall not 
forget its august and overpowering companionship. 
Better be the swineherd who after his day's toil 
eats his meal in peace and goes to rest unthinkingly 
than the man over whom broods the ever-present 
image of a great idea; who is impatient of all 
thought, of all joy, of all sorrow, of all rest that 
ma}" interfere with the embodiment of that idea, 
which will forever haunt him like a ghost until it is 
laid and quieted by being brought into action, and 
thus transformed into a living creature, to do its 
destined work henceforth among the sons of men. 

It needs but little more to say why Realmah with- 
drew himself from the haunts of his fellow-men. 
Day after day he and his followers collected stones 
of various kinds, which they placed together in 
heaps, putting like with like, and choosing only 
those of which the properties were unknown to 
them. Of course they were well acquainted with 
every kind of stone that could be worked into 
stone implements. 

The inhabitants of Abibah were subject not only 
to the spiritual influence of their priests but to those 
earlier spiritual influences which take the form of 
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wizardry and witchcraft. As may be imagined, 
there was a constant feud between the priests and 
the wizards, — some such feud as exists in all ages 
between the established person in any art or science 
and the interloper. The common people, however, 
preferred to have dealings with the wizards and the 
witches rather than with the priests. 

Now, there was a wise woman in Abibah of great 
renown, whose name was Potochee ; and when Real- 
mah found that the spirits of his followers were 
flagging, as they soon did, he resolved to have re- 
course to Potochee, thinking that by judicious gifts 
he would be sure to command her influence in his 
favor. 

To the dismay of the Varnah he took away some 
of their household treasures and presented them to 
Potochee, taking care at the same time to sa}- that 
he might have occasion shortly to consult her wis- 
dom in regard to a diflScult enterprise of the good 
results of which he himself had no doubt whatever. 

It is the business of people who pretend to super- 
natural wisdom to make themselves very well ac- 
quainted with the affairs of this world ; and for 
many weeks past, there was not a person in Abibali, 
except the Ainah, who was so thoroughly acquainted 
with Realmah's hopes and prospects as the Potochee. 
And she hated him. 

With that keen instinct that belongs to women, 
she knew as well as possible that Realmah despised 
her arts and her pretensions; that he was merely 
seeking to make use of her for a purpose ; and that 
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the general enlightenment which this J'oung man 
would develop, if he could, was essentially hostile 
to witches and to wizards. She resolved that he 
should have a killing answer to his inquiry. When, 
therefore, in the presence of his foster-brother and 
some of his principal workmen, Realmah demanded 
of Potochee whether the enterprise he had in hand 
would be successful, she said that of late the moon 
and the stars and the ripples on the waters had all 
given forth significant omens of a malignant nature. 
She would, however, make further inquiries. Did 
his enterprise lelate to any one of the principal 
elements? Was it an enterprise of air, of water, 
or of earth? Realmah replied, of earth. Then 
Potochee made her incantations, and burned her 
sweet-smelling herbs, and sat silent for a time 
wrapped in profound meditation. At last she spoke, 
and said it was not for her to say sweet and pleasant 
things when superior powers spoke otherwise. If 
it was an enterprise of earth that he was engaged 
in, it was her duty to tell him that she could hear, 
though he could not, the mocking laugh of the de- 
mons of the earth, who sought to bring him and his 
deluded followers down to them. Had they not 
noticed the blue flame which the incense had sent 
forth ; and was it ever known that good fortune 
followed that fatal color? '' Abstain, abstain," 
she exclaimed ; *' fly, while yet 3^ou may, from the 
delusions that beset you." 

And Realmah withdrew from her presence, — his' 
followers dismaj'ed and terrified, and he himself 
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mortified to the uttermost, and regretting that he 
had not been more profuse in his gifts. 

Thus Realmah remained alone in the world, sup- 
ported only by his own profound conviction of the 
truth, by his own determined tenacitj^ of purpose, 
and by the unbounded belief in him, and ineffable 
affection for him, of his slave-wife, the Ainah. 

The malicious prophecy of Potochee did not fail 
to exercise the evil influence that might have been 
expected over the followers of Realmah. The day 
after the utterance of her prophecy Realmah went 
with a heavy heart to the scene of his daily labors. 
His forebodings were verified. Not one of his fol- 
lowers was to be seen. He wandered disconsolately 
hither and thither ; but no one made his appearance. 
Realmah was standing at the side of a pit in which 
had been placed the stones that he had thought most 
likely to yield metal. The other stones had been 
collected in heaps ; but these, as most precious, had 
been buried in a pit, and at the end of each day's 
labors had been covered with leaves. These leaves 
he had removed, and he was gazing into the pit 
when the Ainah arrived, bringing his usual mid- 
d&y meal. She stood opposite to him, looking up 
into his face, and was glad to perceive — for she 
knew every shade in that countenance full well — 
that he was more angry than sorrowful. Now 
anger, as the Ainah knew, was a thing much easier 
to deal with than sorrow, especially in such a na- 
ture as Realmah's, which was inclined to humorous- 
ness, — he being one of those persons whom you 
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can generally cause to perceive the absurdity of 
their passions. 

"The boundless idiots ! " he exclaimed. 

''The unwise man who trusted to a witch," said 
the Ainah, smiling. 

" The abominable hag! " exclaimed Realmah. 

" The poor dear Varnah and her pipkins," replied 
the Ainah. 

'* And her fan of feathers," said Realmah. 

" And her red cloth." 

" And her jade knife." 

" And her two mats which," replied the Ainah, " we 
were kept so man}' weary winter hours to work at." 

And then they burst into an immoderate fit of 
laughter, making the wood re-echo with their 
merriment. 

Both Realmah and the Ainah were attached to 
the Varnah, and fully recognized her merits ; but it 
struck them as a thing unspeakably ludicrous, if the 
Varnah could but know that her cherished posses- 
sions, which she loved so dearl}^ had been used in 
vain to propitiate a witch, and to induce her to give 
a favorable prophec}' as regarded the result of en- 
deavoring to melt what the Varnah would have called 
some useless stones. The poor Varnah had thought, 
when this property was carried away from her by 
Realmah, that it was for some politic reason, for 
she had great faith in his policy, though not in his 
common-sense, and that they had been taken from 
her only to return, as she hoped, in the shape of 
more magnificent presents. 
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After the}' had indulged in their laughter, the 
Ainah drew Realmah awa^^ and sitting down not 
far from their much-prized pit, said many things to 
him cheering and encouraging. 

They talked over their plans for recovering the 
services of their followers, and afterwards spoke upon 
higher and happier themes, — of their great love for 
one another, and their confidence in each other. 

I am afraid that the Ainah was not so unhappy 
as she should have been at the temporary check to 
Realmah's enterprise, for it gave her one more day 
to be alone with him, — the last she ever had. 

In the course of that evening, and early the next 
morning, she was very busy with her tribe. She 
could tell them in how many cases Potochee's fore- 
bodings had failed ; she pointed out that Realmah's 
answer to the witch had not been quite correct, for 
was it not an enterprise in which flame was more 
concerned than earth? She held out to them what 
great things Realmah could do for their tribe if 
he became a powerful chief; and thact whether he 
failed or not in this enterprise he would be equally 
grateful to them. It might be a young man's folly, 
she said ; but he would never be satisfied until it was 
proved to be a foll3\ And then he would be himself 
again, wise in council, dexterous in war, and, above 
all things, a lover of the poor and despised tribe of 
fishermen. 

She did not prevail with all those who had hitherto 
been employed ; but she did with some of them, and 
she enlisted new recruits. 
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Realmah, loo, was not idle. He was one of those 
men whose personal influence is verj' great. No man 
was quite the same after having had an earnest con- 
versation with Realmah as he had been before. 

Realmah's foster-brother, Omki, was a timid, su- 
perstitious man ; but after being well talked to by 
the 3'oung chief, he was prepared to endure whatever 
evil fate the demons of the earth were ready to inflict 
upon him. Besides, whatever happened to him, it 
would be in company with his dear Realmah ; atid to 
be with Realmah was the greatest happiness of this 
faithful friend and follower. 

On the morrow there was as numerous a band of 
workmen as there had been before ; and they worked 
apparently with good- will. This, however, did not 
last. The malign influence of Potochee was always 
hovering over these superstitious men. A general 
carelessness pervaded the work. The stones were 
not kept distinct. Great effort was not made to find 
them in distant places. The firewood was chosen 
carelessly. Indeed, throughout the whole work, that 
spirit of indifference prevailed which is the sure 
consequence of anticipated failure. Still the yrork, 
though done in a very slovenl}'' manner, was not 
abruptly broken off by any further desertion on the 
part of Realmah's followers. 

The Ainah continued to meet Realmah almost 
daily in the woods. She was commissioned by the 
Varnah to bring him his food, and she assisted him 
in giving directions to his people to collect the mast 
from the locasta-tree, and the firewood, which made 
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an excuse in his home for their wanderings. There 
too they gave utterance to their fervid love. There 
she heard day by day of his disappointments and, 
notwithstanding these, of his undaunted hope. 

Each day her wanderings became more difficult to 
her, for the sufferings and privations she had under- 
gone during her escape with him had implanted the 
seeds of fatal disease ; and the Ainah, though Real- 
mah knew it not, was dying. Ever intent upon his 
object, and exerting himself more and more to coun- 
teract the lukewarmness of his followers, Realmah 
did not notice the ravages which disease was making 
in his Ainah or if he did notice them, thought tbat 
she, like himself, was growing pale and thin from 
anxiety as to the success of their enterprise. At 
last, with great labor, he and his men had brought 
together huge heaps of stones and large quantities 
of wood for their fire ; and thej' awaited now with 
anxious hearts the trial and result of their grand 
experiment. 

It was a lovely day on which that experiment was 
first tried. Can there be anything more beautiful 
than a wood, teeming as it does with infinite forms 
of sheltered life, and j^et so quiet, so grave, so 
solemn? The creatures of the wood had become 
accustomed to Realmah and his men. It was one 
of the deep superstitions of Realmah that, if he 
would succeed, no form of life should be hostile to 
him. He carefully avoided all quarrels with his 
fellow-creatures of whatever degree. He laid it 
down as a rule not to injure even the smallest 
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creature that makes pretence to life. The maralah^ 
a larger kind of squirrel, with a nascent wing, played 
about in the trees above his head. ThQ poolmens^ a 
sort of rabbit that existed at that period of the 
world, and had a sharp claw, frisked to and fro. 
Occasionally a harmless snake glided hither and 
thither not far from those silently- working men, 
with whose doings one might almost fancy it had 
become amused and interested. There was a tame 
dog (one of those that do not bark, like the prairie- 
dogs of modern times) which accompanied the Ainah 
in her wanderings, and looked on at the proceedings 
of the men with even more than the usual canine 
gravity, as if it fully understood the whole drift and 
purpose of Realmah and his band of followers. 

The experiment was tried, and it was not success- 
ful. The whole day long they plied the fire, and left 
it burning late in the evening. The next morning 
the wood had burned away ; but the ironstones (if 
ironstones they were) remained nnconsumed and 
unchanged. 

Realmah's followers had been very true to him, 
and had kept his secret well as long as there was 
a hope of success ; but now that there was failure 
they could not restrain their gossiping, and all that 
Realmah had been attempting of late was noised 
throughout the city on the very evening of the day 
that had witnessed his failure. 
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CHAPTER XVn. 

realmah's depression. 

ONE of the notable persons in the city of Abibah 
was a man of good rank, of the name of Cou- 
dore. This man had easily attained a high reputa- 
tion by always prophesying evil, and by uttering 
criticism of a damaging kind upon all occasions 
when any great effort was made by other people. 
He it was who had put down the invention of 
wooden forks, which some ingenious man in the city 
had proposed, instead of fingers, to eat their food 
with. "What insanity," Condoi*e said, "it would 
be to provide every person with a sharp implement 
at a time when he was likely to be excite'd by meat 
and drink, and to be especially' quarrelsome ! " And 
the idea of eating with forks was at once discarded. 
If a man was building a house or forming a piece 
of furniture, Condore was alwaj's ready to pronounce 
that it would be a failure ; and as in this world fail- 
ure rather than success is the rule, Condore was very 
frequently right, and indeed had secured to himself 
the appellation of " Condore the Judicious." 

So thoroughly had this chieftain attained the char- 
acter of depreciating all the efforts of his fellow- 
townsmen that a verb had been formed from his 
name ; and when any enterprise was depreciated by 
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adverse criticism, it was said in the town of Abibah 
that it had been " condored." Once, however, he 
had erred by approving something. An ingenious 
man had proposed a bridge of boats instead of 
drawbridges as the means of access to the city. 
This, though a feasible scheme, had failed in execu- 
tion ; and the unfortunate Condore had found him- 
self pledged to the approval of something that had 
failed. This approval had injured him for a time 
with his fellow-townsmen; but he took care not to 
repeat the error, and it could never afterwards be 
said of him that he had bestowed his august appro- 
val upon any plan, whether wise or foolish. 

It may easily be imagined what a thorn this man 
had been in the side of Realmah. When Realmah 
had proposed that a small army of observation 
should go to support the main army that went as al- 
lies to the Phelatahs, Condore had pronounced that 
this was a mistake, just as he had pronounced that 
the sending any army at all was a mistake. He was 
much vexed with Realmah for having proved to be 
right. Great, therefore, was his joy when it was 
found out that Realmah had been baking stones 
without any effect. 

Poor Realmah*s efforts were very critically con- 
sidered throughout the city, and Condore formed one 
of many a group assembled to discuss Realmah's do- 
ings. Some said he was foolish, others that he was 
mad ; and it seemed to be generally admitted that 
his having obtained that order of merit, the blue 
shemar^ had completely turned his head. 
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Realmah returned to his home in a state of the 
deepest depression. When he arrived there he was 
sent for by his uncle, the chief of the East, who rea- 
soned with the young man in a very kindly manner. 
He said, " Chiefs must be chiefs. They must attend 
councils. They must make speeches. Their busi- 
ness must be the ruling over men. Work with the 
hands was not their work. Doubtless Realmah had 
some meaning in what he had done" (the old chief 
had a secret belief in the sagacity of his nephew) ; 
"but was it worth doing at the loss of so much 
reputation ? Years would have to pass before Real- 
mah would stand upon the height that he had stood 
upon after succoring the troops in the flight from 
Abinamanche." 

Realmah withdrew from the old man's presence 
much depressed but not the less resolved, though, 
if possible, more thoroughly convinced than ever how 
dangerous it is for a man to be one little step in ad- 
vance (in thought) of his fellow-men. 

Realmah did not find much comfort at home. The 
Varnah had never expected that her husband would 
show much common-sense in anything he undertook. 
She regretted the time he had lost and the ill-repute 
into which he had got, as so much distinct loss of 
property ; but she was neither particularly kind nor 
unkind to him. The beautiful Talora, for her part, was 
deeply vexed. She had married Realmah for repute's 
sake ; and now all that she had got was a lame man 
with a damaged reputation. While they ate their 
meal together, she could not refrain from one or two 



d by Google 



REALMAH*S DEPRESSION. ' 129 

covert sneers at him, speaking of people who thought 
they were wiser than others because they had odd 
crotchets in their minds which came to nothing. 
The Ainah did not say a word; but once during 
the meal she stole her hand into his and sought 
by a soft pressure to assure him of her entire be- 
lief in him* 

It is needless to say that Realmah had by this 
time discovered what kind of character Talora was, 
and how great had been his mistake. She was a very 
diflficult person to live with, being pre-eminently tire- 
some, and never useful. She would comment upon 
a burden, saying that it was too small or too large, 
or that it was put awry upon the back, or that it should 
not have been taken up at all ; but she never lifted 
a little finger to assist in carrying it herself. More- 
over, nothing could be done rightly that was not be- 
gun under her auspices. Shakespeare, who knew all 
forms of tiresomeness in men and women, has pointed 
out this one in the tragedy of " Julius Caesar," where 
he makes Brutus say of Cicero : — 

" For he will never follow anything 
That other men begin." 

She attained to great power in the household, for the 
really useful and kind-hearted Varnah, having been 
accustomed to be much praised for her doings, was 
at first astonished, then grieved, and finalty rendered 
submissive, by Talora's continued stream of polite 
depreciation. The Ainah for Realmah's sake en- 
dured the caprices, and submitted patiently to the 
9 
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rebukes of the wayward Talora. Realmah himself, 
being especially anxious not to visit the result ol' his 
own mistaken choice upon the object of that choice, 
was always courteous and kind to the spoilt beauty. 
And thus such people have their way. 

Talora could be very pleasant when she was 
pleased, for she had some talent for social inter- 
course, though not of a kind adapted to domestic 
life. 

The wives retired to their apartments, while Real- 
mah sat motionless for hours before the fire, looking 
at it steadfastly as if he felt that fire was the crea- 
ture which he had not j'et suflSciently mastered. 

The cold morning light began to break into the 
room when the Ainah with a soft step entered, and 
threw her arms round his neck. " Heed them not," 
she said, "you will yet succeed. There is some- 
thing in me " (she alluded to her deadly illness 
which she knew, but he did not) '' which makes 
me a prophetess." 

Realmah replied, '''One dog howls for nothing; 
and the whole neighborhood is alive with howling.' 
Or shall we quote another proverb, dearest Lufra ? — 
'The dogs bark loudly together; but a wise man 
speaks softly, and not at all except to another wise 
man.' I am resolved to recommence to-morrow." 
So saying, he dismissed her. 
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CHAFIER XVIII. 

THE LOVES OF REALMAH AND THE AINAH. 

T SUPPOSE that all those who have ever been in 
-■" love feel that very little has been said or written 
that adequately' represents what they have felt. This 
love is* a wonderful thing ; and we can never cease, 
when we are bystanders, to be astonished at the phe- 
nomenon, — that one human being should appear to 
another to include all the beauties and virtues of 
humanity; and that the love of the whole human 
race could in no measure satisfy him or her if the 
love of the one person loved was wanting. 

Although lovers will not be satisfied with what 
has been said about love, we must admit that a few 
fine things have been said. For instance, that man 
spoke with some experience who said that the test 
of loving is that being with the loved person all 
talk is needless, and that the silence which is em- 
barrassing sometimes in the presence of the nearest 
friends and the dearest relatives is perfect ease 
and harmon}' and comfort in the presence of the 
one beloved. 
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The Roman poet, too, has well described the feel- 
ings of a lover for his mistress, when he says : — 

** Illam, quicquid agit, quoquo Vestigia movit 
Compouit fiirtim, subseqiiiturque decor; 
Seu solvit crines, fusis decet esse capillis, 
Seu compsit, comptis est veneranda comis. 
Urit seu Tyria voluit procedere pallfi, 
Urit seu niveft Candida veste venit." 

Steele, also, did not ill describe, though briefly, 
the charm of being with a woman whom he greatly 
admired when he said, "That to be much with her 
was in itself a liberal education." 

It was not ill said, either, by that man who ex- 
claimed, "How much happier it is in absence to 
think of thee, than to be with any other person ! " 

Certainly there seems a good deal to be said for 
that theory ascribed to Plato, that the soul is dual, 
and that one half of it wanders about in the form of 
a man, and the other in the form of a woman. When 
these two parts meet, — a thing which occurs but 
rarel}', — there is doubtless supreme felicity, as was 
the case with Kealmah and the Ainah. But when 
severance comes, then the felicity must be amply 
avenged by the corresponding misery of desolation. 

But oh! what ciiiel tricks does love play; and 
what mistakes and what misfortunes are comparable 
to those which are caused by its perversities! 
Granted that all the rest of human life were raised 
into a higher and a happier stage of being, love 
alone would leave the human race nearly as un- 
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happy as it is. Suppose that climate, instead of be- 
ing the dire thing (to be ever watched and contended 
with) which it is over the greater part of this globe, 
was entirely harmonious and beautiful ; suppose, in- 
deed, that everj^where and at all times it was like 
that which prevails during those few days in an 
American autumn, when serenitj' seems to rule over 
the land ; when it is neither too hot nor too cold ; 
when '' never winds blow loudly ; " and when all 
Nature, often so harsh, seems to subside into an un- 
wonted lovingness and kindness, — still, if the loving 
heart were not at peace, small would be the gain 
thereof. Granted too, that men could worship the 
Supreme Being without engaging to define His na- 
ture and His attributes, and to persecute all those 
who differ from them in the minutest particular 
when defining what is undefinable, and explaining 
what is inexplicable ; granted too, that the life of 
man in gi*eat cities was not as inexpressibly sordid 
as it is, but that all men, from the lowest to the 
highest, were well housed and well cared for ; that 
men were fed without the slaughter of the animal 
creation ; that there were none of those excessive 
and hideous contrasts which now exist between the 
states of the rich and of the poor; and that the 
oflSce of ruler, in any form or shape, was taken with 
reluctance and only from a sense of duty, the ruling 
man feelmg he was only the servant of those over 
whom he had the sway ; granted all this, granted an 
Arcadia, granted an Atlantis, or any state of being 
for mankind that the wisest and most benevolent 
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men in their juvenile dreams — alas ! only in their 
juvenile dreams — have imagined ; gi^anted that the 
state of things pictured by the poet existed here (it 
may exist in some happier planet) ; that 

" Qui Sdegno non s^accende, 
£ soggionar non sa ; 
La Colpa non offende, 
Trova I'Error pietA. 

** L'Inganno qui non ride 
Nel mascara del Ver ; 
Fra noi ciascun divide , 
L'Affanno ed il Piacer; " 

granted that men loved their neighbors and did 
not hate their enemies ; that ill-natured criticism was 
not abundant ; and that Christianity was not a name 
but a reality, — still, if Cupid were left to play his 
strange horrid pranks, the happiness of the world 
would b}' no means be assured. 

Where the greatest error and mistakes arise is in 
forgetting that love is a thing of infinite variety. 

At the moment I am writing, there are hundreds 
of ingenious and clever people weaving wonderful 
love-tales to amuse the mind ; but the love they 
portray is, for the most part, of the same kind. 
They exhaust their ingenuity in framing subtle ob- 
stacles to the fulfilment of the love, but they seldom 
dwell with much ingenuity on the different kinds of 
love. 

I have been led to make these reflections while 
considering the love of Realmah for the Ainah, which 
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was of a most singular description. To use a com- 
mon expression which is very forcible, he wor- 
shipped the very ground upon which she trod. He 
found with her alone the exquisite joy of a perfect 
companionship. He saw, and even exaggerated, all 
the grace and all the beauty, whatever they were, I 
that she possessed. He admired her when she 
spoke ; he was happ}^ with her when she was silent. 
Whatever she did or said was pleasing in his eyes.^ 
To her there was no need of long explanations from 
him. She understood him at once, and her soul was 
a twin-soul to his. They had none of the pretty 
quarrels and playful diversities of opinion which so 
often make love amusing to lovers ; but she was sis- 
ter and counsellor and companion and comforter, 
partaking every hope, ever}^ trouble, every sorrow 
that was his. 

The Ainah possessed one very rare accomplish- 
ment : she was an admirable talker. How rare that 
accomplishment is may be seen from the fact that 
throughout the civilized world at the present time 
there are more great musicians, great poets, and 
great painters than there are consummate talkers. 

1 The Sheviri, a Dation rich beyond measure in proverbs, 
had one or two which illustrate the statement in the text, or 
its converse: — 

" The man you hate cannot take up his bit of meat with his 
fingers but you hate him more." 

And again this one : — 

"Akbal jumped into the water; but no man said that 
Akbal was wet," — meaning that a fi&vorite can do anything 
without offence. 
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This man repeats profusely ; that man is dr}' and 
curt. One man is over-explanatory and indulges in 
parentheses, which are the death of good talk ; an- 
other is unsympathetic or egotistical, and his talk 
degenerates into an oration chiefly about himself and 
his own doings ; while a third contrives to turn all 
conversation into mere argumentation or dispute. 
When we read of the remarkable women who have 
bewitched the world, — the Aspasias, Cleopatras, 
the Ninons de L'Enclos, — we may simply conclude, 
not that they were much more beautiful than other 
women, but that they talked better. 

This art has an especial attraction for men who, 
like Realmah, are somewhat melanchol}'. The beauty 
of it, too, is that it does not need to have wonderful 
subjects to discourse about. It i& beyond and above 
all erudition ; and the commonest domestic tales are 
brightened up and made something of by a good 
talker. There are proverbs about speech being sil- 
ver and silence being gold ; but at the most they 
only apply to the conduct of business, or to the 
talk of dull people, for good talk is ever one of the 
choicest things in the world, and wins all people who 
come within its sphere. Now, the Ainah, as we 
know, was not onlj^ profoundl}' ignorant, but even 
vulgar in her language ; nevertheless, her sweet and 
nimble talk, her sense of humor and of pathos, made 
the listener forget her vulgarities of speech. 

No one could be more cautious ■ than Realmah of 
showing how much he was enchanted with the 
Ainah's conversation. When he returned home 
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after his day's work, if he had not seen the Ainah, 
he went first to the Varnah, listened to all she had 
to say about the furniture that had been spoiled, and 
the deficiency that there was in fuel or in food ; he 
then listened to the pretty nothings or the cross 
comments of Talora, and then afterwards sauntered 
into the apartments of the Ainah, to be solaced by 
the wit and humor which flowed from her discreet 
and softly-speaking lips. 

The Ainah, too, was equalh' careful to conceal 
that she had any pleasure in his societ3^ She was 
not like the favorite slave of whom the poet sa^^s ; 

** Abra was ready ere I named her name; 
And when I called another, Abra came." 

On the contrar}', the Ainah never sought Realmah's 
society or showed any particular pleasure in it ; and 
so there was a house in which there were three wives, 
and next to no jealousy. Tlie Varnah knew that she 
was transcendent in the art of housekeeping, and 
looked upon all the others as children of whom she 
had to take care. Talora knew that she was beauti- 
ful, and cared for nothing else than that this should 
be acknowledged. The Ainah knew that she was 
loved, and that naturally sufficed for her. 

There would probabh" be no such thing as jealousy 
if souls were visible, for we should then find that the 
love of any person for an}^ other is so completely a 
peculiar relation between those two onlj' that there 
would be nothing for any third person to be jealous 
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of. We are speaking now, of course, of the higher 
kinds of love. 

I have said above that the love of Realmah for the 
Ainah was singular in its character. It was singular, 
because it was so great, considering that there was so 
much in it which was but fraternal in its nature. 

The truth is that there was a little too much re- 
semblance in their characters. Thej- were both very 
subtle persons. The Ainah, as well as Realmah, had 
that peculiar characteristic which is best expressed 
in a Spanish word, Jjonganimidad :; that is, that 
they were both of them people of great mental endur- 
ance, being long-continuing, patient, quiet haters or 
lovers or sufferers. They were alike also in the 
breadth of view with which they regarded any ques- 
tion, and in their freedom from being influenced hy 
the opinions of the comparativelj^ inferior people who 
surrounded them. They were thus a little too much 
alike to fulfil the condition which, according to Plato, 
has been laid down for perfect happiness in love. 

Not that there is not always an immense difference 
between the masculine and the feminine soul, even 
when the}' are apparently cast in the same mould. 

Realmah did not know all this. In fact, he was 
one of those men who all their lives remain very 
ignorant of the nature of women. We have seen 
how deluded he was in his estimate of Talora's 
merits. But then great men are so easily deceived ; 
indeed, you may often measure the greatness of the 
man by his liability to be deceived. Not if his atten- 
tion is aroused ; not if he brings the powers of his 
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mind to bear upon the question ; but in the ordinary- 
course of life, he is ver}' apt to believe too much both 
in men and women. 

Realraah, as I have said above, was happily uncon- 
scious of these fine distinctions and subtleties in love. 
He thought his Ainah perfection, and never imagined 
that a more joyous and more resonant nature, — a 
nature that did not quite partake his aspirations, 
though it might sympathize with them ; a nature 
that would even have permitted her sometimes, play- 
fully and tenderly, to laugh at him and make fun of 
him — would, after atl, have been a nature more fitted 
to amuse and distract him, and to lighten the burden 
of his cares. 

The joy and comfort, however, that his Ainah was 
to Realmah at this critical period of his life were 
unspeakable. While he was at work in the forest he 
could, from the spot where his works were situated, 
obtain a view of a slight eminence which lay between 
his works and the town of Abibah. Evening after 
evening — for, alas ! the Ainah began to be unable, 
to come in the daytime — the descending sun threw 
its yellow rays upon the summit of that eminence ; 
and a figure which most people would not have 
thought remarkable for its grace or its beauty made 
its way over the hill, walking in a certain resolute 
fashion, — the Ainah having husbanded whatever little 
strength was left to her to appear strong to Realmah. 
That figure in his eyes, if in those of no other man, 
was pre-eminently atractive. He always paused in 
his work to regard it ; and when it approached him, 
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he looked to be cheered by the smiling welcome and 
the truthful blue e3'e8, full of tender encouragement, 
which said to him, in that unwritten language well 
known among lovers, " If 30U have succeeded, I 
come to rejoice, as none other can rejoice, in 3-our 
success; and if you have failed, I come to tell jou 
that your failure is only the failure of to-day, and 
that to-morrow must be brighter." 

It was a thing worth noticing, to see the cautious, 
wistful glance which the Ainah threw at the works, 
and then at her husband's face, before she spoke to 
him, making up her mind as to \he tenor of the few 
loving remarks which with low and sweet voice she 
would make to Realmah upon the labors of the day, 
her hand, now feverish and tremulous, softly clasped 
in his. 

It is a bold assertion to make; but such is the 
dulness of perception created bj^ familiarity that it 
may be asserted that we are often as unobservant of 
the change in the bodies of those we live with as 
we are of their varying states of mind and of the 
movements of their affections. 

Realmah, no doubt, noticed that the Ainah did 
not come in the daytime ; but he did not attribute 
this to her failing strength, which prevented her 
from wandering about with him for hours. If he 
had been asked the cause of this change, he would 
have said that though she was as much -interested 
as ever in the result, the details of the work had 
probably by this time become rather wearisome to 
her. And he would perhaps have moralized upon 
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th6 superior perseverance of men to women in deal- 
ing with these details, — little imagining that to be 
with him was always pleasure enough for the Ainah, 
and that superintending the collection and distribu- 
tion of these stones and the firewood was an emplo}'- 
ment at which she would never have grown weary as 
long as he was by her side. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



REALMAH S SUCCESS. 



T yl 7'E left Realmah intent upon recommencing his 
^ ' work on the mon'ow. Wiser thoughts, how- 
ever, took possession of his mind, and he resolved, 
before he commenced his own especial work, to re- 
gain, if possible, the good opinion of his countr3'men. 
Deeply deliberating upon the folly of mankind, he 
came to the conclusion that he must maintain his 
influence with his nation by the ordinary arts of 
statesmen if he would successfully undertake anj- 
new invention. Wherever there are few real dis- 
tinctions among mankind it is especially necessarj^ 
to invent conventional distinctions. The chieftains, 
therefore, of the Sheviri were particularly careful by 
a composed gesture, by gravity of speech and solem- 
nity of demeanor, to show that the}^ were different 
from other men, and so to maintain and dignify their 
high position. When there are real distinctions among 
men, this is less necessary. For instance, in more 
civilized life when a man is a distinguished scholar 
or an eminent mathematician or a profound lawj'er, 
he need hardl}' care much about the dignity or the 
grace of his demeanor. He has his just influence 
from the special knowledge which he possesses. 
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Realmah, however, had to win the regard of his 
countrymen b}' the arts that were usually employed 
by their chiefs. Some weeks passed by before he ac- 
complished this result ; but at last he did accomplish 
it, and began to feel himself strong enough in the 
good opinion of those about him to recommence his 
great work. Before doing so, however, he thought 
it prudent to communicate, in a vague way, his hopes 
and aims to several of his friends. He did not tell 
them that he hoped to melt stones into metal ; but 
he mentioned that he had some ideas which might 
be wise or might be foolish, but which he must 
endeavor to prove, and which had reference to im- 
proving their defences. He met with little encour- 
agement ; but he felt that he had at any rate told 
enough of his plan to prevent for the future any 
outbreak of excessive ridicule and hostilitj' in -the 
way of criticisms. He took care to promise that 
when he had made some more experiments he would 
open his mind fully to his friends if there should be 
anything worth asking their advice about. 

He had come. to the conclusion, as we know, that 
his fires had been utterl}' insufficient. He now re- 
solved to form them underground. For this purpose 
he dug a round pit, cementing it as well as he could 
with clay, farmed an adit to it communicating with 
the surface of the ground, and then endeavored to 
burn some of the stones which he had collected. 
This experiment was not successful; but he ob- 
served that he had produced a much fiercer fire. 
He now resolved to pay still greater attention to 
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his fuel, of which he prepared large stacks care- 
fully dried. He also resolved to intermix the fuel 
with the stones, and he determined to trj'^ the next 
experiment upon a much larger scale. This time 
the result was different. He succeeded in getting 
up and maintaining such a degree of heat as had 
never yet been accomplished in that part of the 
world. For five days and nights he kept up his 
furnace; and finally he banked in the fire flom 
the top by putting on more stones and by covering 
it all, to two feet of depth, with tenacious clay, 
leaving a small aperture bj' way of a chimne3\ 
When the glowing mass had become cool, which 
did not take place for several da3's, the pit was 
uncovered and laid bare, and at the bottom of it 
there was found a considerable quantity of metal 
that had run together. Realmah felt certain that 
his great problem was now solved. The Ainah 
had been assiduous in her attentions to him during 
the critical days which this experiment had occu- 
pied. She was present at the uncovering of the pit, 
and was the first person to whom he triumphantly 
showed the result of his long-continued labors. 
Forgetting their habitual reserve, and unmincjful 
of the various comments that might be made upon 
their conduct, the two lovers embraced each other 
fondly. They then proceeded home in triumph. 

But alas ! what are the triumphs of men ? Real- 
mah saw in the success of this experiment the safety 
of the South from the attacks of the North, the pre- 
servation of his native city, and the ascendency of 



d by Google 



eealmah's success. 145 

his race. Bat that very day, as they approached 
the drawbridges of Abibah, the Ainah, dearer to 
him than all the metals in the world, dearer than 
city or race or empire or his own great idea, 
fainted in his arms, and as he laid her down upon 
the ground beside the gate, a thin stream of blood 
trickled from those lips which only a short six 
months ago he had hardly dared to kiss, and which 
for him contained all the jo}^, the private personal 
J03', that life was capable of giving. 

Her end was rapidl}^ approaching. He carried her 
to her apartment. Hours passed awaj^, and his 
hand remained in hers; but, sublimel}'^ prudent to 
the last. Realm ah, who knew how much he should 
lose in the estimation of his nation if he should 
show an}' excessive affection for a lowly girl, one 
of the tribe of the despised fishermen, concealed his 
agony when her end approached, and when amid 
man}' friends of her own, and his other wives, she 
breathed her last. 

Just before she died their e^-es met, and in the 
meeting of those eyes was told the unutterable love 
each bore to the other. 

Realmah moved from the room with a composed 
step, and gave orders for such a funeral as became 
the Ainah of a man of his rank. 

It would not do to say that Realmah never smiled 
again ; but it might be true to sa}^ that he hereafter 
designed his smiles, and never finished them. 

Henceforward he lived but for ambition, and la- 
bored on mainly in the hope of finishing the great 
10 
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work he had undertaken, and then rejoining the 
only being whom he had ever profoundly loved, and 
who had ever profoundly loved him. 

Untold ages have passed since the day when that 
grave j'oung chief moved away from the deathbed of 
that lowly girl with anguish gnawing at his heart 
and supreme composure in his countenance ; and 
thousands of other men, like him, have trodden the 
same path, lost in an unutterable love for some one 
being who has gone, but all the more sternly re- 
solved to fulfil a great career, and to tread down 
private sorrow in some absorbing idea for the public 
good. 

Realmah had hitherto merely been a clever man, 
taking an interest in public affairs; he was from 
this moment a profound and ambitious statesman. 
And thus it is that subtle Nature, alwa} s anxious 
to make the most of her children, weaves out of 
irreparable private sorrow great and abiding advan- 
tage for the public good. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

BEALMAH's grief. — THE USE MADE OF IRON IN ABIBAH. 

T T has often been noticed how in civilized life rou- 
^ tine goes on, whatever suffering or sorrow or 
shame or bereavement may have befallen. Dinner 
is not put aside because there is death in the house. 
Theresas the same thing at that period of the world's 
history.; and Realmah had to conform to the inevi- 
table routine of life. At such times men move about, 
as it were, in a mist, — a mist, however, causing trouble 
and confusion onlj' to themselves, for they ma}- seem 
to others to see very clearl}^, and to do their work 
well. 

The sufferer has not only to appear upon the stage 
of action, whatever that may be, and to act his part 
tolerably, but he has to continue to act when off the 
stage and behind the scenes, and only ceases to act 
when he is quite alone. Moreover, the usual sup- 
ports are gone. Even that most clinging of human 
frailties and follies, vanitj', gives way before pro- 
found sorrow and bereavement; and in their pre- 
sence it has been known that a very vain man has 
lost his vanity, and all the comfort and sustainment 
that it used to bring with it. An ambition, espe- 
cially if it be of the higher kind, embracing the good 
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of others, may survive the shock ; and thus it was 
with Realmah. 

One of the many miseries of "greatness, and not 
perhaps the least, is that neither its joys nor its sor- 
rows can be private. To this was added in Realmah's 
case an especial necessity to conceal the magnitude 
of his grief, and to behave as if it were only a small 
loss that he had suffered. 

The report of his having made a successful experi- 
ment spread throughout the city with considerable 
rapidity, though not, of course, so rapidly as the 
knowledge of his failures had spread on former oc- 
casions. Everybody was anxious to see him and to 
talk to him and to be one of the first to congratulate 
him. Crowds of the citizens flocked out to that part 
of the wood where Realmah had carried on his ex- 
periments ; and in a very few hours ever^^ bit of the 
iron had been carried away. The people of Abibah 
were very ready to appreciate the uses that might be 
made of this new metal. 

One cannot help feeling a little for Condore, consid* 
ering the mortification that one naturally supposes he 
must have had to endure from this success on the part 
of Realmah. But " Condore the Judicious " was equal 
to the occasion. It is true that he was not one of 
those " silly people," as he called them, who flocked 
to the scene of Realmah's experiments ; but Condore 
did not hide himself from his friends, nor did he con- 
ceal his feelings by maintaining a sulk}' silence. He 
had always known, he said, that certain stones would 
melt into metal. Of course they would. Anybody 
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that had seen a thunderbolt knew that. He had viewed 
this enterprise with disfavor, not because he imagined 
for a moment that it was a thing that could not be 
done, but because it was not worth doing, and could 
have no good result. For his part, he was content 
with what had contented his ancestors, who, he sup- 
posed, were not greater fools than his contempora- 
ries. He would trouble those who were in this fuss 
of foolish delight at a most commonplace transaction, 
to mention to him any instance of a new thing turn- 
ing out to be a good thing. The presumption in all 
cases was that every change is for the worse. 

They were descended from the gods, — at least so 
the priests had informed him, — and was it likely that 
there would be an^' improvement i^ their race as 
time went on, and as each generation was still farther 
removed from their great ancestors ? 

As to the uses that might be made of this metal, 
he begged to remind them of the well-known story of 
the ambitious pig which was so much discontented 
with his own tail, calling it a ridiculous and useless 
little appendage. The gods, willing to give man a 
lesson, bestowed upon this pig the tail that he cov- 
eted ; namel}', that of a fox. It was not found, how- 
ever, to be so very great a gain. It went flopping 
about in the dirt; it made the poor pig look still 
more ridiculous than he had' looked before, and 
proved only ver}^ serviceable to the little boys who 
wished to catch the pig. Such was the result, as far 
as his poor observation had gone, of men taking up 
new things unfitted for them ; but the kindness of the 
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gods in giving examples to mankind was seldom 
understood. 

This satire pleased the b3-standers (there was gen- 
erally a little circle of listeners round Condore) , and 
his words were noised throughout the city, especially 
the satirical story which he had invented about the 
pig. It did not, however, produce all the effect that 
Condore expected. Sneering can do a great deal : 
you can sneer down, at any rate for the moment, 
truth, honor, religion, generosity, and patriotism. 
Moreover, anything that is new offers especial op- 
portunity for sneering attacks. But men cannot be 
sneered out of manifest phj-sical advantages ; and 
the men of Abibah were not such fools as to prefer 
fighting with wooden instead of iron weapons against 
enemies who were furnished with iron weapons. Be- 
sides, they took it as a very ill compliment that Con- 
dore should insinuate, as they thought he did, that 
they were of an inferior race to the men of the North, 
and that it was unfit for them, the Sheviri, to aspire 
to have superior weapons. . . 

In short, the story of the ambitious pig was not 
well received, and people began to murmur against 
Condore, sa^'ing that he had been a hinderer of many 
good designs. 

Time went on, but the ardor of the men of Abibah 
for making use of this new metal did not abate. 
Many ingenious persons were found to aid Realmah 
in his projects, and there were several of them who 
now showed much more Ingenuity than he did in 
working this metal, and adapting it to many uses. 
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In truth, inventors, or rather those who have the 
power to invent, are very numerous. Let any man 
observe how many persons among his friends have 
told him of inventions that thej^ had in their minds, 
and he will perhaps come to the conclusion which 
this writer has come to, — that one out of every three 
persons is a born inventor. 

Whj^ there are not as many useful inventions as 
might be expected from the number of possible in- 
ventors, may be easily explained. Most men have 
to get their bread ; and that employment gradually 
absorbs all their attention. To many men the phy- 
sical requisites for successful invention are wanting ; 
namely, nicet}'^ of eye, deftness' of hand, room for 
experiments, and the materials requisite to work 
upon. But perhaps the greatest want of all is want 
of perseverance. Most men become tired of their 
own ideas ; and even if they try an experiment, are 
apt to accept the first defeat as final. Besides, few 
men thoroughly believe in themselves, and are the 
first to go over to the side of their adverse critics. 

. However this may be, certain it is that Realmah 
found not only man}' favorers and admirers, but what 
was much more important, many intelligent coadju- 
tors. In a few months' time, dating from the day 
when his experiment had proved successful, and when 
his Ainah had received her death-stroke, the work- 
ing of iron had made a great advance among the 
Sheviri. Indeed, a new tribe was formed, called the 
ironworkers. The name they gave to iron was 
Krool-Yarla^ which means stone-honey. 
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Of course the first use made of iron was to con- 
struct a good weapon of attack ; and great was the 
delight in Abibah when the first iron javelin was 
made. Naturall}' this has been the first and indeed 
the chief use of iron in all ages ; namely, to make it 
into some weapon of offence which shall pierce well 
into the soft flesh of our fellow-men. It is onl}- dur- 
ing the dull times of peace that this valuable metal 
— the metal of our system — has been applied to the 
ignoble uses of social life. 

It is almost needless to add that Realmah became 
immensely popular. Most men recollected now that 
they had always said that there was something ex- 
traordinary- in that young man. Condore and Poto- 
chee fell into the background. Invention became the 
order of the day; and the daring man who had 
proposed to eat with forks held up his head again. 

When the Spaniards first discovered South Amer- 
ica, they found a nation which worshipped certain 
sacred toads, that were carefully ^ept and fed and 
reverenced and prayed to. If, however, after a long 
course of praying, the prayers were not attended to, 
and rain did not come when it was wanted, or did 
n9t cease when it threatened to be too abundant, the 
sacred toads were delicatel}'' whipped, to remind them 
of their dutj' to their worshippers. Thus it is always ; 
those who are great among us are either whipped 
or worshipped. It was now worshipping time with 
Realmah, and everything he said was looked upon 
as oracular. 

It was well that there was at that period some 
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one member of a princely house who was very popu- 
lar, for there was much distress in Abibah and con- 
sequent discontent. There had been great inunda- 
tions that year ; and both the roots and the cereals, 
upon which the Sheviri depended, had to a certain 
extent failed. 

In looking back upon those times, one cannot 
help thinking what advantage Condore and Potochee 
might have taken of this scarcity. They might have 
said that it showed the disapproval of the gods at the 
impiety of Realmah in offering to his fellow-men 
weapons like to those of the gods themselves. 

But no such thing was said ; and Realmah reigned 
in the hearts of all his fellow-citizens as the man 
whom they were proud to acknowledge as their 
foremost citizen. 

Talora's beauty gained fresh radiance from her 
consciousness of power and pre-eminence among the 
women. The Varnah was delighted with the presents 
that enriched their house, but did not change her 
inmost opinion of Realmah's deficiency in common- 
sense ; for was he not averse to receiving these pres- 
ents, and, if possible, still more indifferent than ever 
to the good things of this world ? 

Many a subdued and furtive sigh came from Real- 
mah's heart when he reflected that the one person 
whose delight in his success he would have cared for 
most was numbered with the dead. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

THE REVOLUTION. 

/GOVERNMENT is a most mysterious thing. 
^-^ There are constitutions which seem as if they 
would last forever, being well-constructed, reasona- 
ble things; but they do not last. And there are 
others full of anomalies, abounding in contradictions, 
which persevere in living, however unreasonabl}-. 
Thus it was at Abibah. The least-foreseeing of 
prophets might have prophesied that in a nation 
where the supreme power was divided among four 
chiefs, the government would be sure to be soon 
broken up. This strange government, however, had 
lasted for several generations. 

A time was now approaching when this govern- 
ment would be sorely tried. The scarcity of pro- 
visions made men sour, and ready to blame their 
chiefs with or without reason. The immediate cause 
of danger, however, arose from a most trivial cir- 
cumstance. There was a day of festival in honor of 
Salera, the goddess of the waters. At this festival 
it had been customary for the inhabitants of the 
town to appear in festal dresses totallj' different 
from their ordinary costume, but both as to form 
and color each individual might follow his or her 
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own fancy. It happened, however, that on* one oc- 
casion, a few years previously, a large family' of 
children had been dressed out with blue scarfs, 
while those of a neighboring famllj" had been dressed 
with red scarfs. There was great contest in the par- 
ticular neighborhood as to which set of children 
had been most becomingly adorned. Gradually the 
dispute spread into other quarters of the cit}^ and 
eventually the population were divided into those 
who wore blue scarfs at Salera's festival, and those 
who wore red. Feuds, similar to those of the circus 
at Constantinople, which shook the thrones of em- 
perors, arose about these colors ; and the Red and 
the Blue factions hated one another with a fell reli- 
gious hatred. 

The chief of the West had incautiously proclaimed 
himself an ardent partisan for the Blues, and had 
earned the intense dislike of the Reds. It happened 
that he had lately issued some regulations about the 
distribution of food, which, though very reasonable, 
had given great offence to his quarter of the city. 
The Red faction were crafty enough to drop all 
allusion to their hatred to him as a strong partisan 
of the Blue faction, and to dwell merely upon that 
which was a subject of general offence to both 
factions. 

Thisf chief of the West was one of those unfor- 
tunate rulers who seem to be born at the wrong 
time ; and whose virtues, no less than their errors 
and their vices, contribute to their misfortunes. In 
this dispute between the Red and Blue factions, 
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though, as I have said above, he was an ardent 
partisan of the Blue faction, he had never favored 
them in the distribution of offices, being too just a 
man for that. He was therefore neither valued as a 
friend nor feared, however much disliked, as an 
enemj'. He was very much the prej' of the last 
speaker, and so his policy was never consistent, 
being alternately strict and lax, bold and timorous. 
A simple-minded, good, honest man, having every 
wish to govern rightly, he could scarcely be said to 
govern at all. It seems as if such men were sent 
into the world and placed in power just at a time of 
crisis, in order that it might be rendered absolutely 
certain that the crisis should be developed into great 
disaster, or at least great change. 

Realmah knew the character of this man well, and 
from that knowledge foreboded calamity. 

It was peculiarly unfortunate that the poorer in- 
habitants of Abibah should have congregated in the 
western quarter of the town. It was there that the 
weavers dwelt, who were always inclined to be a 
turbulent body, and who were the first to suffer from 
any scarcity of provisions, as men can dispense with 
weaving and go on with their old garments when 
threatened by want of food. From the western 
quarter the disaffection spread; and great political 
discussions arose throughout the whole city as to 
their present form of government. Any person or 
thing much discussed is sure to be much vilified ; 
and this quadrilateral government, when once it had 
to endure discussion, offered many points for attack 
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and depreciation. Moreover, there were not want- 
ing among the Sheviri ambitions men anxious for a 
more republican form of government, and who 
looked forward to a position of power and profit 
if that mode of government should be established. 
Their scheme was to form a council of twelve b}' 
election, who should have supreme power for ^xe 
years, three membera of this council being allotted to 
each division of the cit}^ 

Disaffection grew to a great height, and a dissolu- 
tion of the present Constitution was imminent. 

It is not to be supposed that men like Realmah, 
belonging to the ruling families, were unobser\^ant 
of this dangerous state of public opinion. In fact, 
Realmah was perfectly certain that there would be a 
revolution, and he began to prepare for it. The 
main thing that he was afraid of was that in some 
popular tumult a capture of himself, or of an}^ of 
the principal people on his side, would be effected 
by his opponents. He was determined to profit by 
the revolution, but to have no hand whatever in 
making it. He wished that whatever step he might 
take should appear to have been forced upon him. 
The main terror of his life, as we know, was lest the 
tribes of the North already possessing the knowledge 
of iron should come down upon his nation and en- 
slave it before he had completed his manufacture of 
that metal. He had long come to the conclusion 
that a despotism would be preferable to that. The 
preparations that he made to prevent his being sud- 
denl}- captured were these : In his principal room 
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he secretly contrived that near the entrance a pait 
of the flooring should descend into the water upon 
his cutting a cord. This was for his enemies. For 
his own escape he made a trap-door at the farther 
end of the room. Beneath this opening he had a 
boat suspended. There was room between the lower 
flooring of some of the better houses in Abibah (and 
Realmah's was one) and the water to navigate a 
boat, pushing it along from one pile to another. By 
these means he would be able to reach the water- 
stairs of the residence of his uncle, the chief of the 
East. 

He knew from his spies the very day upon which 
a general outbreak was intended to be made. Early 
on that day he took care that the whole of the guard 
should be assembled in the guard-room attached to 
the house of the chief of the East. Eealmah re- 
mained in his own house, resolved to take no active 
part until some step of violence had been taken by 
the other side. On some pretext he contrived to re- 
move Talora to the house of his uncle, while he and 
the Vamah remained at home waiting the event. 

The opposite side were well aware of the sagacity 
of Realmah, and had arranged that a party of their 
adherents should attack him in his house, and that 
two of their principal partisans should pay him a 
visit of courtesy an hour before the attack was to 
be made, in order that they might be sure of know- 
ing where he was, and of being able to secure him. 
Accordingly, in the evening these two noblemen, 
Tapu and Paradee, paid their ceremonial visit. The 
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crafty Realmah contrived to place them immediately 
over that part of the floor which he could make 
descend into the water. The guests talked upon in- 
different subjects, and then afterwards ventured to 
discuss the dangerous state of political affairs. Real- 
mah went on discoursing platitudes and keeping up 
the conversation in an easy manner. Soon the noise 
of a great tumult was heard. The revolution had 
broken out before the appointed time. Indeed, rev- 
olutions are seldom conducted with the needful punc- 
tuality. Some of the rioters had made at once for 
Realmah's house, had broken through the outer 
doors, and fiow rushed into the apartment. The 
two guests then changed their tone, and demanded 
that Realmah should surrender to them. Having 
gained what he wanted, — namely, this overt act of 
rebellion, — he let the flooring drop beneath them; 
and in the confusion that ensued he and the Var- 
nah escaped in the manner he had planned to the 
house of his uncle, Jbhe chief of the East. 

Realmah then hastened to put into operation the 
plan that he had long determined upon. There were 
certain officers in the State whose functions cannot 
be better described than by saying that they were 
like those of Spanish alguazils. Realmah's scheme 
was to arrest the principal conspirators by means of 
these alguazils (whose fidelity he had taken great 
pains to secure), giving to each one of them a guard 
of ten men. Those attendants he had furnished 
from the tribe of the fishermen and of the ironwork- 
ers, who were devoted to him. 
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The conduct of Rcalmah at this crisis was widely 
different from that of Athlah ; and a philosophic 
student of history, a kind of person not known 
in Abibah, might have added to his store one more 
notable instance of the way in which revolutions 
are made, and of the kind of characters which 
guide them. 

Athlah, as we know, was not merely a stalwart man 
of war, but also a very considerable person in council 
and debate. At an}' rate, he had always something 
to say, and people were always willing to hear what 
he said. 

Those chiefs who were loyal to the present system 
of government, when the tumult had begun, rushed 
to the house of the chief of the East. An irregular 
sort of council was held. Realmah briefly explained 
his long-matured plan. Athlah raised all manner of 
objections, — not that he wished to object, for he was 
sincerely anxious to find a remedj' for the present 
state of things. But when the time for swift action 
came, this bold, hardy man, an excellent lieutenant 
in war, could not see his way to a course of action ; 
and his mind was filled with doubts, scruples, and 
difficulties. " They had no authority," he said; " to 
interfere with the other quarters of the town. The 
West was to govern the West, just as the East gov- 
erned the East, without interference. The proceed- 
ings suggested by Realmah would be a perfect breach 
of the Constitution. He, for one, could not take such^ 
a responsibility upon himself." He did not use such 
a fine word as responsibility. The equivalent for it 
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in their language was ^'tjing a knot," and Athlah 
said lie could not tie such a knot. 

The truth is that Realraah could tie a knot, — a 
feat which the daring Athlah could not accomplish. 

Realmah replied, " The counsel that I gave will 
not be the counsel that I should give when that water 
has ceased to pour.^ It must be taken at once, or 
rejected forever. Great Lords, Dividers of Bread, T 
scQ that you agree with me, and I hasten to exe- 
cute your commands." So saying, Realmah quitted 
the room. The great Lords, Dividers of Bread, were 
secretly glad that anybody would take upon himself 
the burden of tying a knot, and save them the agony 
of deciding what should be done at this dangerous 
crisis. There were not wanting some of the baser 
sort who said to themselves that they could here- 
after declare that they had not assented to Realmah's 
counsel, and so they should be safe whatever might 
happen. 

Perhaps Realmah's well-devised plans plight alto- 
gether have failed but for a piece of singular good- 
fortune. A violent storm of wind and rain came on 
that evening. Revolutions require, before all things, 
fine weather. The populace gradually dispersed. In. 
that part of the town which was subject to the chief 
of the East, the alguazils and their body-guards suc- 
ceeded in capturing, by domiciliary visits, the chief 
conspirators, of whom Realmah had long ago made 
a careful list. 

1 They measure time by the falling of water from a vessel 
with a smaU hole in it, resembling the clepsydra, 
11 
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The other quaii;ers of the town were not so well 
mangled. The chief of the West was slain at the 
first outbreak ; and the chiefs of the North and the 
South had in a most dastardlj^ manner fled. The 
moment that the capture had been made of the prin- 
cipal conspirators in the eastern quarter, Realmah 
felt himself strong enough to pursue the same S3'stem 
in the North and in the South. Before daybreak 
three-quarters of the city owned the rule of the chief 
of the East ; that is, practically speaking, of his wise 
and energetic nephew, Realmah. A sharp encounter 
took place between the insurgents in the western 
quarter and the troops who remained faithful in the 
other three-quarters of the town, in which contest the 
insurgents were completely worsted. 



d by Google 



KEALMAH BECOMES KING. 163 



CHAPTER XXn. 

REALMAH BECOMES KING. 

n^HE city was now in peace. Order had been re- 
-'■ stored ; and all the sensible inhabitants of 
Abibah felt that to Realmah this peace and order 
were due. No member of the family of the chief of 
the West had come forward to take his place. The 
flight of the chiefs of the North and of the South 
was looked upon as an act of abdication on their 
part. The councils of these quarters of the town 
met together, and it was almost unanimously re- 
solved (what was done in one council not being at 
the time known in the others) that the chiefdom of 
each quarter should be offered to Realmah. His 
aged uncle, the great chief of the East, upon hearing 
the determinations of the several councils, said that 
he would abdicate in favor of his nephew, who should 
thenceforward be king of the whole nation. It is 
curious to observe that from their having a word 
in their language for king, the kingly form of gov- 
ernment musj; at some time or other have prevailed 
among them. There was an ancient proverb to this 
effect: ''Lakaree^ slapped the king's white face 
when he was dead." 
The principal men of the several councils pre- 

^ A cant name for one of the lowest class of weavers. 
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sented themselves before Realm ah and tendered to 
him this kingly office. He asked for twenty-four 
hours to deliberate. 

The evening after he had received these men was 
like the one that has been described at the begin- 
ning of this story. The atmosphere was cloudless, 
and the stars were visible. Realm ah walked out 
upon the balcony overlooking the lake, which he had 
walked upon in the early days of his career, and 
when his chief thought had been how to defeat the 
wiles of the ambassador of the Phelatahs. What 
great events had happened to him during the interval 
that had passed I He had been comparatively an 
obscure young man when he first walked up and down 
that balcony and gazed wpon those stai-s. Since 
then he had been in battles, had performed the part 
of a conqueror, and endured that of a prisoner. He 
had been madlj' in love with the beautiful Talora; 
and now, if he told the truth, her charms had very 
small attraction for him. The despised Ainah had 
taken with her to her untimelj" grave all the capa- 
bility for love that there was in him. 

Since that first walk too on the balcony, he had 
become a great inventor ; and his discovery of iron, 
he felt, would be the chief safeguard for his nation. 

These were the principal subjects of thought for 
Realmah; but there were others which will force 
themselves upon the minds of all poetic and imagina- 
tive people when they regard the unclouded heavens 
and think of, or guess at, the great story which those 
heavens can tell Ihem. 
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Perhaps a starlight night is the greatest instructor 
that is permitted, otherwise than in revelation, to 
address mankind. Kealmah could not know what 
science has taught us. We now know that in con- 
templating those heavens we are looking at an his- 
torical scene which makes all other histories trivial 
and transitory. That speck of light which we call a 
star is an emanation which proceeded from its or- 
igin thousands of years ago perhaps, and may not in 
any manner i*epresent the state of the star at the 
present da}'. Then again, it is not as if we were 
reading the history of any one past period ; but we 
are reading the commingled hlstor}^ of innumerable 
ages, widely distant from each other. ^ If men thor- 
oughly entered into the spirit of this strange, weird 
scene, it would be the greatest cure for ambition, 
vanity, and avarice that has ever been devised. 

Realmah, however, gazed upon it with the igno- 
rant eyes of one comparatively a savage. And yet 
the wonderful scene had a strange influence upon 
him, and roused in his mind those thoughts which 

1 The idea in the text is very difficult to realize, or to ex- 
press. To compare small things with great, this illustration 
may be used ; it is as if a man of the present day were to see 
(not to read about, but to see) Lord George Gordon's riots, 
Louis the Fourteenth's conquest of Flanders, Charlemagne's 
slaughter of the Saxons, Hannibars victory at Cannae, the 
building of the hundred-gated Thebes, and weary Methu- 
selah celebrating his seven-hundredth birthday, — all at 
the same time, these scenes having reached his eyes at the 
same moment, and being for him the story of the present 
day. 
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are common to all thinking men, and which, as we 
have seen, had before on a remarkable occasion 
been present to his mind; namely: "Whence am 
I? What am I? What am I here for? What does 
it all mean?" — thoughts which are never without 
a wild kind of melancholy, the melancholy of an 
inquiring and unsatisfied soul. And then he turned 
to business. There were motives which made him 
hesitate, now that the opportunit}^ had come, to 
accept the greatness thrust upon him. I have said 
that after the death of the Ainah he had become 
ambitious. But still his nature was to a great ex- 
tent like that of Hamlet, as desciibed by our great 
poet, who' felt it so hard that rough action and 
dire struggle with the world around him should be 
forced upon one who would far rather contemplate 
the ways of men than be in any measure mixed up 
with them. 

Moreover, there was one thought that plagued 
Realmah, and drove him like a goad ; namely, the 
consideration as to who should be his successor to 
the throne, — for he was childless. After long pon- 
dering, he resolved that he would adopt some j'outh, 
the worthiest of the scions of those noble houses 
which had fallen from their high estate in the 
sudden revolution. With a sigh he congratulated 
himself, or rather the State, upon his being child- 
less. "For," as he said to himself, "any child of 
mine might be most unworthy to succeed me ; but 
it will be hard if I cannot discover one among these 
young men of noble family who should be able to 
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guide the kingdom when I am old or dead." This 
thought soothed his mind; and as the cold gray 
light of early morning broke in upon his medita- 
tions, he had completely made up his mind how to 
act in every particular, on this, the greatest oc- 
casion of his life. 

He had resolved unhesitatingly, to be the King 
of the Sheviri. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

THE KING PROVIDES AGAINST FAMINE : HIS 
COUNCILLORS. 

"D EALMAH'S first care upon coming to the throne 
-''^ was to provide against the famine which 
threatened the inhabitants of Abibah. In his mode 
of doing this, he struck, as it were, the keynote of 
the polic3^ he was about to pursue throughout his 
reign. He determined to persuade the Phelatahs 
to supplj' him with provisions. He accordingly ad- 
dressed a letter to their chiefs. 

It ma}' surprise the reader to hear that there was 
anj' mode of communication among the dwellers in 
the lake cities which can be likened to the writing 
of a letter. 

The Peruvians kept their records by mieans of the 
quippus^ which was a tassel composed of threads 
of different colors, having knots in them at different 
lengths in the threads. 

The inhabitants of the lake cities had adopted a 
similar system, only that ihey used shells instead of 
threads ; and the differences of form and color of 
the shells corresponded with the differences of in- 
terval in the knotted lengths and of the colors of 
the threads in the Peruvian quippus. This seems 
a very rude and difficult mode of writing, but prac- 
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tice made it easy ; and those who were much prac- 
tised in it could read and write with comparative 
facilit}'. 

Realmah's letter to the chiefs of the Phelatahs 
was as follows : — 

Your eldest brother, I, Realmah, the King of the 
Sheviri, by Londardo with the four feathers, to the 
great Lords and Dividers of Bread of the Phelatahs, 
send greeting, and desire for them health, honor, wealth, 
and quails. 

The four feathers were the insignia of an ambas- 
sador; and quails meant abundance, alluding to 
the immense flocks of those birds which at certain 
times of the year passed over those regions of the 
earth, and furnished the inhabitants with food for 
man}^ days. 

The koophtty^ when set free, forgets the hardship of 
its captivity, and remembers only the kindness that it 
received when it was in its cage. The great King's 
heart is larger and more loving than that of the little 
koopha. 

What he did whom you would wish to love as a friend, 
let it be as a bad dream, not to be thought over in the 
good daytime, for he did it mistakenly. 

For both, the same moon above; for both, the same 
waters beneath; the same day for both, when the almond 
trees, blossoming with joy, tell that summer has come 
back again: why should the Phelatahs and the Sheviri 
shoot arrows at each other? They should sing the same 
song on the same day to the dear summer when she 
returns to them. 

1 Ring-dove. 
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The wild bulls may stamp their forefeet as if to the 
sound of the mithral} but if one moves out of the line, 
coming forward or drawing backward, all is lost, and the 
little young lions in their dens have much food. 

The men of the North are as a lion, and the young 
lions are many. 

Paravi ^ has been good to the Phelatahs, but has hid- 
den her face from the Sheviri, and would not behold 
them. The good goddess makes things uneven so that 
good men may make them even again, for she is always 
wise and loving. 

The young maidens of Abibah droop like the lilies 
when the stars drink up the dew before the morning, and 
there is no rain. The mothers in Abibah almost wish 
that their children were dead, for they have no food to 
give them. 

What need I say more ? The generous do not love to 
have many words said to them. It is I who have written 
this. 

I, RealmAh the King. 

We may smile at this extraordinary production, 
but there is something touching and tender and not 
without dignity in the way in which these poor 
people expressed their thoughts. It was a point of 
high diplomatic politeness not to say anything di- 
rectly, but in tropes and similes, with proverbs and 
with fables ; in fact, to write always allusivelj', but 
so that the allusions should be understood b}' any 
intelligent person cognizant of the facts. 

This missive was intrusted to Londardo, who 
without delay was to proceed to Abinamanche. 

^ A musical instrument resembling the flute. 
2 The goddess of fertility. 
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His secret instructions were, to put himself into 
communication with Koorali, who was friendly to 
Eealmah ; to proclaim everywhere that the govern- 
ment had been thrust upon Realmah; that the 
King's main object .was to unite all the people of 
the South against the threatened invasion of the 
North; and if he found great difficulty in obtain- 
ing the main object of his mission, to declare very 
plainly that the Sheviri would come and take the 
food they wanted, and that desperate men were 
desperate enemies to deal with. 

The above commands were given in full council 
to Londardo. There was, however, another instruc- 
tion, most secret, given b}' the King alone. It was 
to the effect that Londardo might delicately ridicule 
the King, showing by shrugs of the shoulder and 
smiles, and dubious words uttered only to a few of 
the Phelatahs very confidentially (" It will spread 
enough," said Realmah) that he, Londardo, thought 
their new King almost a maniac on the subject of 
his fears of the men of the North. " Possess them 
with that idea," said the subtle Realmah, '' convince 
them that I mean to be an ally and not an enemy, 
and so we may prevent their fighting us now, — now, 
when my people are hunger-stricken, and my power 
is not confirmed." Londardo succeeded in his mis- 
sion, and thus the first difficulty in Realmah's reign 
was overcome. 

Londardo was one of Realmah's chief councillors ; 
and, before proceeding to enumerate the principal 
events of the reign, it will be well to give an account 
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of these men. They were selected by the King from 
the four councils that had been attached to the four 
chiefs who had ruled over the town. 

First there was Lariska, who was thought to be 
the wisest man in the kingdom; but there were 
great drawbacks upon his wisdom. He spun out 
innumerable arguments, and had always a great 
deal to produce for or against any given course of 
action. There was, however, this terrible defect in 
him, — that an argument was valued according to its 
purely argumentative value, rather than according to 
the nature of the thing it touched. For example, if 
there were an argument which affected eighty parts 
of the transaction debated upon — the whole trans- 
action being represented by the number one hundred 
— to Lariska that argument was not of more value, 
and not more to be .insisted upon, than some argu- 
ment which affected only one one-hundredth part of 
the transaction, but which was interesting and curi- 
ous as an argument. In short, as the court jester 
observed, Lariska never made any difference in his 
nets, whether for panthers or for rabbits. 

Then there was Bibi. He was really a very able 
man ; but he habitually placed the expression of his 
opinion under severe restraint, and his mode of de- 
claring approval or disapproval was so cold that 
Realmah had to study Bibi's lightest words in order to 
ascertain what he really meant. Realmah used to in- 
vite Bibi frequently to his table, and was wont to talk 
to him upon state affairs when the strongest bowls of 
mead had circulated freely round the board. 
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Then there was Delairaah-Daree, who was a won- 
derful man, not only for producing arguments, but 
for suggesting resources. His extraordinary fertility, 
however, dwarfed his powers of conclusiveness ; and 
after an admirable speech in council, Realmah did 
not know how Delaimah-Daree wished any question 
to be settled. The lines of his thought were all par- 
allel, and never met in a focus. As Philip Van 
Artevelde says of the mind of some councillor, — 

** A mind it is 
Accessible to reason's subtlest rays ; 
And many enter there, but none converge. " 

Then there was that burly old man, full of sagacity, 
named Brotah. He alwa3^s took a common-sense 
^ view of every matter, and his counsel was often most 
valuable ; but he was greatly influenced by personal 
feelings. He said what he said because somebody 
else had said the other thing. You had therefore to 
abstract from his advice the personalitj^ of it before 
you could tell whether it was either good or bad. It 
was to be observed of Brotah that he delighted at 
being in a minority. 

Then there was Lavoura, — a refined and delicate- 
minded man, who always suggested indirect and 
sometimes sinister ways. You were never to meet 
the matter in hand directly ; but you were to do or 
say something quite remote from it, which was to 
come back in some wonderful manner upon the ques- 
tion at issue. Had Realmah known the principle of 
the boomerang, he would have called Lavoura his 
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boomerang coancillor. Realmah himself was a little 
too much inclined at times to adopt Lavoura's advice, 
— not seeing that this is not the right way for a 
great king to govern. 

Then there was Delemnah, — a bluff, coarse, sen- 
sible man, who never was for adopting a roundabout 
way, or even a delicate w&y of doing anything, but 
believed in brute force, and almost worshipped it. 
He and Lavoura generally spoke against one another 
in council. 

Then there was Marespi. He did not indulge in 
many opinions of his own ; but after a matter had 
been much debated by others, he had the keenest 
perception of how the votes would go, and was fond 
of being on the winning side. He was immensely 
guided by what was said out of doors of any measure 
of the government ; and a tumult in the street wasf 
a thing that quite ruled his views of policy. 

Then there was Londardo. He was a man with 
a large noble mask of a face, with very bright black 
eyes, who indulged in obstreperous laughter, and had 
a habit of rubbing his hands together in a boister- 
ous manner that expressed the continual joy and fun 
that was bubbling up in him. He was a very sensi- 
ble person, and absolutely invaluable as a peace- 
maker. In the pleasantest manner he could tell two 
councillors who were about to quarrel that they 
were two fools ; and he would even get up from the 
council-table and shake them, contriving with ex- 
quisite tact, perhaps, to make a remark that should 
tend to conciliate the opponents, such as, " You are 
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the last two men who should ever disagree, for ^id 
I not hear -him say of 3'ou the other day that you 
were one of the best of men, and one of the cleverest 
of us all? Now do not be fools. We have not time 
for folly ; and if we disagree among ourselves, how 
are the people to be governed ? " He was the man 
who proposed that refreshments should alwaj^s be 
brought in when there was a council, and would 
contrive that the eating time should arrive very op- 
portunely. He was of great service to the King, 
performing that part of rude conciliation which it 
would have been quite undignified for Realm ah him- 
self to undertake. 

In the higher circles of the Sheviri there were 
always stories current about Londardo. It was told 
of him that when debates at the council were dull, 
he would absolutely have the audacity to go to sleep ; 
but that somehow or other when he woke up it 
always seemed as if he knew all about what was 
going on. There was a story, too, of how at a 
council in the first 3^ear of Realmah's reign when 
the King had made some subtle proposal, Londardo 
had observed, '^Well, you are the craftiest young 
chief that ever sat upon a throne ; but do not be so 
over-clever, for after all kings should be plain, 
blunt sort of fellows, — something like me, only with 
better manners." 

Also, on a memorable occasion, when there was 
great division in the council, and when a tumult of 
discord arose among the councillors, Londardo got 
up and placed his broad back against the door, say- 
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ing: "Now.l do not care a snaiFs shell how the 
thing goes. One wa}' is as good as another, and the 
arguments for and against anything are alwaj-s 
about equal ; but one way you must go, and you do 
not pass through this door till you are all of one 
mind as to which way that shall be. Right or wrong, 
decide something, and stick to it." And they did 
decide sometliing, and did stick to it. 

Then there was Llama-Mah. He was an adroit, 
clever man, but withal a poor creature> a thorough 
flatterer by nature, whose only object at a council 
was to discern what was the King's opinion upon 
any matter, and to vote as the King, would wish. 
Realmah at first could not endure this man, and 
was for some time very cold in his demeanor to 
him. But the allurements of flattery and of constant 
assent are so powerful that eventuall}" the great 
King was overcome by the assiduities of Llama-Mah, 
and began to look upon him as one of his tiniest 
friends. It was at last, ••' My good Llama-Mah has 
said it;" or " Llama-Mah has made a very sound 
observation;" or ''We must wait to hear what 
Llama-Mah will sa3\" 

Let this not be wondered at. A lifetime is so 
short, and life is so difficult, that we are glad to avail 
ourselves of the services of any human creature who 
is good enough and wise enough always to be of our 
opinion. 

Lastlj', there was Litervi, wiio was more of a judge 
than a councillor. He seemed to have no ideas of 
his own, and always managed to speak last, summing 
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up carefnlU^ and with great discrimination, what the 
others had counselled. 

It is not to be supposed that these able men are 
thoroughly- described in these short characters given 
of them, or that they acted alwaj's consistently with 
these characters. Sometimes Delemnah was timid. 
Sometimes Lavoura was brave. Sometimes Delai- 
mah-Daree was conclusive. Sometimes Londardo 
was not sweet-tempered. Sometimes, but ver}' 
rarelj', Litervi hazarded a remark of his own. This 
was not altogether from inconsistency'; but men 
know what others think of them, and how they are 
expected to think and act, and as they do not like 
to be shut up in a character, the}' sometimes go in 
quite a contrary way to that which they know is 
expected of them. 

Besides, there are profound inconsistencies of 
character. Litervi, the most cautious of men, who 
adored delay, was, during the twent3'-four hours that 
preceded Realmah's accession to the throne, the most 
bold and unscrupulous of councillors ; and 3'ou could 
perceive that there was in the same man the nature 
of a daring conspirator, and of a timid and procras- 
tinating judge. 

It may seem surprising that so man}^ eminent men 
should have been collected together in one council ; 
but the truth is that among semi-civilized people, as 
among boys at school and young men at college, the 
right persons are almost always chosen. It is true 
that there were strong lines of demarcation of rank 
among the Sheviri, and there was no chance of any 
12 
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man being made a councillor who was not in the 
highest class ; but in that class the most just and 
wise choice was made of men fit to counsel and to 
rule. 

. Such were the councillors with whom Realmah un- 
dertook to govern the great kingdom of the Sheviri, 
which under his government gradually increased 
until it embraced an extent of country three hundred 
and seventy miles in length, and something like one 
hundred and eighty in breadth. 

It was a piece of good-fortune for Realmah that 
he was one of those men who could listen carefully 
to counsel of various kinds, and have the courage 
to abide by it or neglect it, as it suited his great 
purposes. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

realmah's danger from conspiracies. 

"PERSONAL enemies are very rare. Taking the 
^ population of the world at one thousand mil- 
lions, it is true that there are at least one thousand 
millions of personal enemies; but then, as we must 
consider each man as his own chief personal enemy, 
this calculation will not prove much. 

It may be said of Realmah that with the exception 
of himself, he had no personal enemy, unless, indeed, 
it was the witch Potochee ; but unfortunately there 
were many persons who were much injured, or fan- 
cied they were, b}^ the advent of Realmah to power. 
For example, there were near relatives of the deposed 
chieftains who had hopes of being elected chiefs of 
the North, of the. South, or of the West, if the old 
form of government were ever re-established. Be- 
sides, there were those who had been attendants at 
these little courts ; and Realmah, though verj^ anx- 
ious to do so, had not been able to find room for all 
these men at his own court. There were therefore 
several persons who, though not particularly dislik- 
ing the man Realmah, earnestly desired the death 
of the King. These men formed a band of conspira- 
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tors, and for several years after Realmab came to 
the throne he was exposed to their machinations. 

Realmah was a singularly fearless man, possessing 
all that fearlessness which often belongs to sickly, 
feeble people, and which seems to be given to them 
by kind Nature as in some measure a compensation 
for their deficiency in physical force. 

His foster-brother, Omki, however, was anything 
but fearless, and was indeed a very sujpicious per- 
son, always upon the look-out for conspiracies against 
his beloved Realmah. A casual remark made to him 
by a woman of rank in the northern quarter of the 
city strengthened these suspicions. One day when 
he was enlarging upon the merits of Realmah, this 
woman happened to exclaim, " Poor man ! I doubt 
whether we shall get a better ! " These words dwelt 
in the suspicious Omki's mind. He kept repeating 
the words to himself, "'Poor man!' Why poor 
man ? ' We shall never get a better.' Humph ! 
Then somebody- is thinking about getting a better." 
From that time Omki set a sedulous watch upon that 
woman's husband and her brothers. He soon de- 
tected that they and other disaffected persons met 
together secretly ; and he became perfectly sure of 
the existence of an important conspiracy. He warned 
Realmah ; but the King replied, " Dear Omki, I qan- 
not take all the trouble about my life that 3'ou would 
have me. I should be thinking of nothing else but 
my life ; and the life would become not worth having. 
It is not much worth having as it is." Omki, how- 
ever, redoubled his watchfulness, and formed chiefly 
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from among the fishermen's tribe a guard of men 
whose main duty it was to watch the movements 
of the King, without his knowing that^he was so 
watched. 

Now, Realmah had one delight which he thought 
was quite unknown to his subjects. He would go 
and mourn, in complete solitude as he supposed, at 
the grave of the Ainah ; and this he was particularly 
prone to do when more than usually vexed by any- 
thing disagreeable in public affairs. Her tomb was 
in a wood ; and he had caused a house to be built 
close to it in which one of his stewards dwelt, for it 
was a part of the royal domain. By means of a 
secret approach through this house (he was a great 
lover of these secret waj's) , he had unobserved ac- 
cess to the tomb. One side of the house, was built 
against a rocky and wooded eminence, and he had 
caused a secret aperture to be constructed from that 
side into this elevated ground. 

It may appear inconsistent to sa}' that Realmah 
was a very fearless man, while mentioning that he 
took such precautions as the above. But this .was 
eminentl}^ characteristic of him, — that he should 
foresee danger, provide, in some measure, against 
it, and then not trouble himself any further about the 
matter. 

It is a wonder that he was not more anxious about 
his life ; for the conspirators had already tried what 
poison could do, and their plot had only been de- 
feated by Realmah's fine sense of taste, which had 
detected something wrong in some beverage that had 
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been handed to him. Careful inquiries had been made 
about this ; but the guilt had not been brought home 
to any one, and Realraah affected to believe that it 
was an accident. Oraki, however, took care to make 
great change in the King's immediate attendants. 

One morning in the spring-time, very early, a man 
in the dress of a fisherman might have been seen 
issuing from an obscure postern of the palace, and 
making his wa}' rapidl}', though with somewhat of a 
limping gait, to the Bridge of Foxes, as it was called, 
which led to the wood of the royal domain. He did 
not turn to look about him. Had there been an ob- 
servant person present, that person would have seen 
a small body of men emerge from some spot near the 
palace, and disperse themselves in twos and threes, 
taking nearl}" the same route as the fisherman. lu 
half an hour afterwards, a similar body might have 
been seen issuing from the same postern of the pal- 
ace from which the fisherman had come. The first 
body were the emissaries of tfie conspirators ; the 
second were the faithful guard led by Omki. This 
was not the first time that the fisherman had been 
followed in this manner; but it was the first time 
that the conspirators had received much earlier no- 
tice than Omki of the fisherman's intention to take 
an early walk. It need hardly be said that the fish- 
erman was the King. 

It is a fortunate thing for the world that conspir- 
acies are almost always ill-managed. In this in- 
stance, nothing would seem simpler than that one 
or two of the foremost of the conspirators should 
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have gained upon Realmah, and have murdered him 
before he reached the house. But they did nothing 
of the kind. It had been agreed that they should 
, meet together near the house, force their way into it, 
and attack him there ; and they kept to their agree- 
ment. Probably not one .of them really liked the 
work, and therefore they were all averse to acting, 
except together in numbers. 

Realmah gained the house and after speaking a 
few kind words to the steward's wife, descended into 
the secret passage that led to the tomb of the Ainah, 
which was covered in, on all sides, and into which 
except by this passage, there was no access. 

Now, this poor woman had been solemnly warned 
by Omki of the danger that the King incurred during 
these visits to the tomb ; and no sooner had she at- 
tended Realmah to the secret passage which led to 
the tomb than she went up to the highest room in 
the house and kept watch. There, to her amaze- 
ment and dismay, she saw assembling, by twos and 
threes, no fewer than seventeen men under the shel- 
ter of a large qnilpahra^ — a tree like a beech-tree, 
but with a larger leaf. She hastened down to the 
King to give him notice* Realmah instantly appre- 
ciated the danger, and leaving the tomb, betook 
himself to the place of concealment in the rock, 
which was entered by an opening from the vestibule 
of the house, at a height of about ten feet from the 
ground. It was reached by means of a rope-ladder. 
It led into a long passage, which had an exit in the 
wood. The King made at once for this exit, but 
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hearing voices near did not venture to take this way 
into the wood. The truth was that the conspirators 
had discovered that there was some such means of 
exit, but had not ascertained its exact situation^ as 
it had been very artfully contrived. Their first care, 
however, had been to place a small party at that 
spot near which they had once or twice seen the 
King emerge. 

lie had not long taken refuge in this concealed 
passage when the conspirators came to the door of 
the cottage and demanded entrance. The woman 
made no repl}'. The conspirators began to force the 
door, which had been made verj^ strong. Moreover, 
there were two iron bars which could be drawn 
across it, and which went into staples fixed in the 
adjacent walls. The careful Omki had provided 
these means of defence, and had instructed the 
steward's wife how to make ready use of them. 
Seven or eight minutes were lost by the conspirators 
in forcing this door ; at last they made good their 
entrance. They then seized hold of the poor woman, 
and by frightful threats compelled her to disclose to 
them the secret entrance to the tomb. They de- 
scended into the vault, where of course thej^ did not 
find the King ; but one of them, groping about on 
the floor, picked up a shell brooch of exquisite work- 
manship, which they were sure could only have be- 
longed to a person of high rank. After a fruitless 
search, they returned to the vestibule. They then 
searched all through the house, but without effect. 
One cruel man then proposed to put the poor woman 
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to the torture. This plan was immediately adopted. 
A cord was twisted round her forehead, and pulled 
violently bj' the men at each end of it. Her agoniz- 
ing screams rent the air, but no word of betrayal 
came from the poor woman. Realmah could bear it 
no longer. He drew aside the rough screen of 
woodwork that concealed him, and standing like a 
saint in a niche, addressed the conspirators: " I am 
here. Who is it that wishes to kill his king? If any 
one, let him do so." Most of the conspirators stood 
staring at him. One or two, more hardened than 
the rest, hurled missiles at him, one of which struck 
the King on the breast and made him fall back- 
wards into the recess. They were looking about for 
the means of ascending, when Omki and his fol- 
lowers, who had pressed upon their steps, rushed 
into the house. The fight was furious ; but Omki*s 
party prevailed. Six of the conspirators were left 
dead on the floor, and the others were overpowered 
and bound. His faithful foster-brother then as- 
cended to Realmah's aid. The King was still sense- 
less; but though considerably injured, he was not 
fatally wounded, and after a short time he recovered 
his senses. His first orders were to spare the con- 
spirators, and to bring them before him. He rea- 
soned with these guilty men, and upon a promise of 
clemenc}', obtained from them a full account of the 
plot and of the chief movers in it. He then ordered 
their bonds to be loosed, and was carried home in 
the arms of his faithful followers. 

Such a transaction could not be kept secret, and 
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in a few hours it was noised all through the eit3'. 
Realmah's clemenc}'^ was to no purpose. While the 
King was in a deep sleep, for the ph3'8icians of that 
nation understood the use of opiates, the populace 
rose in furj-, and sacked the houses of the principal 
conspirators, killing those who had not made their 
escape. 

There was no further attempt upon the life of 
Realmah, for those who might still wish to conspire 
against him felt that even if they were to succeed 
in their conspirac}- they would have to endure the 
rage of an infuriated populace. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

REALMAll'S great ENEMT, BRISIIEE-BRASHEE-VAH. 

TN our moral likings and dislikings there are as 
"^ many odd fancies and peculiarities as in our 
physical likings ; and we all know in physical mat- 
ters how peculiar these likings are. One man is 
attracted by black hair in his beloved, another by 
auburn, another b}^ red. The countenance which is 
absolutelj' repulsive to one is fearfully attractive to 
another. There are even some people to whom 
obliquity of vision on the part of their beloved is 
delightful. 

But it has often passed unobseiTcd that there are 
the same invincible likings and dislikings as regards 
the moral qualities. One man can endure anything 
but cruelty in those he loves. Another has a posi- 
tive hatred for the puritanical virtues.^ A third, 
and such a man was Hamlet, adores justice, and 
cannot bear the unjust and passionate man: — 

^ "1 have known distinguished fathers and mothers in our 
Christian Israel, whose presence was like mildew upon flow- 
ers, and who sent you away with the feeling of having been 
defrauded of half your vital electricity.'* The writer of the 
above, an American named Henry James, would not be likely 
to admire much even the virtues of Puritanism. 
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" Give me that man 
That is not Passion's slave, and I will wear him 
In my heart's core, ay, in my heart of heart, 
As I do thee, Horatio; " 

while again there are others who are ver}'^ tolerant of 
passion and injustice, but cannot abide small, narrow- 
minded, equitable priggishness. 

Now, Realmah, great as he was, was not exempt 
from these prejudices in his moral likings and dis- 
likings. You might oppose him in council, and he 
would like you just the same. You might say inju- 
rious things against him, and he would forgive you, 
merely observing that he was sorry that you did not 
understand him. You might even conspire against 
him, and he would readily pardon you, as we have 
seen. But he was unspeakably bitter against the 
men who promoted false rumors. He was wont to 
say that these false rumors are the great difficult}'' 
of government, and that all the skill in the world 
cannot quite meet and dissipate them. Here it may 
be remarked how very difficult it must have been 
before printing had been invented for a government 
to check these false rumors. Much of what we now 
call history consists perhaps of the lightest, falsest, 
and most unauthorized sayings of the most gossiping 
of mankind. 

Realmah would lose all his usual calmness and 
dignity when inveighing against the men who made 
and propagated false rumors. Indeed, he was in the 
habit of saying that Srishee-Brashee- Vdh^ which 
meant in their language The Lord of False Gab- 
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bling, was the only enemy he never had conquered 
and could never hope to conquer. 

Of the rumors that made Realmah so angry, some 
were of this kind : — The Varnah, who delighted in 
household arrangement, and who seldom went out 
of doors, was ill. The court physician recommended 
that her Loftiness should take more air. Bealmah, 
entering her apartments one day, remarked before 
her and her women, " We must take the open air 
a great deal this summer, my Varaah ; that is the 
way to meet your enemy. He is not to be battled 
with in the house." 

That simple speech led to a report, which was 
believed throughout Abibah, that the King would 
take the field at the head of thirty thousand men for 
a summer campaign against the Bibraskas ; and 
absolutelj^, ambassadors arrived from the Bibraskas 
to propitiate the wrath of so great a monarch. 

Realmah, when he addressed the Varnah, had 
pointed to an opening in the wall which looked 
towards the east, and the Bibraskas were the onlj^ 
tribe in that direction who did not admit the suze- 
rainty of Realmah. 

The King strove to trace the origin and growth of 
this report, and finding that one of the Varnah's 
women had repeated his words, with sundry addi- 
tions, to her lover, was with diflaculty persuaded 
from ordering her to be strangled. The great and 
good-natured King was never known to have been 
so. fierce as upon this occasion, nor to inveigh 
so loudly against Brishee-Brashee-Vah, whom he 
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believed to be the chief god of evil in this lower 
world. 

Corresponding with his hatred of Brishee-Brashee- 
Vah was Realmah's love for true intelligence. No 
man, to use an expression of Talle^Tand's, was more 
" avid of facts." He did not care for the facts being 
apparently important ; if they were trivial, but true, 
he valued them. He desired to know who in Abibah 
loved whom, who hated whom, who was about to 
marry whom. He did not despise gossip if gossip 
were but based upon facts. 

The Varnah and Talora, with the tact of women, 
discovered this, and when they wanted him to do 
anything in household matters, took care to please 
him first by giving him intelligence that he could 
rely upon. 

His foster-brother, Omki, vexed him much hy 
bringing him rumors and suspicions of all kinds ; but 
there was a great affection between Realmah and 
Omki, and the King endured from his foster-brother 
what he would not have borne from any other man. 

If Realmah was desirous to know the truth about 
all manner of minor matters, it may be imagined 
how anxious he was to have sound intelligence about 
serious things connected with his government, and, 
above all, to have exact accounts of the movements 
of the men of the North. 

For this purpose he posted men upon whose vigi- 
lance and judgment he could thoroughly rely at all 
the passes of that part of the country which is now 
called the Vorarlberg. 
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The instructions he gave to these men were very 
characteristic of him. He said, "Do not bring 
me your suspicions; do not bring me even your 
thoughts ; do not worry me with rumors. I will only 
act upon ascertained facts. 

" You all know the story of Kalvi the Timid, 
who lived in the woods. It was always 'Wolves, 
wolves ! ' with poor Kalvi. Even his wives ceased 
to be frightened by him. At last, the wolves did 
come ; and what said the wives ? ' Those are not 
the bowlings of real wolves; but the boj's, poor 
Kalvi, are playing their wicked jokes upon j'ou, as 
usual, and we will not shut the door.' 

" My people must not liken me to Kalvi the Timid. 
Do not bring me anything in the way of intelligence 
that you have not seen with your own e3'es. There 
is always time enough. For once that we unwisely 
delay to act, we act prematurely one hundred times. 
Be wise, and do not disturb your king until the real 
moment for action comes." 
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CHAPTER ICXVI. 

THE INVASION. 

OEVEN years had now passed since Realmah's 
^ accession to the throne ; and in course of that 
time his power had immensely increased. Three 
objects had chieflj' occupied his attention : the manu- 
facture of iron, the gaining of allies, and the consoli- 
dation of his syf&y over distant provinces that had 
hitherto owned but a dubious allegiance to the 
Sheviri. In all of these objects he had been emi- 
nently successful ; and it is not too much to say that 
the kingdom he ruled over was ten times as strong 
as it had been when the burden of government first 
devolved upon him. 

He had urged on with all the power of govern- 
ment the new manufacture of iron. He had formed 
many firm alliances, — as firm, at least, as alliances 
ever are. After paying attention, in the first in- 
stance, to the arming and disciplining of his own 
troops, he had bestowed similar care upon those 
of his allies, and had not hesitated to furnish the 
choice bands of those allies upon whom he could 
most rely with weapons which had been made in his 
own forges. 

There was great murmuring among his people 
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upon this point. What a large mind it takes to be 
profoundly generous ! and nations are mostl}' less 
generous even than individual men. But few cared to 
speak out openly against anything that Rcalmah 
had set his heart upon ; for was he not Realmah- 
.Lelaipah-Mu, — Realmah the Foreseeing Youth? 
And almost all his subjects acknowledged that it 
was not once or twice or thrice that this man, their 
king, had been right and those who opposed him 
wrong, but that his words had uniformly proved to 
be the words of prudence and of wisdom. Even 
Condore, who was now an old man, joining the 
peevishness of age to the confirmed habit of pro- 
phesying evil, ceased to have any weight with his 
fellow-countrymen, though he did not cease on every 
occasion to foretell that no good would come of 
whatever was proposed. For had he not once pro- 
phesied that good would come ; and being mistaken, 
did he not take care never again to prophesy a good 
result? Realmah was wont to say to his courtiers 
with a smile, '^Poor old Condore has been with us 
to-day, and has told us, in words which once or 
twice before I have heard from him, that what my 
government proposes will not succeed. We needed 
but this confirmation to act upon our resolve ; for 
has the good Condore ever prophesied that it will 
thunder on the left hand, that it has not impertinently 
thundered on the right?" This was not true, for 
Condore had often been right in his forebodings ; 
but this was the way in which Realmah chose to 
put it. 

13 
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Meanwhile^ what had the men of the North been 
doing? It is not known to us ; but we may conjec- 
ture that disputes among themselves had exhausted 
for a time their warlike energies and diverted their 
attention from the conquest of the South. Whatever 
was the cause, it is certain that the dreaded invasion 
from the North had not occurred during these seven 
years. The prudent mind of Realmah had not, how- 
ever, been the less solicitous on that account. He 
had never doubted that this invasion would come in 
his time ; and not a day had passed in which he had 
not done something in the way of preparation to en- 
counter it. 

Realmah was much given to a splendid hospitalit3\ 
This hospitality was caused not only by his liberal 
nature, but also by that spirit of melancholy which 
ever encompassed him. It is often supposed that 
the most melancholy among the sons of men retire 
into privacy to indulge that melancholy ; but on the 
other hand it may frequently be observed, especially 
if they are in a great public position, that they sur- 
iY)und themselves With a multititde, in order to chase 
away the dark thoughts of their own souls. Thus it 
was with Cortes ; thus it was with Wallenstein, and 
with many others who have played a great part in 
the world's affairs. 

It was one clay early in the spring of the eighth 
year of his reign that Realmah sat at the head of his 
royal table, surrounded by man}' of his best friends 
and most trusted councillors.. The King's jester sat 
at his left hand, and rejoiced to see that every now 
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and then his ready jests provoked a faint kind of 
smile from the weary monarch. 

The feast was not concluded when from the far- 
ther part of the hall there arose an unaccustomed 
murmur, and then a sudden silence. The crowd 
opened, and there advanced towards Realmah a man, 
not clad in festal robes, but dusty, toil-worn, travel- 
stained. He approached the King hastily, and whis- 
pered in his ear the oiiiinous words: "They have 
come; Through the Pass of Koraun the}'^ are pour- 
ing into the Vale of Avildama by countless thousands." 

He had hardl}' given his report when another 
messenger in like guise entered the great hall, and 
rushing through the crowd, approached the King, 
breathing into his ear similar intelligence, with this 
addition, — that the enemy were -accompanied by 
women and children, flocks and herds ; and that the 
whole host did not appear to be less than two hun- 
dred ahd fifty thousand souls. 

Realmah rose from his seat with alacrity, and 
with a loud voice and a most cheerful countenance, 
annotiriced the news to the assembled guests and 
servitors. 

" This is a daj'," he said, " that will ever be memo- 
rable in our annals. For years we have been await- 
ing in anxiety this attack ; and now that it lias come, 
I feel all the relief that there must ever be when sus- 
pense is turned into certainty. After the defeat of 
these hordes (and of that defeat I am well assured), 
Quch peace and joy as we have never known — at 
least, such a;S I have never known — will be ours for 
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the glad future. But now to council; and mean- 
while do all of you spread the joyful tidings through- 
out the city." 

Thus, like a great commander and politic states- 
man, did Realmah simulate a joy he was far from 
feeling, and throw forth a light of hope which was 
but dimly reflected in the sombre recesses of his own 
mind. 

To both of the messengers he gave what he knew 
would be considered great largesse, thanking them 
publicly for their vigilance, and bidding them spread 
the good news throughout the cit}'. Drawing his 
sword, he presented that to the first messenger ; and 
to the second he gave his own goblet, ornamented 
with amber. ^ 

The feast was broken up, and the council met at 
once. The first thought of Realmah, on hearing 
this disastrous news, had been a determination to 
get rid of the greater part of his council, and 
to conduct the war in the plenitude of despotic 
authority. 

When, therefore, he met the council, he did not 
allow the councillors to speak, but gave out his 
own views as if they were not for a moment to be 
gainsaid or even questioned. 

He then told them frankl}^ that they would at 
first be beaten at all points; and that the only 
question was to exhaust the enemy's forces by 

^ It has surprised antiquaries to find that the inhabitants of 
the lake cities possessed amber ; and it has been conjectured 
that this amber came by trade of some kind with the Baltic. 
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the sacrifice of greater nnmbers on their own side. 
He explained to them that that was his policy. 
He was not for doing anjthing ungenerous ; but 
the fate of the South hung upon what he was doing. 
The}' must not, therefore, scruple to shed the blood 
of their tributaries and their allies as they would 
their own. The war would have a successful issue 
if they could sacrifice a hundred of their own lives, 
or of the lives of their tributftries and allies, for 
every thirty of the enemy. 

He gave special missions to almost all the mem- 
bers of the council, retaining only three with him. 
These three were Delaimah Daree, the man of many 
resources ; Londardo, the man of unlimited daring ; 
and Llama-Mah, Realmah's flatterer and dependent. 
The King felt nearly sure that he should have his 
own way in this diminished council, and secretly 
resolved if he were in the least degree thwarted by 
them to dismiss them also upon foreign service, 
and to take the command alone. 

Before concluding the business of the council, he 
gave general orders for an illumination of the town 
of Abibah, such as that which was held in the 
eighth month of the year, in honor of Rotondarah, 
the god of thunder and of storms. 

He also ordered those councillors who were to pro- 
ceed upon missions to various parts of the kingdom, 
and to the territories of their allies, to signalize their 
arrival by similar illuminations in the various towns 
to which they were ordered to proceed. 

After the council had broken up, he went to his 
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own honse, which, froin motives of policy, he had 
always retained, and where he often resided — to 
show that he did not personally care for grandeur — 
and walking up and down the balcony for hours, he 
revolved the whole conduct of the war. 

Ah, me ! how different are the thoughts of men 
in this perplexed world from what those thoughts 
would be if men were left to themselves, and were 
not perpetually molested by their fellow-men i Here 
was Realmah, who loved the life of every living 
creature, who would stoop to save the life of an 
insect which had become embarrassed in running 
water; and yet his sole thought that moonlight 
night, as he paced up and down the balcony, was 
how he could most advantageouslj^ sacrifice the lives 
of his. subjects so as to insure the greatest destruc- 
tion in the ranks of the enemy. 

"Were I resolved to die," he said to himself, 
"poor creature as I am in battle, they could not 
kill me without my having at least slain one of the 
enemy. I will give a great banquet to-morrow to 
the tribe of. the fishermen and the ironworkers, and 
upon them I will impress the idea that no man must 
perish without having slain one at least of these 
accursed Northmen." 

With this consolatory idea, the great King at 
last sought the repose that was so much needed 
for him. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

realmah's preparations for the siege: his plan 
op the campaign. 

TD EALMAH lost no time in making his prepara- 
■"^^ tions for resisting the siege of Abibah. H6 
felt sure that the Northern tribes would ask who was 
the greatest king in those parts, and would direct 
their enei^es, in the first instance, to the reduction 
of his power. 

What he most feared was fire ; and his first efforts 
were directed to meet tlmt danger. All those parts 
of the town which lay near the drawbridges he pro- 
tected with thin plates of iron. The neighboring 
parts to them he covered with a coating of clay and 
small stones, and the more remote parts of the town 
with the hides of animals. 

, Fortunately, the supply of water was inexhausti- 
ble ; but the provisioning of the town for a protracted 
siege was a matter of anxious thought for Realmah. 

As among the ancient Peruvians, so among the 
Sheviri, their laws and customs provided for con- 
siderable public storages of com to meet the claims 
of the widows, the orphans, and the sick ; and as it 
was spring-time, there was nothing further to be done 
in the storing of grain. 
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Much, however, might be accomplished by slaugh- 
tering the principal part of their flocks and herds, 
and drj'ing the flesh in the sun. This was done ; 
and after great exertions, Realmah found himself in 
a position to endure a siege of three months, without 
being in the least degree liable to suffer from famine. 
He was enabled to persuade his people to consent 
to the sacrifice of the best of their flocks and herds 
b}' showing them that when the enemy came to in- 
vest the city they must be masters of the plains and 
the woodlands near, and the only question would be 
whether the Sheviri or the enemy should feed upon 
their flocks and herds. 

The people were thoroughly docile to their king ; 
and on this memorable occasion all private interests 
were merged in a great effort to meet, and if possible 
to defeat, the public enemy. 

The name of the king who led the Northern forces 
was Lockmar; and the epithet that well described 
him was Dansta-Ramah, — the All-destroying Flame. 
Like Attila, or Genghis-Khan, or any of the fear- 
ful scourges who have devastated the fairest re- 
gions of the earth, he was simply a brute kind of 
a man, who loved carnage, and had gained the 
superiority among his fellows by being, if possi- 
ble, a lower and more ferocious animal than any 
of them. Remorseless as a tiger, subtle as a 
serpent, and brave as a lion, Lockmar had all the 
sway which belongs to a supreme pre-eminence in 
badness. 

Against this man the gentle, kind-hearted Real- 
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mah was pitted ; and it remained to be seen whether 
brute force was always to be predominant in this 
world. 

The plan of the campaign, as it had long been 
matured in the mind of Realmah, was very simple. 
There were to be three armies in the field. The 
Phelatahs and the Doolmen were to form the bulk of 
one of these armies. The subject provinces were to 
furnish a second army ; and the third, upon which 
Realmah placed the greatest reliance, was to consist 
of Sheviri, and to operate in the plain south of the 
city, through which the great river Ramassa runs. 

A small body of the troops of the Sheviri was to 
be attached to the first and second armies. The 
brunt of the war was to be borne by the army of 
the Ramassa, as it was called. This army was to 
be commanded by Athlah. 

The relations between that chieftain and Realmah 
had been greatly changed since the beginning of this 
story. Athlah was a man who always believed in 
power, and was very submissive to it. Besides, he 
had learned to appreciate fully the great qualities 
of the King ; and on no one's could Realmah have 
placed a firmer reliance than he did on those of 
Athlah. 

Realmah resolved to remain in the town of Abibah, 
for he had many devices in his mind to prepare it 
for a state of siege; and he was determined to 
fight the invaders street by street, and not to yield 
as long as a single vestige of the town remained 
upon the waters. 
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He intended to Ije " present at the battle in "the 
plain; but he had resolved to come away from it 
alive, and to reserve all his energies for the. siege. 
He did not hesitate to let this intention be known 
to his principal friends and councillors. He felt 
that the knowledge of this intention (which was 
sure to leak out) would give great comfort to the 
inhabitants of the town, and induce them to bear 
without murmuring the great labors and sacrifices 
Which he was about to impose upon them for the 
defence of the town. ^ 

He had in his own mind come to the conclusion 
that each one of these three armies would be worsted, 
but not without inflicting considerable loss upon the 
enemy ; that the}" would then commence a siege ; 
that this siege would be very impetuously maintained 
for a short time ; that it would then languish ; that 
he could direct a guerilla warfare against the southern 
divisions of the enem3''s army ; and, in fine, that he 
could protract matters until the rainy season should 
come on. By that time, he would have collected the 
scattered remnants of these three armies, and would 
make a final grand attack. > 

The reasons which had led Realmah to form and 
to rel}^ upon this plan of campaign were these : •— r 
Though he had armed his own troops and some 
of his allies with iron weapons, he was well aware 
that every man of the Northern tribes would be well 
armed. He was also aware that they had much more 
practice in war than the nations of the South. He 
therefore concluded that his people and his allies 
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would inevitably be beaten in pitched battles until 
he had called in pestilence and famine to his aid. 
He also concluded that if he could withstand the 
first great attack upon the town, these Northern 
barbarians, who, he had heard, were very capricious 
and. unstable beings, accustomed to rapid victories, 
would become tired of a protracted siege. They would 
then either retire, or be defeajted upon his striking a 
great blow, in concert with his allies, upon the forces 
of the enemy, diminished and disheartened by pesti- 
lence and famine. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 

ACCOUNT OP THE CAMPAIGN. THE INTERVIEW BE- 
TWEEN REALMAH AND ATHLAH. — THE BATTLE OF 
THE PLAIN. 

n^HE early events of the campaign were such as 
-*• Realmah had foreseen. It is needless to re- 
count the battles, for there is hardly a more dull 
thing in the way of narration than the narrative 
of a battle, unless it is given in full detail, or 
unless it is signalized by some remarkable incident 
or manoeuvre. 

The Phelatahs and the Doolmen, who operated to 
the northeast of the lake, were beaten, but not inglo- 
riously. The army that was furnished bj' the subject 
provinces was also defeated. 

Just as Realmah had anticipated, the men of the 
North after defeating these armies directed their 
course to Abibah. The army of the Ramassa went 
forth to meet them ; and from day to day a battle 
was imminent. 

Realmah, as has been said before, resolved to be 
present at this battle, but not to take anj- active part 
in it. He trusted Athlah thoroughly, was willing 
and readj^ to give him aid and advice, but told 
ever3'body that Athlah was to be the real general. 
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and was to have the full credit for the conduct of the 
war outside the town of Abibah. 

Realmah had a bodj-guard of sixty men, each of 
-whom was devoted to him ; and previously to the 
battle, he told them what he had mentioned before 
to his councillors, that he had no intention whatever 
of dying on that field of battle, and that they must 
take care and bring him back to the town of Abibah 
unharmed. Before gunpowder was invented, it was 
very difficult to kill a man who had sixt}' devoted 
followers, each one of them ready to die for him. 

It is a very remarkable statement to make, but it 
is true, that not one of Realmah's subjects dared to 
surmise, much less to sa}', that it was cowardice on 
his part to resolve to come away from the battle 
alive and unharmed. On the contrary, all felt that 
while Realmah was gracious enough to remain alive, 
and to constitute himself as a rallj'ing-point for his 
subjects, the great cause could not be altogether 
lost. 

Realmah did not name any successor. He knew 
that it would be idle to do so, for if lie fell, the hopes 
of the South would fall with him, and the Sheviri 
would hereafter be the mere slaves or vassals of the 
North. 

The interview between Realmah and Athlah on 
the evening before the battle of the plain was a most 
interesting one. 

In that vast area there was but one tent, — the 
King's. All his people knew his sickness and de- 
bilit}'^, and were delighted to provide for him that 
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comfort and convenience whicli he would not ask for 
himself. 

Athlah entered the King*8 tent. Realmah and 
Athlah had for mad}- years acted together in affec- 
tionate concert; but not one word had passed 
between them having reference to the past. The 
wisdom gained from experiencing the difficulties of 
high command had greatly improved Athlah. He 
had learned to know himself better, and to under- 
stand others better. He knew, for instance, that 
Realmah's genius was one which could rebuke and 
dominate his own. 

After the first greeting, Athlah fell upon his knees, 
and kissing the King's hand, begged pardon for his 
offences in past time. He said that in earlj' days he 
had not known the greatness of the King. 

Realmah raised him affectionately and said, ^ What 
need of words, my Athlah? I have long known that 
you are the truest and most faithful of my subjects, 
and not subject, but friend and councillor, and of 
my heart the core of heart." 

Realmah then explained to Athlah in close detail, 
as he had done before in general words, the whole 
drift of the campaign. 

"The gods," he said, " dear Athlab, do not always 
grant our first wishes, and time with them is long ; 
and they are very patient. You must not rely upon 
gaining a victory. I have made up my mind to bear 
defeat The plain to the rear of the wood, where 
Ramassa curves towards Bidolo-Vamah, must be the 
spot where, after defeat,^ 3'^pu must coUept the scat- 
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tered troops of the three great armies. That spot is 
propitious to me.- 

'' I have sent our good Londardo to the Phelatahs. 
He will bring what remains of their forces there. 

"I mean to live. You are a warrior, Athlah; I 
am a craftsman. The resistance to the siege must be 
under my sole guidance ; and during many a weary 
night of sickness, have I revolved every incident that 
will probably occur in it The siege it is that will 
test their power, and, I trust, consume their souls. 

"The army of the Ramassa in a few weeks will 
be a great army, acting in concert with me." 

Then Athlah said, '' And must I survive defeat, 
my King?" 

" Yes ; if 5'ou love me, live." 

Then Athlah said, " But I have never turned my 
back upon the enemy ; all my wounds are in front." 

''What is life or death to a wise man, Athlah? 
Even the otlocol ^ has the sense to fly from superior 
force ; but he comes again. 

''What is life, I say, my Athlah? On balmy 
days, when the breeze sighs gently, and all nature is 
bountiful and loving, I feel the spirit of my Ainah 
near me. I would but too gladly join her ; but it 
must not be 3'et." 

Realmah then arranged what should be his mode 
of communication with Athlah, when that chief 
should have collected all their scattered forces in the 
plain to the rear of the great wood. 

After Realmah had instructed Athlah fully upon 
' 1 The puma, or lion. 
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these details, he embraced him lovingly' ; and the 
general then took leave of his king. • 

Athlah was attended by a splendid bodj'-guard, 
formed of the flower of the army. His conduct must 
have appeared strange to them. After leaving the 
King's tent, he walked with hesitating steps. When 
he had moved a little distance, he drove his spear 
into the ground and leaned against it, regarding the 
tent with a fixed look. The chiefs of the Sheviri 
thought that he was meditating about the battle that 
was imminent, and observing, with the cautious eyes 
of a commander, the nature of the ground ; but his 
thoughts were of a very different complexion. The 
great French writer, Victor Hugo, in his description 
of " the last days of a condemned man,'' describes 
how, while the prisoner was being tried for his life, 
he thought neither of his crime nor of his approach- 
ing condemnation, but regarded with much interest 
the movements to and fro of a little flower that was 
upon the window-sill of a window in the court, and 
was played with by a gentle breeze. 

So it was with Athlah. The issue of a great 
battle depended somewhat upon his sagacity and his 
courage, but his mind dwelt only upbn the words of 
Realmah about the Ainah. " So then," he said to 
himself, " it was that common-looking girl" (to such 
a man as Athlah she would naturally appear but 
common-looking) " who was his only love ; and the 
beautiful Talora is as a painted picture to him ! " 

And the chiefs that stood around said to one 
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another, "There is not the slightest inequality of 
ground of which the great Athlah will not make 
some use in the. battle of to-morrow." 

And Athlah removed his spear, and walked on 
moodily to his watch-fire, where he la}' down to 
sleep with his guards around him. 

The battle did take place on the morrow. The 
King surveyed it from a slight eminence on which he 
was placed. Calmly he saw his chosen legions fall 
before the disciplined valor of the enemy. Those 
who were near him might have seen some tears 
course down his suffering countenance ; but he said 
nothing, — not a word. And when the victory was 
evidently gained by the men of the North, and when 
further resistance was manifestly hopeless, he allowed 
himself to be convej^ed back to Abibah. 

He had previously sent twenty of his body-guard 
on whom he could thoroughly rel3% to mingle with 
Athlah's body-guard, and, by force if needful, to 
convey that general (giving it out as an order from 
the King) to the plain behind the wood, where, as 
before said, the Ramassa curves westward towards 
the ruined mountain, Bidolo-Vamah, and where Real- 
mah had listened to his Ainah's song when she 

sang : — 

" My love, he loves many; 
Though I love but one." 



14 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

THE COMMENCEMENT OP THE SIEGE. 

T ^MEDIATELY after Realraah's retreat into the 
-*■ town, the causeways were destroyed, the draw- 
bridges pulled up, and every part of the town finally 
prepared for a state of siege. 

Before describing this siege it is necessary to give 
some notion of the skill of the inhabitants of Abibah 
in the art of building. This is the more necessary as 
it is a fond idea of modern people that they are pre- 
eminent in that art, overlooking the masses of false- 
ness, pretentiousness, and inappropriateness which 
deform so large a part of their greatest towns. It 
would rather astonish them if they could see again 
ancient Mexico, Thebes, Memphis, Nineveh, Baby- 
lon and Cusco,^ — the last perhaps the grandest city 
that has ever been built upon this earth. 

1 An eye-witness says : "I measured a stone at Tiaguanaco, 
twenty-eight feet long, eighteen feet broad, and about six feet 
thick ; but in the wall of the fortress of Cusco, which is con- 
structed of masonry, there are many stones of much greater 
size." It appears from modem research that some of these 
stones were fifty feet long, twenty-two feet broad, and six feet 
thick. ** Habia entre ellas algunas que tenian cincuenta pi^s 
de largo, veinte y dos de alto, y seis de ancho." — Antigue- 
dades Peruanas, por Mariano Eduardo de Rivero y Juan Diego 
de Tschudl, cap. ix. p. 250. 
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The construction of these lake cities' was also 
most remarkable. In the renlains of one of them 
there are this day to be seen the relics of about 
twenty thousand piles. Now, the art of pile-driving 
is a most difficult one ; and those who are skilled in 
it move from place to place where their services are 
wanted. But if we were to say to the inhabitants of 
any ordinary English town, ^' Build us, with all the 
means and appliances that are at your command, 
but without any aid from specially skilled work* 
men, a town upon water which shall have for its 
basis twenty thousand piles," we should find from 
their difficulties and their failures what great me- 
chanical and workmanlike skill would be requisite 
for such an undertaking, and should have a just re- 
spect for the powers, the skill, and the perseverance 
of the men of Abibah. 

Five days after the battle of the Ramassa, the 
enemy commenced the siege. Thej- naturally com- 
menced it at the southern part of the town, which 
was the part nearest to the shore. They had em- 
ployed the intervening days in constructing rafts, 
which they did by tying together the smaller trees 
which they had hewn down in the great wood. 

A low, long building, devoted to barracks, formed 
the principal defence on the southern side of the 
town. It was, in fact, a long semi-enclosed balcony, 
for the most part open at the back, but having in 
front only those openings which admitted of mis- 
siles being thrown from them. 

Realmah's plan of defence for this building was 
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very singular. He meant the enemy to take it, and 
to perish after the}' had taken it. The whole of the 
flooring was to fall into the water and the enemj^ 
with it immediateh' after the}' had occupied it But 
what showed his skill in its construction and liis 
knowledge of human nature was that he had planned 
that this falling-in of the flooring should take place 
in separate portions separately. Between the piles 
there was generally a portion of the flooring that 
would enable thirty men to stand upon it and defend 
it; and each of these compartments was so con- 
structed that by the cutting of a single coixl it would 
descend into the water. 

Realmah knew well that if all the men who were 
to defend this ix)sition knew that the flooring was 
suddenly, and perhaps without their knowledge, to de- 
scend into the water, they would be apprehensive 
of being left with the enemy and perishing with 
them. He also knew that if it depended upon the 
occupants of any particular compartment, or rather 
upon their captain, at what moment the flooring of 
that compartment should fall in, the men defending 
it would fight bravely to the last. To insure and 
reward this bravery, he offered a reward of iron 
swords with amber handles to the survivors of that 
band of thirty men who should make the stoutest 
resistance. 

The enemy advanced upon their rafts to the attack 
with great determination, and with great confidence 
of success. Their advance was covered by 3,000 
archers, who occupied a small eminence just above 
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the shore, and whose missiles dealt death to many 
a brave defender who but for a moment exposed 
himself to their deadly shafts. The besieged on 
their part were not inactive. Many of the attacking 
party fell by their iron-pointed javelins ; many more 
were disabled by the boiling pitch poured down upon 
them as they neared the fortress. Still they pressed 
oh, and swarming up the low building, found en- 
trance here and there. For fully an hour the attack 
and the defence were vigorously maintained. The 
time would have been much shorter, but that the 
archers, who formed the covering party on the hill, 
were no longer able to give assistance to their 
friends, when besiegers and besieged were com- 
mingled in the fight. At length the enemy gained 
entrance at all points, and then the stratagem of 
Realmah had its full effect. The floorings every- 
where descended almost simultaneously, and nothing 
was to be heard but the cries of drowning men shout- 
ing helplessly for succor from their fi-iends, who were 
cut off from them. Thus ended the first day's siege, 
with a signal failure on the part of the besiegers. 

For seventeen days there was no further attack. 
Realmah was at first much puzzled at this inaction, 
but by his spies he soon learned that a division of 
the enemy's army had gone to attack Abinamanche, 
the capital of the Phelatahs. 

He readily conjectured that this was done in order 
to possess themselves of the fleet of canoes belonging 
to Abinamanche, and therefore was not the least 
surprised when, on the fifteenth and sixteenth days 
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after the first encounter, he perceived numeroas 
canoes creeping along the shore, and making their 
rendezvous not far from the enemy's headquarters 
on the shore. 

• On the eighteenth day the siege recommenced. 
This time it was a much more formidable attack. It 
may seem strange, but will be accounted for here- 
after that Realmah did not bring his own little fleet 
of canoes into action, but reserved it for a much 
more critical occasion. 

The enemy, who were skilled warriora, having 
been accustomed to tight the men of their own hardj^ 
North, had not been idle during these seventeen 
days. Besides availing themselves of the fleet of 
the Phelatahs, thej" had constructed three times the 
number of rafts with which they had attempted the 
former attack. 

On this second attack they brought no less than 
16,000 men into immediate action. 

Realmah was undismayed. He had too long 
thought of the coming evil to be unprepared for it. 

It is needless to give the almost innumerable de- 
tails of the attack and defence on this dB,}\ Both 
sides showed the utmost determination ; but as the 
sun descended behind Bidolo-Vamah, that luminary 
might have seen that the enemy had made a lodg- 
ment in Abibah, and that their troops occupied the 
" Street of the Ambassadors," which ran parallel to 
the fortress that had been the point of attack on the 
first day, and which communicated with the whole of 
the southern part of the town by four other principal 
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streets. Previously to this lodgment being made by 
the enemy, Realmah had caused barricades to be 
formed at the end of these streets. 

For eleven more days no fresh general attack was 
made by the enemy, though continual fighting and 
great slaughter took place at these barricades. 

Meanwhile the valorous Athlah was re-forming his 
army. Meanwhile the enemy were constructing more 
rafts. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

THE CONDUCT OF THE VAKNAH DURING THE SIEGE. 

T INTERRUPT the desenption of the horrors of the 
-■■ siege to tell what part the Varnah took in it. 
The present was an occasion on which her great abil- 
ity in practical matters shone forth. 

She knew her husband's character intimately. She 
was perhaps the only person in his wide dominions 
who had never changed her view of that character. 
She liked him because he was very indulgent and 
very reasonable — for a man. Moreover, he was a 
good listener, and entered into all her plans for the 
welfare of the people very heartily. 

Spiritual things were not in her domain. She knew 
that she was not great in comforting Realmah ; and, 
excellent woman that she was, wished that the Ainah 
was alive again for that part of the business. She 
was the only person who conjectured how much com- 
fort Realmah had derived from the Ainah's sympathy. 

The Varnah was one of those women who really- 
have a considerable disrespect for men. She thought 
contemptuously of their objects in life. She knew 
that Realmah was great among men; he was very 
clever in managing councils, and settling about trea- 
ties and alliances; but she looked upon all these 
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matters as a kind of amus.ement for beings who did 
not see what is the real object of life ; namely, to 
be thriving and comfortable. 

She was always, however, very deferential, both 
in public and private, to her husband, and was 
greatly vexed that Talora did not see that similar 
conduct on her part was an absolute duty. Much as 
the Varnah feared Talora's bitter tongue and cruel 
temper, she once or twice plucked up courage to tell 
her that she did not behave well to the man who had 
raised them both to the great position which they 
occupied. 

Her Loftiness was greatly liked by the people; 
Even her frugality had endeared her to them. Peo- 
ple do not like others the less for having something 
to laugh at about them. Her subjects had well 
known that her Loftiness was a very frugal woman, 
fond of acquisition, very different from their king ; 
but they forgave her these defects when they found 
that she was willing to sacrifice all her treasures for 
the public good. 

On the present occasion she was in the most fitting 
element for the display of her gtos and powers. In 
every place where her presence was needful she was 
to be found, encouraging, consoling, and proffering 
aid, medicaments, and food with a most liberal hand. 
No one said now that her Loftiness was acquisitive 
or mean ; but they felt what true generosity there 
may be in a prudence which is only prudent for the 
sake of others. 

Far otherwise was it with Talora. She was ever 
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declaring blame, and prophesying disaster. Realmah 
gffew so wearied of her depressing influence that he 
had her conve3'ed to the headquarters of Athlah's 
army, while he kept the Yamah with him, as his first 
aide-de-camp, and as the true dear friend to whom 
he could tell everything, even the worst that had 
befallen him. 

She had one great merit in his eyes, — she never 
troubled him by wishing to know what he was doing. 
Realmah received her as he did one of his generals 
and gave her instructions as if she had been a man. 

I have said that the Varnah, when married, was 
not remarkable for good looks. But dignity sat 
well upon her ; and whatever beauty and grace she 
possessed had been developed by the greatness of 
her position. Such simple-minded characters as hers 
are never deficient in dignity; and Realmah was 
thankful that in this emergency such a woman had 
been vouchsafed to him as his friend and counsellor, 
if not his consoler, who was worthy in so many re- 
spects to be the Queen of the Sheviri, and who proved 
to be far greater in adversity than in prosperity. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

TUE LAST DAYS OP THE SIEGE. 

f\N the twelfth day after the lodgment was effected, 
^^ another great attack was made upon the south- 
ern and western quai-ters of the town. 
( A few words must here be given in explanation of 
the way in which Abibah had been built. 

When the first settlers commenced driving their 
piles, there was, from some inequality in the nature 
of the ground at the bottom of the lake, a curved 
line about eighteen feet in breadth and about a 
thousand yards in length, in which the piles sank 
hopelessly into soft mud, finding no footing. This 
part therefore had been abandoned as foundation, 
and had been bridged over by flooring which could 
easily be removed. It divided the city in this wa}^ : 
that two-fifths of the city were on the southern and 
western side of this sort of covered canal, and three- 
fifths on the other side. The canal itself was called 
^> The Way of the Pescaras " (the largest kind of 
fish found in those waters). Unfortunatel}', there 
was a bit of the eastern quarter of the town which 
was in a similar way cut off from the main part of 
that eastern quarter by a canal. The enemy became 
Qiware of this fact. That island, if it may be so 
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called, in the eastern quarter, was mainly occupied 
by a small fortress. 

The attack on the part of the besiegers com- 
menced at the rising of the sun. The number of 
assailants who were brought into immediate action 
was twice as great as that which had been brought 
into action on the previous occasion. And more- 
over the}' had this great advaiJkage, that their people 
had gained and maintained a lodgment in the '^ Street 
of the Ambassadors." From early morning till late 
evening the battle raged furiously in the southern 
and western quarters, and also at that part of the 
eastern quarter which I have described. 

By the evening all the barricades were forced. 
The women and children were hastily removed into 
the northern and eastern quarters of the town, where 
the poor creatures were huddled together in the 
open spaces. 

Where the battle ri^ed most furiously was in 
the great market-place, which, for the sake of conve- 
nience, as being nearer to the land whence they drew 
their supplies, was in the southern part of the town. 
Here Realmah himself was present, though not tak- 
ing much part in the action. In his jnind he com- 
pared the attack of the numerous enemy to a flood 
of molten lava. The comparison was a just one, — 
for as in the flow of a stream of lava it is at the 
edges of the torrent that there is least force, while 
at the middle part it boils up and overflows the 
edges, so it was with the attack of the enemy, who 
pressed over the prostrate bodies of their own 
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men, and overwhelmed Realmah's now disheartened 
forces. 

The shades of evening came on, and found the 
men of the North in possession of the two-fifths of 
the town bounded by the Pescara Canal, and also, 
which was still more alarming, of the fortress in 
the eastern quarter of the town. The slaughter on 
both sides had been immense; and, alas! many 
women and children of the town of Abibah had 
been slain during this dreadful day. One remark- 
able incident must be commemorated. Litervi, that 
cautious and judicious councillor, had returned from 
his mission, and had been placed in command of the 
eastern fortress. Like another great man whose 
fate is commemorated in the stoiy of one of the 
greatest sieges that ever took place in the world, 
Litervi had found himself alone at the topmost part 
of the fortress, with all his warriors slain around 
him ; and after hurling his massive club (for he was 
one of those old-fashioned warriors who could not 
take to the new weapons) upon the enemy beneath 
him, he threw himself down, being resolved to slay at 
least one of the enemy by that last missile. This 
was told to Realmah, who merely remarked that 
Litervi was a wise, happy, and good man. 
' Llama-Mah, too, had shown his devotion in a very 
unexpected manner. According to the usual theory, 
Llama-Mah, who had been a flatterer in the days 
of prosperit3^ ought to have been a coward and 
betrayer in the daj^s of adversity. But men are so 
strange in their waj's that there is no accounting for 
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them. Llama-Mah, at the risk of his own life (for 
he received a dangerous wound), had stepped in 
front of Realmah and saved the King's life in the 
great fight in the market-place; for Llama-Mah 
really loved the man he had so often flattered and 
beguiled. 

Realmah sat in the great Hall of Audience on the 
evening of this day's disastrous fight. A cordon of 
his guard kept off the crowd of persons who came 
for orders, admitting them one by one. Suddenly a 
head which had been hurled over the canal by the 
enemy with loud triumphant shouts was brought to 
Realmah. He recognized at once the noble features 
of Londardo, who, it appears, had fallen in some 
skirmish, while leading the scattered ti-oops of the 
Phelatahs to the place of rendezvous. 

Realmah was much affected by this sight, but did 
not show what he felt. He merely observed, " Pre- 
serve it for a noble burial when we have conquered." 

All night long the King received his chieftains, 
and gave to each man the orders or the encourage- 
ment that he required. There was one thing that 
much astonished these chieftains, who were all men 
of high rank ; namely, that sundry obscure peraons, 
mere artisans, fishermen, and ironworkers, were ad- 
mitted to Realmah's presence, and had long audi- 
ences of the King. 

The first faint dawn of morning, with its cold gray 
light, began to appear. Realmah quitted the Hall 
of Audience and went up to the topmost story of his 
uncle's palace, now his own. Realmah was fond of 
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high places ; and this topmost story, or watch-tower, 
having an open gallery round it, was the only addition 
he had made to that palace. 

What a scene was spread before him ! Towards 
the north and west he could hardly discern any water 
for the innumerable rafts of the enemy, which now 
surrounded those parts of the town. To the extreme 
east, however, there was a sight to be seen which 
gladdened the King's heart. A large army of the 
Sheviri and their allies was posted on the eastern 
heights about three miles and a half distant ; and, 
to attack them, numerous bodies of the enemy's 
troops were already beginning to march eastward, 
deserting their quarters on the southern shore of the 
town. 

Realmah had ordered that upon no account, what- 
ever might happen, should he be disturbed while he 
remained in this watch-tower. Joyfully he observed 
the movement of the enemy's troops on shore, un- 
til the greater part of them had moved to a position 
within a mile's distance of Athlah's. He then raised 
a large green fli^, and watched with satisfaction 
his little fleet, which he had kept far out of harm's 
way until the present moment (a fleet of arrant 
cowards, as the enemy called them), move in good 
order round the eastern part of the town, and take 
up a position close to the southern quarter of the 
town near that part of the shore which the enemy 
had abandoned. 

Meanwhile he had raised a large red flag which 
he still kept in his hand. One half-hour, a time of 
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dreadful suspense, in which Realmah seemed to him- 
self to live a life, passed away; and then to his 
infinite joy appeared in twenty or thirt}^ different 
places in the southern and western parts of the 
town, on the farther side of the Pescara Canal, light 
wreaths of smoke^ — the prelude to so many great 
fires. 

Realmah's plan was simple. He had resolved to 
sacrifice two-fifths of his town, and by that means to 
secure victory. His own escape at the outbreak of 
the revolution had long given him the groundwork of 
this plan. He had caused maps to be carefully made 
of what we may call the underground, or rather 
underfloor, part of his city, and knew to a nicety 
those devious paths upon the waters along which 
small boats could make their way among the piles. 
Thirty canoes, which had been moored under his 
palace, had been destined for this work of incen- 
diarism; and their men had been furnished with 
the most inflammable materials. 

Realmah had hardly time to descend from his 
watch-tower and place himself at the head of his 
troops before the flames had burst out furiously in 
many quarters of that part of the town occupied b3'^ 
the enemy. They were utterly dismayed bj- this new 
and unexpected form of attack, and before they had 
time to recover their presence of mind, Realmah had 
thrown planks across the Pescara Canal, forming 
temporary bridges, and was upon them. 

His own people had not thoroughlj^ known Real- 
mah before that day. There are two lines of 
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Byron's which well describe what had been, and 
what were now, Realmah's feelings and his mode 
of action: — 

**Then all was stem coUectedness and art; 
Now rose the unleavened hatred of his heart." 

Thus it is ever with men in whose natures are com- 
bined great passion and great prudence. A hun- 
dred times, perhaps, they play with the hilt of their 
swords ; and the bystander, or opponent, little 
knows how much they have longed to draw them, 
and what restraint they have exercised upon them- 
selves. But when the time has come, and they do 
flash forth those swords, it is with a fury that con- 
tains in itself the long-accumulated passion hitherto 
oppressed and controlled, but never really annihi- 
lated by the restraints of prudence. * 

The King's feelings were very bitter against the 
men of the North. To them he traced all the mis- 
fortunes of his life. By reason of them he had been 
made a prisoner. For them he had lost his Ainah. 
To contend with them, he had left the peaceful 
paths of life so dear to him, and had become a king 
with all the miseries (for to such a man miseries 
they were) of kingly state. Silently he had seen 
his choicest troops fall before these barbarians. 
Silently, and with no outward demonstration of 
sorrow, but with tears of the heart, he had seen 
the poor women and children of Abibah slaughtered 
before his eyes; and at this moment he saw 
a large part of the city he loved so well about 
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io be consumed by fire, to get rid of these hateful 
invaders. 

The King was that day as one possessed. Danger 
and death, as if scared by such a madman, fled 
before him. His guards, the most active and ener- 
getic of the young men, toiled after their sicklj', 
careworn, almost deformed King, in vain. 

The enemy in the city being attacked at once by 
fire, by the fierce Realmah, and by the fleet of boats 
which prevented their escape and cut off their re- 
treat, perished nearly to a man. Those on the rafts 
made at once for the southern shore, where they 
joined the main body of the troops, who, discover- 
ing the stratagem that had been devised against 
them, quitted their position opposite to Athlah's 
camp, and returned to their old quarters. 

There was mourning and lamentation in the 
enemy's camp that night. Three of their greatest 
chiefs (among them it was said the King of the 
North himself) had perished in the town. 

All night the flames rose higher and higher, and 
affronted the placid skies. These flames did not 
invade that part of the town which lay to the north 
and east of the canal ; but the rest of the town was 
completel}^ consumed. There was not, however, a 
man among the Sheviri so base as to lament pub- 
licly the loss of his own habitation. 

Meanwhile Realmah joined Athlah. The next 
day a great attack was made upon the position of 
the men of the North; and their complete defeat 
ensued. Hardly a man escaped to tell the tale ; 
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but Realmah, naturally merciful, gave orders for 
sparing the women and children who had accom- 
panied the men of the North. These were incor- 
porated into the nation of the Sheviri, who learned 
many of the arts of life from their captives. • 

Thus were the men of the North defeated with- 
out the aid of pestilence and famine ; and for gen- 
erations they did not venture again to invade the 
now indomitable South. The name of Realmah 
became a word of terror with which they scared 
their fretful children into swift obedience. "And 
the land had peace." 
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CHAFIER XXXII. 

THE SHAM FIGHT. 

T N the embroidered language of the Shcviri (and all 
"*■ people in the beginning of their education are 
fond of this embroidery) , a hundred times since the 
last day of the siege had the celestial maiden who 
adorns the heavens grown up from delicate childhood 
to the full beauty of womanhood, when we are again 
called to look upon the town of Abibah. 

Very different was it from that town as it might 
have been beheld on the daj' succeeding the siege. 
It had greatly increased both in size and beauty. Its 
new foundations had been made much more substan- 
tial ; and the buildings placed upon them were of a 
much more enduring character than those which had 
been consumed in the great fire. That part of the 
town, however, which had not suffered from fire 
remained unaltered, and Realmah still continued to 
occupy his palace in that quarter. 

Most men hate details, and it is a delightful thing 
for the historian and the novelist, as well as for their 
readers, that they can judiciously pass over details, 
and, as in dramatic writing, bring a fresh scene be- 
fore you without tiresome explanations as to what 
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had occun*ed in the interval between that scene and 
the previous one commemorated. 

It was early on a beautiful morning that Realmah 
came forth from his palace, accompanied by many 
courtiers and attendants. He was much altered in 
appearance. He walked with greater difficult}^, and 
his face was deeply marked with the long furrows 
ploughed in by that sedulous husbandman, Care. He 
was more richlj' dressed than he had formerly been, 
but the old habit of carelessness was still strong upon 
him, so that his clothes seemed to be huddled on 
anyhow. 

As he descended the steps of the palace, he tripped 
and nearly fell, whereupon a courtier, who — though 
a courtier — knew but little of human nature, rushed 
forward to assist the King ; which assistance Real- 
mah waved away with a gesture of petulance, for 
great people do not like to be thought failing in 
strength and do not approve of being publicly 
assisted. 

Joy and excitement sat upon the faces of all the 
people of Abibah that morning, — on all, at least, but 
that of the King ; and he seemed not unhappy, but 
only anxious. 

A large historical work might be written to com- 
memorate the proceedings of Realmah during these 
waxings and wanings of the celestial goddess by 
whose movements they chiefly measured time. There 
is, however, so much material for history in the world 
that there are long periods abounding in great trans- 
actions which are obliged to be chronicled in a few 
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sentences ; and everj- day the need for compression 
in historical narrative becomes greater. 

This day was the daj' of the j'ear on which a fes- 
tival was held to commemorate the last day of the 
siege, when the greater part of the city was con- 
sumed by fire, and when the men of the North were 
driven away. 

Hitherto this festival had been celebrated in a com- 
monplace way, by games, feasts, and illuminations ; 
but to-da}' a much more striking mode of commem- 
orating the great event was to be adopted. The 
scene was to be acted over again, without, of course, 
the accompaniment of fire ; but there were to be 
pai-ties of besieged and besiegers, — in short, a mock 
fight. The King had with great diflSculty been in- 
duced to give his consent to this mode of celebration. 

He had been inclined to remind his people of a 
very ancient proverb which had much meaning in it, 
and ran thus, " In the games there are no two sons, 
of the same mother," intimating that even in playful 
contest all the ties of brotherhood are forgotten. 
The King, however, restrained himself from sa3'ing 
this by thinking of another proverb, " Why tell him 
that his two eyes look two different ways ? " meaning, 
it is no good telling people of evils which they cannot 
cure.^ 

^ Though the best proverbs are common to all nations, we 
find something peculiar in the proverbs of each nation. For 
instance, this was a favorite proverb of the Sheviri which I do 
not remember to have seen elsewhere : ** Do not turn round 
sharply lest you catch them laughing at you." 
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Still, Realmah did not like the idea of this mimic 
fight, and was not by any means sure that it would 
not lead to serious consequences ; the more so as he 
had detected some unwillingness to serve in those 
young men to whom it had fallen by lot to play the 
part of the besiegers. However, they all looked 
very happy on this bright morning, for the spirits of 
^people are always raised when thej^ put on their best 
clothes. 

Iron weapons had been brought to a great state of 
perfection, but these were not allowed to be ased on 
the present occasion except by the King's guard, 
who were not to take any part in the action. 

During the earlier part of the daj'' everything went 
well, but after some hours of struggle men's tem- 
pers began to be irritated ; and what annoyed the 
besiegers greatly was the part which the women 
took in the fight, both in jeering at them, and also 
in throwing down upon them glutinous masses made 
from the gums of trees, which caused very severe 
contusions. 

It was in the new market-place that the sham fight 
raged most furiously. The time came when the 
leaders of the besieging force were to give the sig- 
nals for retreat ; but some of them, especially the 
younger ones, refrained from giving the appointed 
signals, and the common soldiers were so excited 
that those orders which were given by the older 
officers were not attended to. In short, the fight at 
this point became a real one. 

Realmah, wearied with the day's proceedings, and 
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seeing that as far as he had observed nothing un- 
pleasant had occurred, had retired to his palace 
when news was brought to him that the worst he had 
anticipated was occurring. 

Hastily summoning his guards, he rushed to the 
market-place and into the thickest of the fra}'. Be- 
fore the combatants were thoroughlj^ aware of h\i\ 
presence, he had received two wounds, one in the 
arm and one in the thigh ; and several people were 
either slain or much injured by the royal guards in 
their endeavor to protect the fallen King. 

At last the tumult was allayed, and Realmah was 
carried back on a litter to his palace. 

For some time he was insensible, for he was a 
man very sensitive to the effects of pain ; but to the 
astonishment of the Varnah and of all the bystanders, 
when the medicine-men had dressed his wounds he 
burst into an immoderate fit of laughter, and was 
heard to mutter to himself many times, "There 
never was anything so fortunate." 
' Throughout the city that evening it was generall3^ 
reported and believed that the King was delirious. 
The shame and vexation of the men of Abibah were 
unutterable, as also their fears, for thej'' feared that 
they would never be forgiven by their king. 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 

realmah's great project. 

T^HEY erred indeed who thought that the words 
of the King which had expressed his joy and 
declared his good-fortune in having been wounded 
were the words of delirium. Never had Realmah 
been more sane than when, with laughter, he had 
uttered those words, — for he saw in that occurrence 
an additional means of carrying into action a project 
which from his earliest 3'ears had been very near to 
his heart. 

He was one of those men who even when not 
gifted with genius or with manifold talents 3'et have 
their wa^' in the world simpl}^ because they never 
become tired of their projects. 

What chance have ordinary men against such men 
as these ? The ordinary man after he has said his 
say a few times begins to be tired of that sa3ing. 
If he is a pereon of any refinement, he becomes 
ashamed of so much repetition. He seeks to clothe 
his idea, even if he maintains it, in new words ; and 
at last, perhaps he varies, not only the expression, 
but the substance of his idea. Now, the world of 
thought is a thing which requires to be penetrated 
by constant hammering in the same place. What 
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would be thought of the woodman who became tired 
or ashamed of driving his axe into the one cutting 
which he had begun to make in the tree? It would 
be a long time before that tree would be felled 
if it had onl}^ such an inconstant woodman to at- 
tack it. 

In a neighboring territory belonging to a people 
called the Azarees, there was a narrow strip of land 
which was occupied by a fortress belonging to the 
Sheviri. Some generations past, the Sheviri had 
conquered the Azarees, and after the conquest had 
held this strip of land and built this fortress as a 
means of keeping the Azarees in a kind of subjec- 
tion, and also of controlling all the tribes on the 
lake which had to pass that way, as it was in the na- 
ture of a defile which had to be passed by man^'' 
peoples. 

From his earliest years, bred up in government in 
the house of his uncle, Realmah had been much ac- 
customed to listen to the talk of statesmen and 
ambassadors. The silent, reserved boy had' heard 
the old statesmen of his nation gloat over the fact 
that this fortress was a thorn in the side of all their 
enemies, and even of their allies. He had also no- 
ticed what a bitter subject of complaint the existence 
of this fortress had often been with the ambassadors 
from foreign tribes. Without daring to breathe a 
word of what he thought, the studious bo^^ had come 
to a conclusion totallj^ different from his elders, and 
had even at the age of fourteen resolved that if 
ever he should come to power, he would win the 
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hearts of all the nations of the lake by abolishing in 
time of peace this obnoxious fortress. 

He luxd come to power ; and the resolve of his 
bo3'hood was as much fixed in his mind as ever. 
With that patient sagacity, however, which was so 
striking a part of his character, he waited for some 
time before he even dared to broach to his wise fa- 
vorite, the court jester, the strange idea which beset 
him. Not from the jester even, not from any of his 
most intimate friends, did he at first win a single 
word of encouragement for his great project. They 
had not in their vocabulary the word "romantic," 
or they would have used it ; but they had the word 
"starlight," which they used in the same sense as 
we use moonshine, signifj'ing something which is 
unreal, which pretends to be warm, and is not. 
There was not a soul to whom Realmah at first con- 
fided his great project who did not intimate to him 
that his idea was starlight. Even the Ainah, to 
whom he told it first, had but said in answer, " If all 
men were like my Realmah it would be well to be so 
generous ; but there are none like him." And Real- 
mah sighed, for the fondness of her words did not 
console him for the absence of her sympathy with 
him in this, his dearest project. 

The way in which his proposition was received by 
three or four of his principal councillors may well 
illustrate the difficulties with which Realmah had to 
contend. When he did at last broach the matter to 
the court jester, that great functionary, as was na- 
tural, conveyed his views chiefly by means of a fable. 
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He said that of course the great King, who was 
not only the greatest but the most learned man in 
his dominions, must know the old fable about "The 
Good-natured OtlocoV 

" That magnificent but fearful creature, the Otlo- 
coly was wont in former daj^s to hold long conversa- 
tions with mankind; and the particular Otlocol in 
question would often walk about the ancient streets 
of Abibah. 

" One day a friend of his, a man, said, ' My good 
Otlocol^ why do you take such trouble in getting 
your food, being up all night sometimes, as I hear, 
to hunt after the poor reindeer?^ If 3'ou would but 
allow me just to break off the ends of those two for- 
midable teeth of yours and pare your front claws 
a little, everybody would be delighted to partake 
their food with you. But now, good-natured as 
you are, people are a little afraid of 3'ou. Then^ 
even the little children would share their crusts 
with 3'ou.' 

" The good-natured Otlocol, always ready to be- 
lieve what his friends told him, consented. The 
teeth were broken, and the nails were pared, by his 
kind friend. But somehow or other, from that day 
forth the Otlocol grew thinner and thinner. He did 
not, after all, find so many people ready to share 
their bones and their crusts with him. He was no 
longer interesting now that he could not do anybody 

^ The reindeer in those times came as far south as the Swiss 
lakes, as may be seen from the bones that have been exhumed 
from the bottom of those lakes. 
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any harm ; and in the end the poor animal died of 
starvation. 

" That is all your poor jester has to say, my 
Prince, to your magnanimous proposal." 

The next person that Realraah tried was Llama- 
Mah. That courtier was dismayed. He had never 
yet disagreed with the King ; but there are bounds 
to everything, and even Llama-Mah could not give 
his approbation to the surrender of this fortress. 
But though he could not assent, he could flatter; 
and after a few minutes' silence he said to Real- 
mah, " The King is always wise and judicious ; but 
I have observed sometimes that his wisdom takes a 
higher flight upon the second discussion of any great 
subject than that which it did on the first." 

Realmah knew full well what a decided negative 
was most unwillingly conve^'ed by Llama-Mah in 
these flattering words. 

Not daunted, however, he resolved to lay the 
question before Lariska. Here there was not so 
fatal and immediate a negative, for Lariska was 
always delighted to discuss anything; but he had 
so many ingenious things to say against the propo- 
sition, as well as some few things for it, that Real- 
mah felt more disheartened by his discourse than by 
that of either of the others. 

The next day the King broached the matter to 
Londardo. Now, as we know, Londardo was one 
of those men who think that the reasons for or 
against anything are about equal, and that the 
main object in this world's affairs is to adopt some 
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course, and to keep consistently to that. Aflter lis- 
tening carefully to Realmah's explanation of his 
project, Londardo looked very grave, and to Real- 
mah's astonishment, asked for two days' delay be- 
fore he should sa}' anything at all about the matter. 

When those two days had elapsed, Londardo 
waited upon the King. Without any preamble he 
said, "It is a great idea, and I should be for its 
adoption if only we could from this moment act 
consistent!}' with the continuous generosity that 
such a plan demands. It will not do to be con- 
quering here, and giving up the results of conquest 
there. For example, you had thought of punishing 
the disobedience of the Malquas, — that must be 
abandoned, and you must give them the option of 
refusing all allegiance to you. From all quarters 
there must come at the same time reports of your 
generosity and of 3'our unwillingness to place a 
3'oke upon any new tributaries. 

"Public affairs differ from private aflfairs only in 
lai^eness ; and, if 3'ou observe, the effect of great 
forbearance and generosity in dealing with private 
individuals breaks down solely because you do not 
go far enough. You keep up some restriction or 
maintain some advantage; and in doing this 3'ou 
retain as much odium as if you had maintained all 
your advantages and kept up all your restrictions. 
I will vote as you wish me in the council, provided 
you will from that time be consistent in a course 
of complete generosity." 

This conversation took place in the earl}'' days of 
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Realmah's reign. Londardo, as we have seen, was 
slain by the Northmen; and bitterly did the King 
mourn over the loss of such a councillor, especially 
in regard to this great project. 

It is not needful to give in detail the constant 
efforts made, both in council and out of council, by 
Realmah to win over his chief friends and council- 
lors. Suffice it to say, however, that gradually he 
did win them over. 

I do not think he would have been able to do so, 
but that this project of abandoning the fortress 
called Ravala-Mamee was consistent with the rest 
of Realmah's policy, which had proved eminently 
successful. The older councillors were astounded 
whenthe}^ found that embassies came to Realmah, 
absolutel3^ offering him a kind of suzerainty over 
nations that had hitherto been in no manner what- 
ever connected with the Sheviri. 

These councillors began to see that there reall}' is 
such a thing as the power of love as well as the 
power of hatred. Oh, if Realmah had but been 
blessed with such a religion as Christianity in his 
time, what a difference there might have been in 
the aspect of the world I 

The councillors had been at last convinced of the 
wisdom of Realmah's policy, but they dreaded its 
being put forth to the people. Year after year they 
had persuaded the King to postpone the announce- 
ment of his intentions, always using the common 
phrase of statesmen in all ages and in all nations, 
that the time was not ripe for it ; as if the time were 
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ever ripe for tJie utterances of a great many as if he 
did not create the time ! 

It may appear surprising to the hearers of this 
tale that these secret conferences of Realmah with 
his friends and his councillors on this important 
sul)ject, lasting as these conferences did for so many 
years, never became known to his people, nor even 
to the inhabitants of Abibah. This fact was in 
direct contradiction to a celebrated proverb, or 
rather trilogy of proverbs, said to have been made 
by the King himself. It is this : — 

The dragon-fly told th£ bee a secret ; the whole 
hive of bees knew it that evening. 

The dragon-fly told another dragon-fly the secret; 
for three whole days it remained a secret 

The dragonfly told the lark the secret ; the lark 
soared up to heaven and did not think much of the 
dragon-fly's secret ; the other larks never knew it. 

This proverb, naturall}^ a kingly one, meant, 
" Trust equals a little, inferiors not at all, superiors 
[that is, me, the King] thoroughly." 

Now, Realmah had not been betrayed by these 
inferiors to whom he had trusted the great secret. 
But the reason wh}^ it had never been betrayed was 
evidently this, — that each man who knew it, feared 
that he might be considered b\^ the common people 
as a traitor to his country, if he knew of such a 
project, and had not at once put his veto upon it. 

It was as if in the times of Louis XIII. of 
France a man should have been known to have 
had correspondence with the court of Spain. 
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This will show the dangers and the diflSciilties 
which Reaimah had to encounter in the execution 
of this great design. In truth, for the last twenty 
3'ears he had maintained this project at the risk of 
his throne, and even of his life. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

THE king's birthday. 

npHE King began to look very old and worn and 
•*• wan. It was a weakness of this gi-eat mon- 
arch that he would not know of this approach of age 
and decay. Never did he look in the polished shells 
that served as mirrors among the Sheviri, nor gaze 
down into the waters of the lake by daylight. He 
felt that he had yet much to do. Life had few if 
an}- pleasures for him ; but it abounded in duties. 
That man is ver^^ strong and powerful who has no 
more hope for himself; who looks not to be loved 
an}' more, to be admired any more, to have any 
more honor or dignit}' ; and who cares not for grati- 
tude, but whose sole thought is for others, and who 
only lives on for them. 

This was the state of Realmah. He ever feared 
that the civilization he had created with such great 
rapidity would die away with equal rapidity after 
his death. Fearing this, even he, wise as he was, 
redoubled his efforts at a time when he ought in 
great measure to have relaxed them ; and he would 
not know that he was fading away. 

Quick to discern what was in their monarch's 
mind, the courtiers were prone to talk before him 
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of his never-failing youth and vigor ; and had the 
effronterj' to dwell upon this welcome theme, even 
when they saw the pale, gray King in his grand 
heavy robes wearily make his way to a council, or 
drag himself along in some state ceremony. 

Do what you will, you never can get to the end 
of the odd folly of mankind* It is a sea, that can- 
not be sounded. The witty Erasmus may write a 
book ^ about it, but it defies the satire of the keen- 
est satirist, and is be^'ond the imagination of the 
most imaginative man. Here was a prince who 
had done great things, and was inaccessible to any 
flattery about them. Indeed, he could not bear to 
hear them alluded to. So impatient was he in this 
respect that he had cut shoi-t an ambassador from 
a neighboring people, who commenced an oration 
by a long and laudator^' description of the King's 
great doings. '' Could we not, m}- Lord Ambas- 
sador,'* said Realmah, "take all this for granted, 
and proceed at once to the business in hand?" 

The same man, however, was open to gross flat- 
tery upon the subject of his youthfulness and con- 
tinued vigor, and did not object to be told, though 
he knew it to be false, at each recurring birthday 
that the King possessed a charmed life, and that 
the past year seemed to have added to his vigor, 
rather than to have taken from it. 

The art of sculpture is one which makes its ap- 
pearance at the earliest periods of civilization ; and 
the Sheviri were akeady considerable adepts in this 
* The celebrated work, *' Moriae Encomium." 
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art. As was to be expected, the representation of 
their monarch was a favorite subject with the artists 
of Abibah. On the Bridge of Leopards, an elegant 
little wooden bridge which connected two portions of 
the eastern part of the city, there were two statues of 
the King. The second one had been taken from life, 
seventeen 3'ears after the first. The costumes of the 
statues were different, — one being the garb of a war- 
rior, the other that of a king ; but the second statue 
was even more juvenile-looking, if an\'thing, than the 
first, and both of them represented a very young 
man, a kind of Apollo, who would by no means halt 
in his gait. 

There was not a person, man or woman, in Abibah, 
who did not know the foible of the great King ; and 
probably it endeared him to them, for a man of great 
merit ought to have many foibles, if he would be 
much loved. 

There is generally something very interesting in 
premature deca}', and that because of the strange 
contrast it mostly affords. It is seldom, or ever, 
total. There has been either great phj'sical or great 
mental overwork ; and part of the vital energies is 
deadened or destroj^ed, while the other part remains 
intact. Upon this other part new strain is put ; and 
gallantly for a time, if backed by a great soul, this 
other part answers to the strain put upon it. But 
each day the enemy is stronger, and the resisting 
power is weaker. 

There was also in Realmah a quality which is to 
be noticed in the greatest men, but it is one which 
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tells with great severity upon the vital powers. 
There was an almost infinite pitifulness ^ in Realmah. 
The private and the public troubles of his subjects 
became his own, and there was not a disease or a 
disaster among his numerous subjects that did not 
weigh upon the heart, and tax the energies, of the 
great and loving King. 

His career, which we have but in a small degree 
narrated, shows that he possessed that first quality 
needful for a ruler, — justice. But if there was any 
exception to this rule, any weakness of favoritism 
ta be observed in him, it was in a leaning which he 
always showed to the tribe of the fishermen. Never 
was it known that the poorest fisherman was kept 
long waiting for an audience with Realmah. That 
tribe never suspected that the King's especial regard 
for them proceeded from his never-dying love for the 
Ainah. They thought that it was their own especial 
services to him on the night of the great revolution 
that endeared them to him ; and perhaps his lean- 
ing to the fishermen's tribe was, after all, a stroke of 
policy (at any rate he pretended to himself that it 
was so), for it is a grand thing for any person in 
power to have any man, or body of men, upon whose 
affection he can profoundly rely, and whom he has 
not to study to win upon any particular occasion of 
difficulty. Even the great Napoleon, as hard a man 

1 It is a strange thing, by the way, that that word " pitiful " 
should have been so corrupted, and that the man whose heart 
is full of pity should have come to be looked upon as a small 
and poor kind of man. 
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as ever lived, could speak with loving tenderness of 
those who were " devoted to my person ; " and it is 
one of the few blessings that attend great men, that 
they are sure to elicit a large amount of personal 
affection among those who come into close contact 
with them. 

The forty-seventh birthday of the King approached, 
and was to be celebrated throughout the city with 
great rejoicings. It was customary on that anniver- 
sary for the King to receive all the official persons 
connected with his government, both of the city of 
Abibah and of the neighboring towns. 

It had been doubtful on account of the wounds 
which the King had received on the occasion of the 
mock fight whether he would be well enough to un- 
dertake this ceremon}'. But notwithstanding those 
wounds were still unhealed, he did so, though on this 
d&y it was a very long reception, which lasted indeed 
for five hours. Never was the King more gracious, 
never did he give more ample encouragement to those 
of his high officers who had pleased him by the dili- 
gent discharge of their duties, and who had loA'ally 
promoted his great designs ; but at the end of the 
reception he fainted away in the arms of his attend- 
ants. Still this warning had no effect in rendering 
the King more prudent ; and with unabated vigor he 
prepared to undertake in a few days' time a great 
ceremony', the particulars of which will be narrated 
in the following chapter. 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 

THE FESTIVAL OF THE FOUNDATION OF ABIBAH. 

T T was the festival of the foundation of the city of 
-■■ Abibah. The festival was always celebrated on 
the ninety-sixth day of the year,^ and it was an occa- 
sion upon which the King was expected to speak very 
frankly to his people, and to declare to them his 
hopes, his fears, and his wishes for the future. 

Whether Realmah felt that his health was in a 
precarious state (though no man dared to say that he 
was not as young and vigorous as ever) , or whether 
he feared any quarrel among his allies and tributa- 
ries (and he was well aware that what he intended to 
do could only be done in a time of profound peace) , 
he resolved that at this festival he would declare his 
great project to the people. His recent wounds, he 
knew, would not be otherwise than most serviceable 
to him on this occasion. In fact, this may have de- 
termined him, as he was well aware that his people 
were much afraid that they had not yet earned his 

1 Tlie manner in which the day for holding this anniver- 
sary was fixed upon was by calculating as follows, — three 
fours were multiplied together ; and to their product was added 
the sum of eight fours, thus making the total 06. 
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forgiveness, and would therefore be most anxious 
to conciliate him, and to make their peace at any 
sacrifice. 

Now, Realmah was a great orator, — a born orator. 
After the first moments of abject nervousness, which 
all men of fine temperament experience at beginning 
a speech, Realmah was never greater, never more 
self-possessed, than when he was addressing a mul- 
titude of his subjects. 

The thousands of e^'es looking up at him seemed 
to endow him with a part of their own magnetic force. 
He felt that he could move his audience to tears, 
to laughter, and even, what is more difficult still, 
to self-abnegation. He was well aware that on this 
great occasion he must tax his powers to the utmost, 
and either win or lose the cause which for thirtj'- 
five years he had set his heart upon. 

It was from a platform ascended by steps in the 
centre of the great market-place of Abibah that the 
King was accustomed to address the assembled people 
on the auspicious day of the annivereary of the found- 
ing of their city. 

Slowly and painfull}- did the King ascend the 
steps on this memorable da}'. He smiled a strange, 
ghastly smile, composed partlj' of pain, partly of 
a wish to appear very gracious and very much de- 
lighted at meeting the assembled people. In the 
distance the smile looked very well, and seemed all 
graciousness ; but to the faithful Omki, his foster- 
brother, this set smile brought tears to the heart. 
And strange to say (which was only too painfully 
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noticed b}'' Omki), the King in the middle of the 
ascent laid hold of his arm, and leaned heavily upon 
it. "Keep close to me, dear Omki," he said; and 
Omki shuddered, for the King was not wont to say 
" dear," or to be so openly aflfectionate, even to 
him. 

A word or two must be said of Omki before we 
proceed to give an account of the royal speech, and 
of its direful results. 

TheriB is much hero-worship even in these days, 
but, alas, of what a different kind to that of this 
faithful foster-brother! It is the hero-worship of 
asking the hero out to unwelcome festivity in order 
to show him off, of invading his privacy, of molest- 
iiig him in every way ; it is not the hero-worship of 
devoting labor and time, and fortune and self-sacri- 
fice, and life itself, to a great man who would be 
worth it all. Now, it is little to sa}^ that Omki would 
have given his life for his foster-brother, the King ; 
he would have waded deep in blood, regardless of 
his own soul, to obey any order of the King. I am 
describing a Pagan, and not a Christian ; but there 
is great merit in such self-devotion, in whatever way 
it may be shown. 

The King gained the platform, and wearily threw 
his jasper-studded robes behind him. 

His great council followed, — a body of venerable 
men, who looked as if the cares of state were deeply 
marked in their expressive countenances. There 
was a flourish of trumpets, or of the instruments 
that corresponded with trumpets, which was by no 
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means ineffective, for the Sheviri were an eminently 
musical people, and in their rude instruments there 
were the beginnings of all the instruments that are 
now most potent in the expression of musical ideas. 
The people were hushed into a supreme silence. 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 



nPHE King commenced his speech. He began in 
-^ those low, soft, musical tones which compel 
attention from a crowd. 

He told his people of the delight it was to him to 
meet them ; and how in that vast assemblage of 
thoughtful men (and he should that da}- demand the 
utmost of their thought) he believed that there was 
not one single human being who was not a friend of 
his, who was not indeed devotedlj' attached to his 
person and his government. 

He went into various details, which we need not 
recount here, to show what had been done during 
the past 3'ear; and he dwelt at some length upon 
the ever-increasing prosperity which had gladdened 
the streets of Abibah. He spoke of their improve- 
ments in manufacture, especially of the manufacture 
of iron, and pointed out to them how wise and how 
advantageous had been the policy which had made 
them the manufacturers of iron for all that part of 
the world. "See," he said, "the fruits of a generous 
policy. Had we kept this art to ourselves, we might, 
it is true, have been almost supernaturally strong to 
resist invasion ; but now we not only can defy inva- 
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sion, but we have gained the good- will of all the 
people both far and near, and in the last three jears 
our city is doubled in extent." 

From all parts of the vast assemblage, at that and 
at otlier portions of the speech, the cries of " Mara- 
lah! maralah!" — "He has said it! He has said 
it!" (which corresponded to our "Hear, hear,") — 
were heard. 

While the King was giving these details there 
was a gentle murmur of under-talk among the crowd, 
for neither civilized nor uncivilized men can long 
endure the narration of details, however interesting 
they may be, or rather however interesting they 
ought to be. But this murmur was entirely hushed 
into a supreme silence when the King changed the 
subject, and began to speak about the mock fight. 

This subject he touched upon with great skill and 
delicacy. He took all the blame upon himself, say- 
ing that he ought to have known that the Sheviri, 
even in play, could not bear to be defeated. He 
was glad that he had been one of the principal suf- 
ferers. With regard to those few poor men who had 
fallen, our good Queen, he said, had taken care to 
provide for their families. 

When he ceased speaking on this topic, the crowd 
felt that a weight had been taken off them, and there 
was a general murmur of satisfaction, each man con- 
gratulating his neighbor that no evil thing had hap- 
pened to them, and saying how good and kind the 
King was, so ill too as he looked from the effects of 
his wounds. 
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Realmah won many hearts by this part of his 
speech. . 

Then there came a long and elaborate story, or 
rather fable. Some such fable had always been told 
by Realmah on these occasions, and for this occasion 
it had cost him many a weary midnight hour to tliink 
over this fable and to prepare it. All the rest of his 
speech flowed from his heart, and was the gift of the 
moment; but the fable was a work of .art. lie was 
not so much in advance in thought of his fellow- 
countrymen as not to think these fables a most sig- 
nificant way of conveying ideas ; and what to us 
would seem childish was to him a great flight of 
imagination and of thoughtfulness. 

The story was all about a crane and a serpent, 
and it told how the good crane was loved and 
favored by everybody, brought good fortune wher- 
ever it alighted, and in fact was a sort of much- 
loved king; while, on the other hand, the serpent 
was hated by all living creatures, and even when it 
was innocent, and had left its poison behind it for 
the da\% the remembrance of its treachery and its 
malignity made all creatures pitiless towards it and 
anxious to destroy it. 

The people did not quite perceive the drift of the 
story, which, however, was soon to be made manifest 
to them ; but they applauded it, because any stor\' 
about beasts or birds or reptiles was very welcome 
to them. 

The King then dwelt upon the various embassies 
which had reached the town of Abibah in the course 
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of the preceding j-ear, and showed his people what 
credit and what vast advantages had flowed from the 
commanding position which the Shenri now occupied 
among the sons of men. ''Is it not better/' he 
said, "to be called upon to arbitrate than to be 
deluded into a participation in their trumpery wars? 
Not that we fear war, — all the nations know that ; 
and there lives not a prince so daring as even in his 
dreams to contemplate a war with the Sheviri ; " and 
all the people shouted again with renewed enthu- 
siasm, *' Maralah ! maralah ! " 

" What," Realmah continued, " could be said of 
the frenzy of those who should dare to attack the 
men by whose valor and sagacity alone the warlike 
nations of the North (now no longer dreaded) had 
been triumphantly beaten back to their inhospitable, 
ice-bound climes?" 

And now he dexterously changed his mode of 
speech; he dwelt upon the beauty and the power 
possessed not only by himself, but b}^ every one in 
that assemblage, even the meanest, of being, as it 
were, an arbiter of the fate of surrounding nations, 
of settling quarrels, of appeasing feuds, of being, if 
he might presume to say so, humble representa- 
tives upon earth of the great God whose name he 
did not dare to mention, who loved all men, and 
only wished that all mankind should be one brother- 
hood. 

Here the exclamations of applause were redoubled, 
and the soft voices of women might also have been 
heard exclaiming, ''Maralah! maralah!" 
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Realmah then, with great tact, alluded to the 
labors of his council; he was but the meanest of 
the servants of his people. What should he, a com- 
paratively 3"oung man (here there was a smile on the 
faces of the whole assemblage which each man and 
each woman strove to suppress), be, if he had not the 
guidance, the affectionate guidance of their fathers, 
who had grown old in the service of the country, and 
who stood around him, a devoted band of trusty 
councillors, second to none upon this green earth ? 

He then, with the skill of an accomplished orator, 
affected to hesitate and to be overcome, while from 
the most distant outskirts of the vast assemblage 
there arose cries of the most endearing encourage- 
ment. The}' called upon the gods to bless him, to 
prosper all his doings, to preserve him to them for 
untold years; and even Realmah, who had meant 
the interlude as a mere artful point in oratory, was 
himself for the moment overcome b}^ the vast dis- 
play of real affection exhibited towards him by his 
people. He absolutely wept; but knowing how 
mistaken a thing it is for an orator to be really 
overcome by his feelings, he threw himself back 
upon the thought of the great work he had to under- 
take, and of the immense difficulty that it would be 
to overcome his people's prejudices. He himself, 
however, scarcel}' recognized the effect he had pro- 
duced, — that there was not a man in that vast 
assemblage who at that moment would not have 
thought it almost treason to presume to differ from 
their great King. 
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A little incident, too, succeeded in recovering 
Realmah more than almost an3'thing else could 
have done. His eyes had fallen u[X)n tlie critical 
Condore ; and to the King's amazement, Condore, 
who b}^ the wa}' was alwa3's fascinated by oratory, 
was one of those wlio gesticulated most furiouslj', 
and made the most tempestuous exclamations of 
applause. 

But Condore, true to his critical character, the 
moment he found the King's. e3'e8 upon him, changed 
immediatel}', and began to move his head from right 
to left, in token of the severest disapproval. Real- 
mah, who like most men of genius had the keenest 
sense of what was ridiculous, was amazingly tickled 
by Condore's behavior ; and the good Condore prob- 
ably at that moment unconsciously fulfilled his mis- 
sion on the earth, for he succeeded in restoring the 
King, who had been nearly overcome b}^ these out- 
bursts of ajffection, to the full' masterj' of his usual 
cool, craft}', self-possessed nature. 

Realmah resumed his oration, feeling that it was 
almost the supreme moment of his life. *'What 
then have we gained, and how have we gained it? 
We have gained the aftection of all the peoples who 
dwell within four hundred innesangs,^ Now look," 
he said, ' ' what is it that governs ? Is it force ? Force 
lasts only as long as it is present, but the power of 
affection lasts forever, speaks even out of the tomb. 

1 InnemngyS. measure in use with the Sheviri, being four 
hundred times four feet, taking the average length of the 
human foot as the unit. 
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Most of us here present are men. Are we ruled? 
Doubtless we are. By whom are we ruled? Is it by 
those who have strength to compel us, or is it by 
those whose weakness and whose delicacy contain 
their most undoubted strength ? What man among 
us, from the King on his throne to the fisherman 
whose daily bread is precarious, will not own, if he 
be a man, to an infinite desire to win and to gratify 
those who are dearest to him in his household, his 
wives and his children?" (There was enormous 
shouting in the crowd, with loud bursts of laughter, 
in which the women did not join, and great cries of 
'' Maralah ! maralah ! ") 

The King proceeded : '* I have spoken, it may be 
jestingly, it may be that the most earnest thoughts 
that I have ever uttered underlie this playful speech. 
Do 3'ou think that the law of affection is confined to 
individual men and women alone? May there not 
be States that should feel towards one another a 
similar relation? And now I will tell 3^ou what I 
have felt from my youth upwards, and if ever you 
have loved your king you must listen to him when 
he seeks to persuade you of that which from his 
earliest years has been his deepest wish, and to 
which the endeavors of his years of maturity — years 
not passed without suffering such as only a king can 
know — have been devoted. What has been the one 
thing which has long prevented our being supremely 
loved and admired by the nations around us, which 
has stood in the way of our being loved by them with 
the devotedness which a woman has for the lord of 
17 
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her household, her chief? It has been our posses- 
sion of the great fortress of Ravala-Mamee. This, 
and this alone has alienated the affections of the 
nations from us. When we were a weak people, it 
might have been well to preserve it ; but now we are 
be3'ond all fears, and our rule will best be enlarged, 
maintained, and preserved, by our possessing the 
entire confidence and love of all the surrounding 
nations. 

"I am for abandoning this fortress" (there were 
cries of " Maralah neyee ! '' — "He has not spoken 
it!" The King disregarded them; he continued). 
" Is it much to confide in your king? There are not 
many times in a man's life when it becomes him to 
say what he has done ; but there are such times. 
Have not I — have not we" (turning to his council- 
lors) — '' raised you from a petty State to the most 
commanding nation known in this part of the world ? 
Is it for ordinary men to measure the wisdom of 
chiefs? But I need not upbraid you. I see by your 
countenances that you are only too willing to believe 
in your king, who has led you on so often to victory ; 
who has made each of you a conqueror ; and who 
now seeks, with j'our aid, which you will not refuse 
your king, to place 3'our dominion upon a basis which 
cannot be removed, — the love, the affection, and the 
gratitude of all the surrounding nations, upon whose 
necks 3'ou might have trampled, but to whom 3'ou 
say, ' Rise, and be one with us, who are the leaders 
of arts, of knowledge, and of policy, — the indomita- 
ble Sheviri.' " The vast assemblage answered to the 
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King's noble words with corresponding enthusiasm, 
and there was but one cry, or if there was, the voices 
of dissentients were drowned b3' the predominant 
shout of " Maralah ! maralah 1 " 

The King, upon whose face there beamed the 
light of joy such as no man had .yet seen upon it, 
resumed : " It is not I ; who am I that I should 
guide your councils? It is your fathers, the vener- 
able men who stand around me, who sanction all 
that I propose, and who, far superior to me, have 
overcome their attachment to a policy in which they 
were bred, which they have long maintained by arts 
and by arms ; but which, with the greatness of minds 
open to conviction, thej' are now determined to 
supersede by a poUcy of wise and affectionate con- 
ciliation." The surrounding members of the coun- 
cil intimated, by expressive gestures, their consent, 
and the approving shouts of the whole assemblage 
were redoubled. 

Realmah resumed his speech, and resolved, in 
one splendid peroration, long ago prepared in those 
midnight walks of his up and down the balcony, to 
fix upon the minds of his people his own prophetic 
ideas. I call them prophetic, for, alas! they were 
not to be realized in his time ; but such ideas were 
to be for the guidance of nations to whopa the very 
name of Realmah, of his nation, of his generation, 
would be entirely foreign, and to whom his wars, 
his alliances, and his suzerainties would be as ut- 
terly unknown as the battles of the kites and the 

crows, or any of the inferior animals. 

i 
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Realmah resumed : '' And now these are my last 
words to-day to all of you. And it may be that 
the King may not speak to you many more times, 
for he is feeble " (from all parts of the assem- 
blage arose shouts of "Long live the King!") — 
" yes, he is feeble ; and he knows, though he has 
sought to disguise it from you and from himself, 
that he is not the man he was. He would have 3'ou 
drink in these words as if indeed they were his last. 
He has sought to be a father to you ; and all his 
own joys and sorrows have been put aside to fulfil 
to each one of you the loving relation of a father. 
And you have been good sons to him. 

"What man among 3'ou is there that does not 
love Realmah?" (The audience were moved to an 
inexpressible degree.) " But I come back to my 
great subject. What is the highest power? What 
is the greatest force ? What is the most unbounded 
dominion ? Is it the power of the sword ? Is it the 
force of arms ? Is it the dominion gained by con- 
quest? Lives there one among you, the most dar- 
ing, the highest placed, whom Realmah could not 
by a word condemn to death ? But what would the 
King gain by the loss of a loving subject? And so 
it is with each one of us, all of whom are kings, 
We will rule in the hearts of surrounding nations, 
and not diminish or destroy them. It shall be for- 
ever said of the Sheviri that they were dauntless in 
battle, merciful in conquest, and good lords whom 
all men desired to live under, and whose beneficent 
sway spread out undivided, unresisted, unopposed, 
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from where that bright luminary rises joyous in the 
strength of youth to where, surrounded by his pur- 
ple guards, he descends into the waters that receive 
him tenderly, and refresh him for the labors of the 
ensuing day. 

" I say again, What is conquest? What is power? 
What is domination ? *' And here, strangely enough, 
Realmah concluded in a form of speech that was 
adopted on a similar occasion b}' one of our own 
greatest orators,^ so true is it that the highest flights 
of oratory are alike in all nations and under all cir- 
cumstances. "To have found the peoples of this 
vast region sunk in barbarism,^ living from day to 
da}^ a mean, care-driven, hazardous life, each man 
set against his neighbor, each chief against his 
brather chief, each State against its neighbor State ; 
their arms of defence and offence, the weapons of 
children; their habitations, huts ; their policy, only 
craft ; their ambition, only self-interest ; their mode 
of life, little better than that of the wild animals of 
the woods ; to have raised all these people till they 
are men, statesmen, members of great nations, — 
these are the triumphs of reason* over barbarism. 
This is the just, the onl}^ just, and God-rewarded 
conquest insured to us by our arts and our mor- 
als by our divine policy and our heaven-descended 
laws." 

1 Lord Macaulay, in his Indian speech. 

2 Tlie word for barbarism is pralo-mi-mamee, — " only able 
to count 1, 2, 3." 

8 The word was a long compound, " sitting alone at night." 
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The King ceased. The assemblage was moved 
to a degree that had never been known before, even 
at these high festivals. Upon their recovering from 
their emotion, they shouted with one voice, '*Let 
it be as the King has said; we are his slaves. 
Long live Realmah!" 

But strange to say, the King for a minute or two 
moved not, but gazed at his people with a glassy 
stare as if all intelligence had gone out of him. 
Then recovering himself, he grasped at the balconj^ 
afterwards, in a moment, at the arm of the faithful 
Omki, who was close to him. '* Stay near me," he 
muttered in strangely indistinct words; "guards, 
close around me ! Let the trumpets sound ! " 

The faithful Omki divined the coming danger. 
Leaning heavily upon Omki, and tottering down 
the steps, surrounded b}^ his body-guard, and fol- 
lowed by the councillors, whose looks to one an- 
other betrayed their fears, the King was half led, 
half carried, to his palace, the populace remaining 
in profound ignorance of the sudden seizure by 
illness of their beloved sovereign. 
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CHAPTER XXXVn. 

THE DEATH OP THE KING. 

"PVEN during the dsiys of bis last illness, Real- 
-"-^ mab's exertions for tbe good of the kingdom 
were unremitting. Tbe beir to tbe throne, Andarvi- 
Milear, who loved tbe King fervently, and who, per- 
haps, of all the men in the city least desired bis 
death, was constantly with him, receiving his last 
instructions. And here the exceeding sagacity of 
Realmab may be noticed, — for though be spoke 
much of what had been his designs for the future,' 
he spoke more of the men who were to carry them 
out, giving to Andarvi, even in the minutest par- 
ticulars, bis opinion of tbe characters, not only 
of the principal officers of the kingdom, but even 
of those lesser magistrates who bad considerable 
power in distant settlements. 

It was a curious thing, as illustrating the King*s 
mechanical skill and love of science, that while lie 
was ill he bad invented an ingenious arrangement 
by which the sponges containing nutritious liquid 
could be conveyed to his lips by his sligbtl}^ moving 
a particular string or wire. 

During bis last illness he saw much of his wives. 
Realmab bad really been very good to tbe Varnah. 
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On ordinary occasions, and when his mind was full 
of business, he could not pretend to sympathize with 
her in her petty cares and hopes, but every now 
and then he made a great effort to please her. He 
would send for some rare product or some rare work 
of art to a distant part of his dominions, and would 
then confide to the Varnah what he had done, pre- 
tending all the while that he was doubtful whether 
he should get it, though he knew full well that no 
one ever refused the great King anything he asked 
for. Then he would charm the Varnah by talking 
about the expected present as if he were deeply 
interested in it, and he would contrive that it should 
come upon some festal day, especialh^ upon the 
birthday of her departed mother, — for the mother's 
birthday was always held in great reverence. Real- 
mah really liked the Varnah, admired her skill in 
household management, was pleased with her order- 
liness (though he had none of that quality himself), 
never forgot the aid he had received from her dur- . 
ing tlie siege, and believed that ir^ her way she 
was attached to him. Indeed, to the court jester, 
the only man whom he allowed a glimpse into his 
inmost soul, he would saj^, " I am the Varnah's 
choicest possession, and she will mourn for me, 
poor thing, when I am gone, as no one else will 
mourn. In truth I am afraid lest then all the other 
possessions should lose favor in her sight." And 
when she came into his presence, as he 'was dying, 
he would take her hand, and speak kindly to her, 
and tell her how to guide her household and her 



d by Google 



THE DEATH OF THE KING. 265 

wealth. And the poor Varnah was astonished to 
find that even in those matters in which she had 
thought her husband but a good-natured child, he 
was her master, — a wise and sagacious man, full 
of foresight. 

To the beautiful Talora, too, though less loving, 
he was kind ; and she was astonished to find that he 
read the utmost depths of her soul, counselling her, 
notwithstanding her protests, as to whom she might 
marry hereafter, and what alliance she might with 
least loss of royal dignity advantageously contract. 
And Talora wept bitterh^ discerning, perhaps for 
the first time, what a great man she had married, and 
what a small part of her heart she had given to him. 
The intensity of this feeling on her part may best 
be shown by the fact that it was three long years 
before Athlah could win the still beautiful Talora 
to be his bride, and that Realmah was never men- 
tioned but that Talora blushed and sighed and looked 
sad, when she thought how great a soul had nearly 
been her own, and what she might have made of 
the love of a man who had so large a capacity for 
loving. 

But, poor woman, she was somewhat mistaken, for 
it was not in her nature to comprehend the love that 
the Ainah had called forth in Realmah, and what im- 
measurable regrets and infinite longings of his had 
been buried in her tomb. 

On the ninth day after the festival, at three in the 
morning, when the air was coldest, a deep groan 
from the King summoned his drowsy attendants. 
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He started up in bed. In a loud Toice he said, 
''Preserve my kiDgdom; be faithful to Andani- 
Milear. I go to meet her forever — forever; light, 
more, more light!" And saying this, the great 
King sank back upon his couch, and with n sigh 
poured forth his spirit. 

The next morning there was sorrow and lamen- 
tation in almost every house in Abibah; and they 
mourned for him as for a father. 

His funeral was magnificent. They raised a great 
mound for him, which, amid the changes of the earth's 
surface, is still visible in the wood that lies adjacent 
to those waters which were once a great lake and 
are now but a small one, and which mound still puz- 
zles the learned among the antiquarians. 

What a strange memorial is that round, coarse, 
undescriptive thing, a mound, to tell of heroic deeds, 
grand thoughts, and unbounded sufiTering ! And 3'et 
how often in the world's history is it all that does 
remain to commemorate these deeds, these thoughts, 
and this suffering ! Perhaps, too, all that will remain 
of us in after ages, and of our intricate civilization, 
will be a few such mounds and some collected heaps 
of rubbish, to be pored over by the learned men of a 
new generation, occupying a little portion of that sur- 
face of the earth which is after all but one vast un- 
recorded burial-ground. 

THE END. 
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author's edition of 
GEORGE MEREDITH'S NOVELS. 

A new popular edition of George Meredith's Novels. Uni- 
formly bound in Library Style, complete in lo vols. i6mo. Cloth. 
Price, $1.50 per vol. (The crown 8vo. edition, $2.00, -can still be had.) 

THE ORDEAL OF RICHARD RHODA FLEMING. 

FEVEREL. • BEAUCH amp's CAREER. 

EVAN HARRINGTON. THE EGOIST. 

HARRY RICHMOND. DIANA OF THE CROSSWAYS. 

SANDRA BELLONI. THE SHAVING OF SHAGPAT, 
VITTORIA. AND FARINA. 

HARVARD VESPERS. 

Addresses to Harvard Students, by the Preachers to the Univer- 
sity. 1886-1888. i6mo. Cloth, crimson and black. Price, $1.00. 
Contains addresses by Francis G. Peabody, Phillips Brooks, Edward 
Everett Hale, Alexander McKenzie, George A. Gordon, and Andrew 
P. Peabody. 
THE BOOK OF CHRISTMAS. 

Descriptive of the Customs, Ceremonies, Traditions, Supersti- 
tions, Fun, Feeling, and Festivities of the Christmas Season. By 
Thomas K. Hervey. With all the Original Illustrations by 
R. Seymour. i2mo. Cloth. Price, $2.00. 
THE HAPPY PRINCE, AND OTHER TALES. 

By Oscar Wilde. With full-page Illustrations by Walter Crane, 
and Vignettes and Tail-pieces by Jacomb-Hood. Square i6mo. 
Cloth. Price, $100. 
LEAR'S NONSENSE BOOKS: 

Comprising " A Book of Nonsense," " Nonsense Songs, Stories,*' 
etc., " More Nonsense Pictures," etc., " Laughable Lyrics," etc. By 
Edward Lear. With all the Original Illustrations, a Sketch of 
the Author's Life, and a Portrait. i2mo. Cloth. Price, $2.00. 
THE MAN WITHOUT A COUNTRY. 

By Edward Everetf Hale. Holiday Edition, with lUustra 
tions by F. T. Merrill. 4to. Cloth. Gilt. Ji^rics^$z^^..^ 
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FRANKLIN IN FRANCE. 

Part II. The Treaty of Peace and Franklin's Life till his 
Return. From original documents. By Edward Everett Hale 
and Edward E. Hale, Jr. i vol. 8vo. Cloth, gilt top, uniform 
with the first volume. Price, $3.00. 

FANCY DRESSES DESCRIBED. 

Or, What to Wear at Fancy Balls. By Ardern Holt. With 
16 richly colored full-page plates, and numerous smaller ones, i vol. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth. Price, ^^2.50. 

The accuracy of details, and simplicity of descriptions, will enable many ladies to 
produce the costumes at home. 

ROGER BERKELEY'S PROBATION. 

A Story. By Helen Campbell, author of "Prisoners of 
Poverty," " Miss Melinda*s Opportunity," " Mrs. Herndon's In- 
come," "The What-to-do Club." i2mo. Cloth. Price, $1.00; 
paper covers, 50 cents. 

CLOVER. 

A Sequel to the Katy Books. By Susan Coolidge. With Illus- 
trations by Jessie McDermott. Square 1 6mo. Cloth. Price, ;J5 1.25. 

RAYMOND KERSHAW. 

A Story of Deserved Success. By Maria McIntosh Cox. 
With illustrations by F. T. Merrill. i6mo. Cloth. Price, lii.25. 

SPARROW THE TRAMP. 

A Fable for Children. By Lily F. Wesselhceft. With illus- 
trations by Jessie McDermott. Square 1 6mo. Cloth. Price, $1.25. 

MR. TANGIER'S VACATIONS. 

A Novel. By Rev. E. E. Hale, author of " In His Name," 
" Man Without a Country," etc. i6mo. Cloth. Price, $1.25. 
Paper, 50 cents. 

THE PENTAMERON, CITATION FROM WILLIAM SHAKES- 
PEARE, AND MINOR PROSE PIECES AND CRITI- 
CISMS. 
By Walter Savage Landor. i2mo. Cloth. Price, $2.00. 

This volume, Imaginary Conversations (5 vols.)i and Pericles and Aspasia 
(i vol.), comprise Landor's Entire Prose Writings. 

ADELAIDE RISTORI. 

Studies and Memoirs. An Autobiography. (Famous Women 
-iS.) i6mo. Cloth. Price, $1.00. .y.....y ..^ 
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ELIZABETH BARRETT BROWNING. 

By John H. Ingram. (Famous Women Series.) i6mo. Cloth. 
Price, fi.oo. 

THE PILGRIM'S SCRIP] OR, WIT AND WISDOM OF 
GEORGE MEREDITH. 

With Selections from his Poetry, a Critical and Biographical 
Introduction, and a Portrait. Square r6mo. Cloth. Price, $i.oo. 
BALZAC'S NOVELS IN ENGLISH. 

Translated by Katharine Prescott Wormeley. Already 
published : — 

DUCHESSE DE LANGEAIS. THE COUNTRY DOCTOR. 

piRE GORIOT. COUSIN PONS. 

THE RISE AND FALL OF THE TWO BROTHERS 

C6SAR BIROTTEAU. THE ALKAHEST. 

EUGENIE GRANDET. MODESTE MIGNON. 

THE MAGIC SKIN (LA PEAU DE CHAGRIN). 

(In Preparation.) 

COUSIN BETTE. LOUIS LAMBERT. SERAPHITA. 

Handsome i2mo volumes. , Uniform in size and style. Half 
Russia. Price, $1.50 each. 
THE STORY OF AN AFRICAN FARM. 

A Novel. By Ralph Iron (Olive Schreiner). First Ameri- 
can, from the second London Edition. i6mo. Cloth, red and black. 
Price, 60 cents. 

This is the first issue in our new "Handy Library: Companionable Books 
for Home or Travel." The Handy Library will comprise new works, mainly of 
fiction, with selections from the best literature of the day and age, will be handsomely 
printed on good paper, and substantially bound in cloth, in uniform i6mo volumes. 

" No one can deny.its great power It is written with so constant an intensity 
of i)assionate feeling, with so much sincerity and depth of thought, with such a 
terrible realism in details, with so much sympathy and high imagination in its 
broader aspects, and finally with such a tense power, as of quivering muscles, that 
the reader, at once repelled and fascinated, cannot lay the book down imtil he has 
turned the last page. It is a book about which, whether one praise or condemn it, 
one is forced to speak in superlatives." — Boston Daily Advertiser. 

OUR RECENT ACTORS. 

Being Recollections, Critical, and in many cases Personal, of Late 
Distinguished Performers of Both Sexes. With some Incidental 
Notices of Living Actors. By Westland Marston. i2mo. Cloth, 
Price, $2.00. 
PRINCE VANCE. 

A Story of a Prince with a Court in his Box, By Eleanor Putnam 
and Arlo Bates. Illustrated by Frank Myrick. Small 4to. Cloth, 
Price, $1.50. .gtzed by Google 
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MODESTE MIGNON. 

Scenes from Private Life. By HoNOKi^ de Balzac. Translated 
by Katharine Prescott Wormeley. Half morocco. French style. 
Price, $1.50. 

A BOOK OF POEMS. 

By John W. Chadwick. Eighth edition. Revised and En- 
larged. i6mo. Cloth. Price, $1.25. 

Of Mr. Chadwick^s " Book of Poems" seven editions have been sold already. 
From the present edition a number of the more personal and occasional poems have 
been omitted, and with those retained a majority of the poems in a second volume, 
" In Nazareth Town," have been included, together with a good many that have 
not been before collected. Thus diminished and enlarged, the publishers of 
*' A Book of Poems" feel that it is much improved, and that it will deserve even a 
larger circulation than it has heretofore enjoyed, though this has hardly been 
exceeded by any of our minor poets. 

THE EARLY LIFE OF SAMUEL ROGERS. 

Author of " The Pleasures of Memory." By P. W. Clayden. 

i2mo. Cloth. Price, $1.75. 

*' ' The Early Life of Samuel Rogers,' which has been anticipated with an 
interest beyond that given to the announcement of any late book, is now ready, and 
will fully reach the importance that it promised. It covers a period of forty years, 
or to the opening of his house in St. James Place, and his appearance as one of the 
chief figures in English society, leaving to a promised volume the account of his 
subsequent life and his brilliant devotion to the distinguished men and women 
about him. 

" The author, P. W. Gayden, in undertaking the work, took upon himself a 
task long made obligatory upon competent writers, in behalf of the literature of 
Rogers's day, as well as to justly describe and measure the quality and power of 
Rogers himself. For with all that the poet has left regarding himself and his 
friends, and with what many others have written to help, there has not been given 
as yet that interior and completed view which profits the student most. Mr. Clay- 
den has recognized this throughout, and fortunately has been enabled to add to 
what is best of what already has been published, privileged and new information 
from materials furnished by the representatives of the nephews and executors ot 
Mr. Rogers, and in new letters of Richard Sharp, and that leaves little, if anything, 
more to be desired. 

" The volume at hand is particularly illustrative of the author's fidelity to a 
determination to an intimate and full understanding, and presents the most satisfac- 
tory portraiture of Mr. Rogers, under influence of his motives and efforts, during 
his earlier years.*' — Boston Globe. 

THE STUDY OF POLITICS. 

By Prof. W. P. Atkinson. Uniform ivith " On History and 
the Study of History,*' and " On the Right Use of Books.*' i6mo. - 
^loth. Price, 50 cents. ,.yu..u.v^ — ^.^ 
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NEW ENGLAND LEGENDS AND FOLK-LORE, IN PROSE 
AND POETRY. 

With one hundred effective character illustrations, from designs 
by Merrill and others. A new and cheaper edition, uniform with 
" Old Landmarks of Boston and Middlesex." i2mo. Cloth. Price, 
$2.00. 

MRS. TILESTON'S SELECTIONS. 

New editions of Mrs. Tileston's Selections from Thomas A 
Kemp IS, F^nelon, and Dr. John Tauler, e?.ch with an ap- 
propriate frontispiece and bound in a new style, — white, yellow, 
and gold. Price, 50 cents each. . 

'* Roberts Brothers have issued charming, dainty Easter editions of three ti 
their * Wisdom Series.' Selections from Tauler, F^nelon, and Thomas k Kempis lie 
before us, arrayed in white, as pure as the white of the Easter lilies. In this busy, 
mundane life of ours we need to meditate more, as did these mystics of old, on the 
things of the spirit; and who can guide these meditations of ours more beautifully 
than Tauler and Fdnelon ? " — Boston Transcript. 

LONDON OF TO-DAY, 1888. 

By Charles E. Pascoe. Numerous illustrations. Fourth 
year of publication. i2mo. Cloth. Price, $1.50. 

MARTIN LUTHER, AND OTHER ESSAYS. 

By Frederic Henry Hedge," author of " The Primeval 
World,'* " Reason in Religion," " Atheism in Philosophy," etc 
i2mo. Cloth. Price, $2.00. 

Gordon Browne's Series of Old Fairy Tales, 
HOP O' MY THUMB. 
BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 

The Stories retold by Laura E. Richards. With colored 
drawings by Gordon Browne. 4to. Illuminated paper covers. 
40 cents each. 

•* The venerable classics, * Hop o' My Thumb * and * Beauty and the Beast,* 
are retold by Mrs. Richards, and redecorated with pictures by Browne, in a style 
that gives the youngsters fresh entertainment. Tlie pictures are capital, and compel 
even the elder readers to renew their long-neglected studies." —Home yournal. 

TREASURE ISLAND. ILLUSTRATED. 

A Story of Pirates and the Spanish Main. By Robert Louis 
Stevenson, author of "Travels with a Donkey,*^ "An Inland 
Voyage," *' Silverado Squatters," etc. A new enlarged edition with 
28 illustrations. i2mo. Cloth, gilt, and colors. Price, $1.25. 
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THE UNITED STATES OF YESTERDAY AND OF TO- 
MORROW. 
By William Barrows, D.D., author of " Oregon ; the Strug- 
gle for Possession," " The Indian Side of the Indian Question,'* etc. 
I vol. i6mo. Cloth. Price, j^i.25. 

This book has been written to answer questions. As the author in earlier days 
had spent several years beyond the Mississippi, and much time and travel there 
since in official work, during which he made ten tours over the border, and in the 
East had devoted much labor to public addresses and lectures on our new country, 
it was. quite natural that a miscellaneous information should be solicited irom him 
concerning the territory between the Alleghanies and the Pacific. 

For various reasons it has seemed best to let this information group itself into 
topics, and so it stands classified under headings and in chapters. — From the 
JtUraductWH, 

HISTORY OF THE PEOPLE OF ISRAEL, 

Till the Time of King David. By Ernest Renan, author of 
"Life of Jesus." Demy. 8vo. Cloth. Price, $2.50. 

" It may safely be predicted that Renan's latest production will take rank as 
his most important since the * Life of Jesus.' There is the. same charming style, 
the same brilliancy of treatment, the same clear judgment and delicate touches, the 
deep thoughts and thorough mastery of his subject, which have made Renan one of 
the most fascinating, of modem writers.*' — New York Timet. 

" To all who know anything of M. Renan's * Life of Jesus * it will be no sur^ 
prise that the same writer has told the ' History of the People of Israel till the Time 
of King David ' as it was never told before nor is ever like to be told again. For 
but once in centuries does a Renan arise, and to any other hand this work were im- 
possible. Throughout it is the perfection of paradox, for, dealing wholly with what 
we are all taught to lisp at the mother's knee, it is more original than the wildest 
romance; more heterodox than heterodoxy, it is yet full of large and tender rever- 
ence for that supreme religion that brightens all time as it transcends all creeds." — 
The Commercial Advertiser. 

HANNAH MORE. 

By Charlotte M. Yonge, author of " Heir of Redclyffe," etc. 
Famous Women Series, uniform with '* George Eliot," " Margaret 
Fuller,** " Mary Lamb," etc. i6mo. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 

" Perhaps a better selection of biographer for Hannah More could not have 
been imagined than Charlotte M. Yonge, who has just added her life to the Famous 
Women Series. Certainly the book is one of the most thoroughly entertaining of 
the series. It is written in an easy and flowing style, and is full of telling points. 
Miss Yonge is too well trained as a literary woman not to know how to make the 
best of her material, and she is in most thorough sympathy with her subject. In- 
deed, Miss Yonge might not unjustly be called the Hannah More of to-day. . . , 
She has almost the same theories of the object of literary work as had Hannah 
'ore, and can enter perfectly into her feelings and aims. The volume is full, too, 
Personal anecdote, and of clever discriro* nation of character." — The Beacon, 
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Louisa M. Alcott. Little Women, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.50 ; 
Little Men, Illustrated, i6mo, $1 50; An Old-Fashioned Girl, 
Illustrated, i6mo,$i.5o; Eight Cousins, Illustrated, i6mo,$i.5o; 
Rose in Bloom, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.50; Under the Lilacs, Illus- 
trated, i6mo, $1.50; Jack and Jill, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.50; 
Jo's Boys, Illustrated, i6mo, 1^1.50. Eight volumes in box, 
$12.00. Work, Illustrated, i6mo,$i.5o , Moods, a Novel, i6mo, 
$1.50; Hospital Sketches, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.50. 

A. Bronson Alcott. Table Talk, i6mo, $1.50; Concord Days, 
i6mo, $1.50; Record of a School, i6mo, $1.50; Tablets, with 
Portrait, i6mo, $1.50; Sonnets and Canzonets, i6mo,$i.oo; New 
Connecticut, i6mo, ^^1.25. 

William R. Alger. A Critical History of the Doctrine of a 
Future Life, 8vo, $3. 50 ; The Genius of Solitude, i6mo, $1.50; 
The Friendships of Women, i6mo, $1.50; The School of Life, 
i6mo, 1^1.00 ; The Poetry of the Orient, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.50. 

Joseph H. Allen. Hebrew Men and Times, i6mo, $1.50; Our 
Liberal Movement, i6mo, ^^1.25; Christian History in its Three 
Great Periods, 3 vols., i6mo, $3.75; Outlmes of Christian His- 
tory, i6mo, 75 cents. 

Thomas G. Appleton. A Sheaf of Papers, i6mo, $1.50; A 
Nile Journey, Illustrated, i2mo, $2.25; Syrian Sunshine, i6mo, 
$1.00; Windfalls, Essays, i6mo, $1.50; Chequer Work, i6mo, 
$£.50. 

Ernst Moritz Arndt. Lif« ?<id Adventures of Arndt, with 
Portrait, i2mo, ^^2.25. 
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Bd'wrin Arnold. The Light of Asia, i6mo, $i.oo; Pearls of the 
Faith, i6mo, (i.oo; Indian Idylls, i6mo, $i.oo; The Secret of 
Death, i6mo, ;^i.oo; The Song Celestial, i6mo, $i.oo; India Re- 
visited, Illustrated, i2mo, $2.00; Miscellaneous Poems, i6mo, 
$1.00. 

W. P. Atkinson. On the Right Use of Books, i6mo, 50 cents; 
On History and the Study of History, i6mo, 50 cents. 

Henry Bacon. A Parisian Year, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.50. 

Honor^ de Balzac. Pere Goriot, i2mo, half Russia, $1.50; 
The.Duchesse de Langeais, i2mo, half Russia, $1.50; Cesar 
Birotteau, i2mo, half Russia, ^{^1.50; Eugenie Grandet, i2mo, 
half Russia, ^^1.50; Cousin Pons, i2mo, half Russia, $1.50; The 
Country Doctor, i2mo, half Russia, $1.50; The Two Brothers, 
i2mo, half Russia,4i-So ; The Alkahest, i2mo, half Russia, $x.$o. 

Anna Letitia Barbaold. Tales, Poems, and Essays. Bio- 
graphical Sketch by Grace A. Oliver. i6mo, ifi.oo. 

S. Baring-Gould. Curious Myths of the Middle Ages, new 

edition, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.50. 
William Barnes. Rural Poems, Illustrated, square i8mo, $1 .25. 

C. A. Bartol, D.D Radical Problems, i6mo, $1.25, The Rising 
Faith, i6mo, $1.25; Principles and Portraits, i6mo, $1.25. 

'William M. Bedier. Blessed Saint Certainty, i6mo, $1.50; The 
Making of a Man, i6mo, $1.25 , His Majesty, Myself, i6mo, $1.00. 

Arlo Bates. Berries of the Brier (Poems), i6mo, $1.00; Son- 
nets in Shadow (Poems), i6mo, $1.00; A Lad's Love, a Story^ 
i6mo, $1.00. 

Henry Walter Bates. The Naturalist on the Amazon, Illus- 
trated, 8vo, $2.50. 

Karoline Bauer. Memoirs, from the German, i2mo, $1.50. 

Walter Besant. The French Humorists, i2mo, $2.00; Studies 
in Early French Poetry, i2mo, $2.00. 

William Blake. Poetical Works. With a Memoir by W. M 

Rossetti. Portrait, i6mo, ^^2.25. 
Mathilde Blind. Tarantella, a novel, i2mo, $1.50. 

" Sherwood Bonner." Suwanee River Tales, Illustrated, i6mo 
$1.25 
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Mrs. E. V. Boyle. Days and Hours in a Garden, i6mo, i/vhite 
cloth, gilt, uncut, ;^2.oo. 

Mary Bradley. Hidden Sweetness, Illustrated^ small 4to, $1.50. 

Charles T. Brooks. Poems, with ' Memoir, i6mo, $1.25; Wil- 
liam EUery Channing, with Portrait, Illustrated, i6mo, ^1.50; 
The Layman's Breviary, square i6mo, $1.50; The World-Priest, 
square i6mo, ^2.25 ; The Wisdom of the Brahmin, i6mo, J51.25. 

Sir Thomas Browne. Religio Medici, i6mo, $1.25. 

Robert Buchanan. Poems, i6mo, $1.50. 

Sir Bdward Bulwer-Lytton. Dramas and Poems, with steel 
Portrait, square i8mo, ^^i.oo; Schiller's Lay of the Bell, trans- 
lated by Bulwer, Illustrated, oblong 4to, $7.50. 

John Bunyan. The Pilgrim's Progress, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.00. 

P. C. Burnand. Happy Thoughts, i6mo, ^^i.oo; More Happy 
Thoughts, i6mo, $1.00; My Health, i6mo, $1.00; Happy 
Thought Hall, Illustrated, square i6mo, $2.00; The New His- 
tory of Sandford and Merton, Illustrated, i6mo, $i.oo; paper 
covers, 50 cents. 

By The Tiber. A Novel, by the author of " Signor Monaldini's 
Niece," i6mo, $1.50. 

T. Hall Caine. Recollections of D. G. Rossetti, with Portrait, 
8vo, $3.00. 

Helen Campbell The What-to-do Club, i6mo, $1.50; Mrs. 
Herndon's Income, i6mo, $1.50; Miss Melinda's Opportunity, 
i6mo, $1.00; Prisoners of Poverty, i6mo, $i. 00. 

John W. Chadwick. Poems, i6mo, $1.25 ; In Nazareth Town, 
i6mo, jf^i.oo; The Faith of Reason, i6mo, ;5^i.oo; The Man 
Jesus, i6mo, $1.00 

Peleg W. Chandler. Memoir of Governor Andrew, Illustrated, 
i6mo, $1.25. 

George L. Chaney. F. Grant & Co., Illustrated, i6mo, $1.00; 
Tom, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.00; Aloha, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.50; 
Every-day Life and Every-day Morals, i6mo, $1.00. 

"William Bllery Channing. Thoreau: the Poet-Naturalist, 
i6mo, $1.50. 

Iiydia Maria Child. Aspirations of the World, i6mo, $1.25, 

P. W. Clayden. The Life of Samuel Sharpe, i2mo, $i.5a 
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** Mabel ColUns/' Through the Gates of Gold, a Fragment of 
Thought, i6mo, 50 cents. 

Bara Coleridge. Phantasmion, i2mo, $2.00. 

R. Laird Collier, D. D. Meditations on the Essence of Chris 
tianity, i2mo, $1.25. 

"Susan Coolidge." The New Year's Bargain, Illustrated, 
i6mo, $1.25; What Katy Did, Illustrated, l6mo, ^1.25; What 
Katy Did at School, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.25 ; What Katy Did 
Next, Illustrated, i6mo, $'.25; Mischief's Thanksgiving, Illus- 
trated, i6mo, i^i.25; Nine Little Goslings, Illustrated, i6mo, 
^^1.25; Eyebright, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.25; Cross Patch, Illus- 
trated, i6mo, $1.25; A Round Dozen, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.25; 
A Little Country Girl, Illustrated, i6mo, ^^1.25; A Guernsey 
Lily, Illustrated, 4to, $2.00; For Summer Afternoons, i6mo, 
^^1.25; Short History of Philadelphia, i2mo, ^1.25; Verses, 
square i6rao, $1 00. 

Caroline H. Dall. Letters Home from Colorado, Utah, and 
California, i2mo, $150; What we Really Know about Shake- 
speare, second edition, i6mo, ^1.25. 

Madame D'Arblay. Diary and Letters, with Portraits, 2 vols., 
i2mo, $4.00. 

X Morrison Davidson. New Book of Kings, i6mo, $1.00. 

Sir Humphry Davy. Consolations in Travel, Illustrated, 
i6mo, $1.50 ; Salmonia, Illustrated, $1.50. 

Daniel Defoe. Robinson Crusoe, Illustrated, i2mo, $1.50. 

Mrs. Delany. Autobiography, . with Portraits, 2 vols., i2mo, 
$4.00. 

Paul De Musset. Biography of Alfred De Musset, i2mo, $2.00. 

Madame De S^vign^. Letters, i2mo, $1.50. 

Orville Dewey. Autobiography, i2mo, $1.75. 

George T. Dippold. The Great Epics of Mediaeval Germany, 
i6mo, $1.50. 

Anna Bowman Dodd. Cathedral Days, Illustrated, l2^mo^ 

j^2.00. 

Giovanni Duprd's Autobiographical Memoirs. With an 

Introduction by William W. Story. i2mo, $2.00. 
'^'^n Quixote, Wit and Wisdom of, Illustrated, i6mo, j5i.25. 
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Porothy. A Country Story in Verse, square i6mo, $1.25. 

Samuel Adams Drake. Old Landmarks of Boston, Illustrated, 
i2mo, $2.00; Old Landmarks of Middlesex, Illustrated, i2mo, 
;^2.oo; New England Legends and Folk Lore, Illustrated, 8vo, 
^^3.50, i2mo, $2.00; Around the Hub, Illustrated, i6mo, ^1.50. 

Maria Edgeworth. Classic Tales, i6mo, $1.00. 

M. Betham Edwards. Doctor Jacob, a Novel, i2mo, $i.oa 

George Eliot, Wit and Wisdom of, square i8mo, ;J5i.oo. 

William Everett. School Sermons, i6mo, $1.00. 

Famous Women Series. George Eliot, i6mo, $100; Emily 
Bronte, i6mo, $1.00; George Sand, i6mo, $1.00; Margaret 
Fuller, i6mo, $1.00; Mary Lamb, i6mo, $1.00; Maria Edge- 
worth, i6mo, $1.00; Elizabeth Fry, i6mo, $1.00; Mary Woll- 
stonecraft, i6mo, $1.00; Harriet Martineau, i6mo, $1.00; 
Countess of Albany, i6mo, $1.00; Rachel Felix, i6mo, $1.00; 
Madame Roland, i6mo, $1.00; Mrs. Siddons, i6mo, $1.00; 
Margaret of Angoul6me, i6mo, ^i.oo ; Madame De Stael, i6mo, 
$1.00. 

Festival Poems. For Christmas, etc. Square i6mo, $1.25. 

Iiouis Figuier. To-morrow of Death, i6mo, $1.50. 

"George Fleming." Kismet, i6mo, ;^i.oo; Mirage, i6mo, 
$1.00; The Head of Medusa, i6mo, jJ^i-So; Andromeda, i6mo, 
$1.50; Vestigia, i6mo,;^i.25. 

Mrs. Eliza Fletcher. Autobiography, with Portraits, i6mo, $1.50. 
James E. Freeman. Gatherings from an Artist's Portfolio in 
Rome, i2mo, ^1.50. 

Ellen Frothingham's Translations. Goethe's Hermann and 
Dorothea, i6mo, ^^i.oo; Illustrated, 8vo, ^^2.00; The Laocoon, 
i6mo, ^^1.50; Sappho, square i8mo, $1.00. 

Margaret Fuller. Woman in the Nineteenth Century, i2mo, 
$1.50; Art, Literature, and the Drama, i2mo, $1.50 ; Life With- 
out and Life Within, i2mo, $1.50; At Home and Abroad, i2mo, 
$1.50; Memoirs, 2 vols., i2mo, ^^3.00; Same, i vol., %i.y^. 

Theophile Gautier. My Household of Pets. Translated by 
"Susan Coolidge." Illustrated, i6mo, $1.25. 

Judith Gautier. The Usurper, a Novel, i2mo, $1.50. 
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Oliver Gk>ld8mith. The Vicar of Wakefield, with Illustrations 
by Mulready, iGmo, $i.oo. 

Lord Ronald Gower. My Reminiscences, with Portrait, i2mo, 
$2.00 ; Last Days of Marie Antoinette, with Portrait, small 4to, 
$4.00. 

Louise Imogen Gniney. Goose-Quill Papers, i6mo, $1.00. 

Edward Everett Hale. In His Name, Illustrated, i2mo, $2.00 ; 
square i8mo, $1.00; paper covers, 30 cents ; The Man Without 
a Country, i6mo, $1.25; His Level Best, i6mo, $1.25; What 
Career? i6mo, $1.25; The Ingham Papers, i6mo, $1.25; Christ- 
mas Eve and Christmas Day, i6mo, $1.25 ; Sybaris, i6mo, $1.25 ; 
Seven Spanish Cities, i6mo, $1.25; Ten Times One is Ten, i6mo, 
%i.OQ\ Mrs. Merriam's Scholars, i6mo, $1.00; How to Do It, 
i6mo, $1.00; Good Time Coming, i6mo, $i.oo; Gone to Texas, 
i6mo, $1.00; Crusoe in New York, i6mo, $r.oo; Ups and Downs, 
i6mo,$i.5o; A Summer Vacation, paper covers, i6mo, 50 cents; 
Franklin in France, with Portraits, 2 Vols., $6.00. 

Eugenie Hamerton. The Mirror of Truth, Illustrated, i6mo, 
$2.00; Golden Mediocrity, i6mo, $1.00. 

Philip G. Hamerton. A Painter's Camp, i2mo, $2.00; Thoughts 
about Art, i2mo, $2.00; Intellectual Life, i2mo, $2.00; Chap- 
ters on Animals, i2mo, $2.00; Round My House, i2mo, $2.00; 
The Sylvan Year and The Unknown River, i2mo, $2.00; Wen- 
derholme, i2mo, $2.00; Modern Frenchmen, i2mo, $2.00; Life 
ot J. M. W. Turner, l2mo, $2.00 ; The Graphic Arts, i2mo, $2.00; 
Human Intercourse, i2mo, $2.00; Landscape, i2mo, ;^2.oo; Paris, 
Illustrated, 8vo, $300; Etching and Etchers, Illustrated, 8vo, 
$5.00 ; The Unknown River, Illustrated with etchings, 8vo, $6.00 ; 
Harry Blount, a Boy's Book, i6mo, $1.25. 

Augustus J. C. Hare. Records of a Quiet Life, i6mo, $2.00. 

The Heaven Series. Heaven Our Home, i6mo, $1.00; Life 
in Heaven, i6mo, $1.00; Meet for Heaven, i6mo, $1.00. 

Lafcadio Hearn. Some Chinese Ghosts, i6mo, $1.00. 

Fiederic Henry Hedge. Primeval World of Hebrew Tradi- 
tion, i6mo, $1.50; Reason in Religion, i6mo, $1.50; Ways of 
the Spirit, i6mo, $1.50; Atheism in Philosophy, i2mo, j^2.oo; 
Hours with German Classics, 8vo. $2.5a 
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Arthur Helps, Companions of My Solitude, i6mo, $1.50; Es- 
says, i6mo, $1.50; Brevia, i6mo, ^1.50; Conversations on War 
and General Culture, i6mo, $1.50; Ivan de Biron, i2mo, ^2.25; 
Thoughts Upon Government, 8vo, $2.25 ; Social Pressure, 8vo, 
$2.25 ; Brassey's Life, 8vo, j5^2.5o ; Realmah, i6mo, $2.00 ; Casimir 
Maremma, i6mo, $2.00. 

Holy Songs, Carols, and Sacred Ballads, i6mo, $1.00. 

F. L. Hosmer and "W. C. Gannett. The Thought of God 
in Hymns and Poems, i6mo, $1.00 j paper covers, 50 cents. 

Iiord Houghton. Poetical Works, with Portrait, 2 vols., i6mo, 
$5.00. 

Julia "Ward Howe. Margaret Fuller, i6mo, $1.00; Modern 
Society, i6mo,,5o cents. 

Maud Howe. San Rosario Ranch, i6mo, $1.25; Atalanta in 
the South, i6mo, $1.25 ; A Newport Aquarelle, x6mo, 
$1.00. 

Iieigh Hunt. Book of the Sonnet, i6mo, $2.00; The Seer, i6mo, 
1^2.00; A Day by the Fire, i6mo, $1.50. 

Jean Ingelow. Poems, Cabinet edition, i6mo, $1.50; Diamond 
edition, square i8mo, $1.00; Household edition, i6mo, 75 cents; 
Red-Line Household edition, i2mo, $1.25; Illustrated edition, 
8vo, $7.50; Birthday Book, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.00; Off the 
Skelligs, i6mo, $1.00; Fated to be Free, i6mo, $1.00; Sarah de 
Berenger, i6mo, $i.co; Don John, i6mo, $i.oo, John Jerome, 
i6mo, $1.00; Poems of the Old Days and the New, i6mo, $1.25. 

J. H. Ingraham. The Prince of the House of David, i6mo, 
$1.50; The Pillar of Fire, i6mo, $1.50; The Throne of David, 
i6mo, ^1.50. 

Helen Jackson. Ramona, i2mo, $1.50; Century of Dishonor, 
i2mo, $1.5©; Glimpses of Three Coasts, i2mo, 15^1.50; Bits of 
Travel, Illustrated, i8mo, $1.25 ; Bits of Travel at Home, i8mo, 
$1.50; Bits of Talk, i8mo, $1.00 ; Bits of Talk for Young Folks. 
i6mo, jSi.oo; Mercy Philbrick's Choice, i6mo, $1.00; Hetty's 
Strange History, i6mo, $1.00; Zeph, i6mo, $1.25; Between 
Whiles, i6mo, ^^1.25; Verses, i6mo, $1.00; Sonnets and Lyrics, 
i6mo, $1.00 ; Verses and Sonnets and Lyrics, in i vol., Jr. 50. 
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Richard Jefferles. Wild Life in a Southern County, i6nio^ 
^125 Gamekeeper at Home, i2mo, $1.50; Illustrated, 8vo, 
^3.75; The Amateur Poacher, i2mo, $1.50; Round About a 
Great Estate, i2mo, ^1.50; Story of My Heart, i6mo, 75 cents. 

Francis Jacoz. Cues from All Quarters, i6mo, ^1.50; Bible 
Music, i2mo, ^1.75. 

Joyce, R. D. Deirdre, a Poem, i6mo, $1.00; Blanid, a Poeip. 
i6mo, ^1.50. 

Sylvester Judd. Margaret, i6mo, $1.50; Richard Edney, 
i6mo, ^1.50. 

John Keats. Poems. Memoir by Lord Houghton. i6mo, $1.50. 

The Kernel and the Husk. Letters on Spiritual Christianity, 
by the author of " Philochristus " and " Onesimus," i2mo, $1.50. 

EdTV-ard Lear. Nonsense Books, Illustrated, i2mo, $2.oa 

Walter Savage Landor. Pericles and Aspasia, i6mo, $1.50; 
Imaginary Conversations, 5 vols., i2mo, ^10.00; Oxford edition, 
i6mo, $5.00. 

Mrs. E. W. Latimer. Familiar Talks on Some of Shakspeare's 
Comedies, i2mo, $2.00. 

Vernon Lee. Baldwin, i2mo, $2.00; Euphorion, 2 vols., demy 
8vo, $4.00 ; Countess of Albany, i6mo, $1.00 ; A Phantom Lover, 
i6mo, 50 cents; Juvenilia, i2mo, $2.00. 

Madame Lenormant. Memoirs of Madame Recamier, with 
Portrait, i6mo, $\.y:y\ Madame Recamier and Her Friends, 
i6mo, $1.50. 

Mrs. D. A. Lincoln. Boston Cook Book, Illustrated, i2mo, 
half bound, $2.00 ; Carving and Serving, square i2mo, 60 cents. 

"W. J. Linton. Rare Poems of Sixteenth and Seventeenth 
Centuries, i6mo, $2.00. 

A Little Pilgrim, i6mo, 60 cents. 

Abiel A. Livermore. Anti-Tobacco, i6mo, 50 cents. 

Living English Poets (MDCCCLXXXII), i2mo, $2.00. 

Margaret Lonsdale Sister Dora, with Portrait, i6mo, $1.25. 
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Robert T. S. Lowell. Antony Brade, i6mo, $1.75; A Story or 
Two from an Old Dutch Town, i6mo, $1.25. 

W. M. Lupton. A Concise English History, i2mo, $1.50. 

Hamilton W. Mabie. Norse Stories, i6mo, $1.00. 

Lord Macaulay. Lays of Ancient Rome, with "Ivry" and 
"Armada," Illustrated, i6mo, $1.00. 

John MacGregor. Thousand Miles in the Rob Roy Canoe, 
i6mo, $1.25 ; Rob Roy on the Baltic, i6mo, $1.25 ; Voyage Alone 
in.the Yawl Rob Roy, i6mo, $1.25 ; Three vols, in one, ;|52.oo. 

George MacDonald. The Vicar's Daughter, Illustrated, i6mo, 
^1.50. 

Qerardine Macpherson. Memoirs of Anna Jameson, with 
Fortran, 8vo, $2.50. 

James Martineau. Hours of Thought on Sacred Things, ist 
series, i6mo, $1.50; 2d series, i2mo, $2.00. 

George Meredith. Ordeal of Richard Feverel, uncut, English 
cloth, i2mo, $2.00; Evan Harrington, uncut, English cloth, 
i2mo, $2.00; Harry Richmond, uncut, English cloth, i2mo, 
$2.00; Sandra Belloni, uncut, English cloth, i2mo, $2.00; Vit- 
toria, uncut, English cloth, i2mo, $2.00; Rhoda Fleming, 
uncut, English cloth, i2mo, $2.00; Beauchamp's Career, uncut, 
English cloth, i2mo, $2.00 ; Diana of the Crossways, uncut, Eng* 
lish cloth, i2mo, $2.00; The Egoist, uncut, English cloth, i2mo» 
;P2.oo ; Shaving of Shagpat, and Farina, uncut, English cloth, 
i2mo, $2.00 ; Ballads and Poems of Tragic Life, i6mo, $i.SO. 

Joaquin Miller. Songs of the Sierras, i6mo, $1.50 ; Songs of 
the Sun Lands, i6mo, $1.50; Ship in the Desert, i6mo, $1.50; 
Songs of Italy, i6mo, $1.25 ; Four vols, in one, $2.00 ; Songs of 
the Mexican Seas, i6mo, $1.00. 

MiBB Tooseys Mission, and Laddie, i vol., i6mo, 50 cents. 

J. L. Molloy. Our Autumn Holiday on French Rivers, i6roa 
$1.00. 

Lady Mary "Wortley Montagu. Letters, i2mo, $1.50. 

John Morley. Life of Richard Cobden, with Portrait, 8vo 
I1.50. 
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Lewia Morris. The Epic of Hades, i6mo, ^1.50; Gwen, i6mo, 
$1.50; Songs Unsung, i6mo, ^1.50; The Ode of Life, i6mo, 
^i.oo. 

William Morris. The Earthly Paradise, 3 vols., i6mo, gilt, 
$6.00; Popular edition, $4.50 ; Sigurd the Volsung, 8vo, ^^2.50; 
^neids of Virgil, 8vo, ^2.50; Defence of Guenevere, i2mo, 
$2.00; Life and Death of Jason, i6mo, $1.50; Lovers of Gud- 
run, i6mo, $1.00; Love is Enough, i6mo, ^1.25; Hopes and 
Fears for Art, i6mo, $1.25. 

Louise Chandler Moulton. Poems, square iSmo, $1.00 ; Some 
Women's Hearts, i6mo, $1.50; Random Rambles, i8mo, j^i.25; 
Ourselves and Our Neighbors, i6mo, $1.00. 

William A. Mo^v-ry. Talks with My Boys, i6mo, $1.00. 

My Marriage. A Novel, i6mo, ^i.oo. 

May Alcott Nieriker. Studying Art Abroad, i6mo, 50 cents. 

No Name Novels. First Series: Afterglow, $1.00; Deirdre, 
^i.oo; Is That All? ^1.00; Will Denbigh, Nobleman, $1.00; 
Kismet, $1.00; Wolf at the Door, ^i.oo; The Great Match. 
^1.00; Marmorne, $i.co; Mirage, jj^i.oo; A Modern Mephis- 
topheles, $1.00; Gemini, $1.00 ; A Masque of Poets, ^i.oo. 

Second Series : Signor Monaldini's Niece, $1.00 ; The Coloner? 
Opera Cloak, $1.00; His Majesty, Myself, $1.00; Mrs. Beau 
champ Brown, $\.oo\ Salvage, $1.00; Don John, $1.00; Tsar's 
Window, |i.oo; Manuela Paredes, $1.00;. Baby Rue, $1.00; My 
Wife and My Wife's Sister, $1.00; Her Picture, $\.(x>\ Aschen- 
broedel, $1.00. 

Third Series: Her Crime, $1.00; Little Sister, $1.00; Bar- 
rington's ' Fate, $1.00; Daughter of the Philistines, $1.00; 
Princess Amelie, $\.qo\ Diane Coryval, $r.oo; Almost a 
Duchess, $1.00; A Superior Woman, ^1.00; Justina, j^i.oo; 
Question of Identity, $1.00 ; Cracker Joe, $i.co. 

Mrs. Power O'Donoghue. Riding for Ladies, i2mo, $3.50. 

Old Lady Mary. A Tale of the Seen and the Unseen, i6mo, 
60 cents. 

Kathleen O'Meara. Madame Mohl, i6mo, $1.25 'crown Svo. 
^2.50) ; Mabel Stanhope, i6mo, $1.25. 
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Old Colony Series of Novels. Constance of Acadia, i2mo, 
^1^1.50; Agatha and the Shadow, i2mo, $i>50. 

Onesixnus, Memoirs of a Disciple of Saint Paul, i6mo, $1.50. 

Open Door and The Portrait, i vol., i6mo, 60 cents. 

Dr. H. Oort and Dr. I. Hooykaas. The Bible for Learners, 
3 vols., i2mo, $6.00. 

John Boyle O'Reilly. Moondyne, a Novel, i6mo, $\.qo\ 
Statues in the Block, i6mo, $1.00; paper covers, 50 cents. 

Our Little Ann. By the author of " Tip Cat.*' i6mo, $1.00. 

Joseph Parker, D. D. Ecce Deus, i6mo, $i.co; Ad Clerum, 
i6mo, $1.50. 

Theodore Parker. Prayers, i6mo, $1.00 ; Lessons from the 
World of Matter, i2mo, i^i.25. 

Charles E. Pascoe. London of To-day, 1888, Illustrated, i2mo, 
$1.50. 

C. Kegan Paul. William Godwin, 2 vols., 8vo, ;|56.oo; Mary 
Wollstonecraft's Letters to Gilbert Imlay, square i2mo, $2.00. 

Paul of Tarsus, i6mo, ^9^1.50. 

Elizabeth P. Peabody. Reminiscences of William EUery 
Channing, i6mo, $2.00. 

A. P. Peabody, D.D. Christian Belief and Life, i6mo, $1.50. 

Frances M. Peard. The Rose Garden, i6mo, $1.50; Thorpe 
Regis, i6mo, $1.50; Unawares, i6mo, $1.50. 

Silvio Pellico. My Prisons, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.25. 

"Pembridge." Whist, or Bumblepuppy ? i6mo, 50 cents. 

J. and E. R. Pennell. Two Pilgrims' Progress, Illustrated, 
i2mo, $2.00; paper covers, 50 cents. 

PhilochristuB, Memoirs of a Disciple of Our Lord, i6mo, $1.50. 

Edward L. Pierce. Memoir and Letters of Charles Sumner 
with Portraits, 2 vols., 8vo, ;|56.oo. 

Margaret J. Preston. Cartoons, i6mo, $1.00 
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Laura Elizabeth Poor. Sanskrit and its Kindred Literatures, 
i6inO| $2.00. 

Harriet W. Preston. A Year in Eden, a Novel, i2mo, $1.50; 
Troubadours and Trouv^res, i2mo, $2.00; Aspendale, i6mo, 
$1.00; Love in Nineteenth Century, i6mo, $1.00; Transla- 
tions: Mistral's Mir^io, i6mo, $1.25; Writings of Madame 
Swetchine, i6mo, $1.25; Life and Letters of Madame Swet- 
chine, i6mo, $1.50; Portraits of Celebrated Women, i6mo, 
$1.50; Memoirs of Madame Desbordes-Valmore, i6mo, $1.50; 
Biography of Alfred de Musset, i2mo, $2.00. 

Bryan Waller Procter. An Autobiographical Fragment, with 
Portrait, i2mo, $2.00. 

Alfred P. Putnam. Singers and Songs of the Liberal Faith, 
8vo, $3.00. 

Josiah Quincy. Figures of the Past, i6mo, $1.50. 
Josiah P. Qiiincy. Protection of Majorities, i6mo, $1.00. 
Harriet H. Robinson. Massachusetts in the Woman Suffrage 
Movement, i6mo, $1.25. 

A. Mary F. Robinson. The New Arcadia, i6mo, $1.50; An 
Italian Garden, i6mo, $1.00 ; Emily Bronte, i6mo, $1.00. 

Phil. Robinson. Under the Sun, i6mo,J^i.5o; Sinners and 
Saints ; Three Months Among the Mormons, i6mo, $1.50. 

EdTV-ards Roberta. Santa Barbara, Illustrated, i6mo, 75 cents. 

Christina G. Rossetti. Poems, i6mo, (1.50 ; Red Line edition, 
i2mo, ^2.00 ; A Pageant, i6mo, $1.25 ; Time Flies, i8mo, ^i.oo; 
Annus Domini, square i8mo, $1.50; Commonplace, i6mo, ^1.50. 

Dante Gabriel Rossetti. Blessed Damozel, i6mo, $1.50; BaU 
lads and Sonnets, i6mo, $1.50; Complete Poems, with Portrait, 
i2mo, $2.00 J Dante and His Circle, i2mo, $2.00. 

Maria Francesca RossettL A Shadow of Dante, Illustrated, 
i2mo, $1.50. 

Earl John Russell. Recollections, 8vo, $300. 

Bernardin de Sainte -Pierre. Paul and Virginia, Illustrated, 
i6mo, ^i.oo. 
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C. A. Sainte-Beuve. Portraits of Celebrated Women, i6mo, 
$1.50; Memoirs of Madame Desbordes-Valmore, i6mo, $1.50. 

Frank B. Sanborn. Life and Letters of John Broi^, with 
Portraits, 8vo, $3.00. 

George Sand. Mauprat, i2mo, half Russia, $1.50 ; Ahtonia, 
i2mo, half Russia, $1.50; Monsieur Sylvestre, i2mo, half Rus- 
sia, $1.50; Snow Man, i2mo, half Russia, $1.50; Miller of 
Angibault, i2mo, half Russia, $1.50. 

Epes Sargent. Planchette ; or. The Despair of Science, i6mo, 
$1.25; The Woman who Dared, i6mo, $1.50. 

Sir "Walter Scott. Lay of the Last Minstrel, Lady of the Lake, 
and Marmion, i vol., i6mo, %\.qo. 

Sea and Shore, a Collection of Poems, i8mo, $1.00. 

J. R. Seeley, M. A. Ecce Homo, i6mo, $1.00; Roman Impe- 
rialism, i6mo, $1.50; Short History of Napoleon, with Portrait, 
i6mo, $1.50 ; Life and Times of Stein, 2 vols., with Portrait, 8vo, 
$6.00; Natural Religion, i6mo, $1.25; Expansion of England, 
crown 8vo, $1.75. 

Flora L. Sha^v. Colonel Cheswiclc's Campaign, a Novel, i6mo, 
$1.25; Castle Blair, i6mo, ^1.00; Hector, i6mo, $1.00; Phyllia 
Browne, i6mo, $1.00; A Sea Change, i6mo, $1.00. 

Si2L of One by Half-a-Dozen of the Other, i6mo, $1.50. 

Julian K. Smyth. Footprints of the Saviour, i6mo, gilt top, 

Mary Somerville. Personal Recollections, Portrait, 1 2mo, $ i . 50. 
Robert Southey. Life of Nelson, Illustrated, i6mo, $1.00. 

Harriet Preacott Spo£ford. The Marquis of Carabas, i6mo, 
$1.00; Hester Stanley at St. Marks, i2mo, $1.25. 

"A Square." Flatland, Illustrated, i6mo, 75 cents. 

.,..._, Google 



14 Messrs, Roberts Brothers* 

Robert Louis Stevenson. Travels with a Donkey, i6mo, 
$i.oo; An Inland Voyage, i6mo, ^i.oo; Treasure Island, i6mo, 
^i.oo; The Silverado Squatters, i6mo, $i.oo; Prince Otto, 
i6mo, J^i.oo. 

Harriet Beecher Stcwe. Pink and White Tyranny, i6mo, 
$1.25. 

Charles Swain. Poems, with Portrait, i8mo, $1.00. 

Andrew James Symington. William Wordsworth, with Por- 
trait, 2 vols., i6mo, $2.co. 

Jane and Ann Taylor. Tales, Essays, and Poems. Biographi- 
cal Sketch, by Grace A. Oliver. i6mo, ^i.oa 

Connop Thirlwall. Letters to a Friend, i2mo, $1.50. 

Mary "W. Tileston. Quiet Hours, ist Series, i6mo, $1.00; 
2d Series, i6mo, $1.00; 2 vols, in one, $1.50; Sursum Corda, 
i6mo, $1.25 ; The Blessed Life, i8mo, $1.00; Daily Strength for 
Daily Needs, i6mo, $1.00; Heroic Ballads, Illustrated, i2mo, 
^2.00; "The Wisdom Series," comprising The Apocrypha, i8mo, 
flexible covers, 50 cents ; Ecclesiasticus, iSmo, flexible covers, 
50 cents ; Marcus Aurelius Antoninus, i8mo, flexible covers, 50 
cents; The Imitation of Christ, iSmo, flexible covers, 50 cents; 
Sunshine in the Soul, ist Series, iSmo, flexible covers, 50 cents; 
2d Series, i8mo, flexible covers, 50 cents (both in one, 75 cents) ; 
Epictetus, iSmo, flexible covers, 50 cents; Life of Dr. John 
Tauler, iSmo, flexible covers, 50 cents; Selections from F^nelon, 
iSmo, flexible covers, 50 cents ; Socrates, 2 vols., iSmo, flexible 
covers, 50 cents each. In sets, complete in six volumes, $4.50. 

Tip Cat, A Story. By the author of '* Miss Toosey's Mission. 
i6mo, $1.00. 

George M. Towle. Certain Men of Mark, i6mo, $1.00. 

W. Steuart Trench. Realities of Irish Life, i2mo, $1.00. 

R. St. John Tyrwhitt. Our Sketching Club, Illustrated, Svo, 
^2.50. 

Sarah Tytler. The Old Masters, i6mo, $1.50; Modern Paint- 
ers, i6mo, $1.50; Musical Composers, i6mo, $i.^o. 



d by Google 



Standard Library Books, 15 

May Alden "Ward. Dante, a Sketch of his Life, i6mo, 
$1.25. 

M. de Voltaire. Charles XII., King of Sweden, with Portrait, 
i6mo, $1.00. 

WUllam B. Weeden. Morality of Prohibitory Liquor Laws, 
i6mo, $1.25 ; The Social Law of Labor, i2mo, $1.50. 

Rev. John "Weiss. American Religion, i6mo, $1.50; Wit, 
Humor, and Shakspeare, i2mo, $2.00. 

Oscar Wilde. Poems, i6mo, $1.25. 

A Week A-way from Time, i6mo, $1.25. 

Rev. J. Q-. Wood. Nature's Teachings, Illustrated, 8vo, 12.5a 

Abba Gk>old Woolson. Dress Reform, Illustrated, i6mo, 
$1.50; Browsing Among Books, i6mo, $1.00. 

Benjamin Worcester. Life and Mission of Emanuel Sweden- 
borg, with Portrait, i2mo, $2.00 (8vo, JjJj.oo). 



LATEST ABDinONS TO BOBEBTS BBOTHEBS* 
CATALOGUE. 

Albion W. Tourgee. Button's Inn, a Story, i6mo, $1.25. 

Philip Bonrke Marston. For a Song's Sake, and Other 
Stories, i2mo, $2.00 ; Garden Secrets, with a Sketch of hjs Life 
by Louise Chandler Moulton, and Portrait, i6mo, $1.00. 

Bsther Bemon Carpenter. South-County Neighbors, i6mOs 
$1.00. 

William Shakespeare. Complete Works, Dyce's Edition, 
7 vols., i6mo, half Russia, in a neat box, ^1^9.00. 

Lanra E. Richards. Toto's Joyous Winter, a continuation of 
" The Joyous Story of Toto," i6mo, $1.25. 
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1 6 Roberts Brothers' Latest Additions, 

Louisa M. Alcott. A Garland for Girls, and Other Stories, 
uniform with "Spinning-Wheel Stories," i6mo, $1.25; Lulu's 
Library, Vol. II., uniform with Lulu's Library, Vol. I., i6mo, 
$1.00. 

Ed-ward E. Hale. In His Name, a new edition, with more than 
100 Illustrations by G. P. Jacomb-Hood, R.A., i2mo, $2.00. 

Philip Gilbert Hamerton. The Sa&ne, a Summer Voyage, 
with 150 Illustrations by Joseph Pennell and the author, 4to. 

The Little Flo-wers of Saint Francis. Translated by Abby 
Langdon Alger. i6mo, $1.00. 

T. S. MUling^on. Some of Our Fellows, a School Story, with 
16 Illustrations, small 4to, ^1.50. 

Joaquin Miller. Songs of the Mexican Seas, convprising The 
Sea of Fire and The Rhyme of the Great River, i6mo, $1.00. 

George Meredith. Ballads and Poems of Tragic Life, i6mo, 

Vernon Lee. Juvenilia: being a Second Series of Essays on 
Sundry ^Esthetical Questions, uniform with *' Baldwin " (the 
First Series), i2mo, $2.00. 

Madame de StagL A Life of this celebrated woman, the 
author of "Corinne," being the 15th Volume in the Famous 
Women Series, i6mo, ^jSi.oo. 



Send for Descriptive Catalogue of our Publications {free). 
All of our Books are mailed^ post-paid^ on receipt of price. 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Publishers, 

3 Somerset Street, Boston. 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



LATEST PUBLICATIONS. 



A New Balzac N&vel. 

COUSIN BBTTB, By Honor* de Balzac. Translated 
by Kathakinb Prbscott Wormblby. lamo. Bound in half Russia. 
Price, 1 1. 50. ■ 

WITH SA'DI IN THE GARDEN; or, The Book of 

Love. Being the *' Ishk *' or third chapter of the " Bost&n ' ' of the Persian 
poet Sa*di, embodied in a dialogue held in the garden of the Taj Mahal, at 
Agra. By Sir Edwin Arnold, M.A., K.C.I.E., CS.I. One volume. 
i6mo. Goth. Uniform with '* The Light of Asiat** ** Pearls of the Faith,** 
etc. Price, $1.00. 

CASIMIR MAREMMA. A Story. By Sir Arthur 
Hblps, author of "Friends in Council,'' ''The Story of Realmah," etc 
First American edition. i6mo« Cloth. Price, 75 cents. 

PEN. A Story. By the author of "Miss Toose/s Mission" 
and " Laddie.'* One volume. i6mo. Cloth. Uniform with '* Tip Cat " 
and ** Our Little Ann. '* Price, $1.00. 

ETHICAL RELIGION. By William Mackintyrk 

S A LTBR. (/« Press. ) 

COUNTER-CURRENTS. A Story. By the author of 
**Justina." i6mo. Cloth. Price, 75 cents. 

THE STORY OF REALMAH. By Sir Arthur 

Helps, authcnr of " Friends in Council," ** Casimir Maremma," etc i6mb. 
Cloth. Price, 75 cents. 

JANE AUS'JJBN. By Mrs. Malden. (Famous Women 

Series) i6mo. Qoth. Price, Ji.oo. {In Press.) 

SUNDAY-SCHOOL STORIES on the Golden Texts 
of The International Lessons of 1889. By Rev. Edward E. Halb. x6mo. 
Cloth. Price, $1.00. 

WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE'S COMPLETE 

WOBKS. From the text of the Rev. Albxandbr Dvcb's second 
edition. With Portrait, Memoir, and Glossary. A cheap edition. 7 vols. 
i6mo. Cloth. Price, $5.25. 

The " Alexander Dyce " Edition of Shakespeare^s Plays and Poems is 
presumedly one of the most accurate among the many editions which have 
been published. The interpretation of the text has the indorsement of our 
best scholars, both in England and America. The edition is issued in 
small, handy volumes, compact and durably bound, and contains a glossary. 

THE TRUTH ABOUT CLEMENT KBR. A 

Novel. By Gborgb Fleming, author of ** Kismet," "Mirage," " Head 
of Medusa," etc. i6mo. Cloth. Price, 75 cents. 
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Messrs, Roberts Brothers' Publications. 

f amoujEt ll^omen Itmt^, 

MRS. SIDDONS. 

By NINA H. KENNARD. 
One Volume. i6mo. Cloth. Price, $i.oo. 

The latest contribution- to the " Famous Women Series" gives the life of Mrs. 
Siddons, carefully and appreciatively compiled by Nina H. Kennard. Previous 
lives of Mrs. Siddons have failed to present the manv-sided character of the great 
tragic queen, representing her more exclusively in her dramatic capacity. Mrs. 
Kennard presents the main facts in the lives previousljr written by Campbell and 
Boaden, as well as the portion of the great actress's history appearing in Percy 
Fitzgerald's " Lives of the Kembles ; " and beyond any other biographer gives the 
more tender and domestic side of her nature, particularly as shown in her hitherto 
unpublished letters. The story of the early dramatic endeavors of the little Sarah 
Kemble proves not the least interesting part of the narrative, and it is with a dis-, 
tinct human interest that her varying progress is followed until she gains the sum-* 
mit of popular favor and success. The picture of her greatest public triumphs 
receives tender and artistic touches in the view we are given of the idol of brilliant 
and intellectual London sitting down with her husband and father to a frugal 
home supper on retiring from the glare of the footlights. — Commomueaith. 

We think the author shows good judgment in devoting comparatively little 
space to criticism of Mrs. Siddons's dramatic methods, and giving special at- 
tention to her personal traits and history. Hers was an extremely interesting 
life, remarkable no less for its private virtues than for its public triumphs. Her 
stru^le to gain the place her genius deserved was heroic in its persistence and 
dignity- Her relations with the authors, wits, and notables of her day give 
occasion for much entertaining and interesting anecdotical literature. Herself &ee 
from humor, she was herself often the occasion of fun in others. The stories of 
her tragic manner in private life are many and ludicrous, i . . The book abounds 
in anecdotes, bits of criticism, and pictures of the stage and of society in a very 
interesting transitional period. — Christian Union. 

A fitting addition to this so well and so favorably known series is the life of the 
wonderful actress, Sarah Siddons, by Mrs. Nina Kennard. To most of the pres- 
ent generation the great woman is only a name, though she lived until 183 c ; but 
the present volume, with its vivid account of her hfe, its stru^les, triumphs, and 
closing years, will give to such a picture that is most lifelike. A particularly 
pleasant feature of the book is the way in which the author quotes so copiously 
from Mrs. Siddons's correspondence. These extracts from letters written to 
friends, and with no thought of their ever appearing in print, give the most 
spontaneous expressions of feeling on the part of the writer, as well as her own 
account of many events of her hfe. They furnish, therefore, better data upon 
which to base an opinion of her real personality and character ,than anything 
else could possibly give. The volume is interesting from beginning to en^ 
and one rises from its perusal with the warmest admiration for Sarah Siddons 
because of her great genius, her real goodness, and her true womanliness, shown 
in the relations of daughter, wife^ and mother. Modem actresses, amateur or 
professional, with avowed intentions of '* elevating the staee," should study 
this noble woman's example; for in this direction she accomplished more, prot^ 
ably, than any other one person has ever done, and at greater odds. — //. £. 
yaymal 0/ Education. 

Sold by all booksellers. Mailed, post-paid, on receipt of 
price, by the publishers, 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 



MESSB& SOBEEIS BB0IHEB8' FDBUOATIOHS. 

JTamous; mamm ^nits. 
GEORGE ELIOT. 

By MATHILDE BLIND. 
One vol. i6mo. Cloth. Price, $i.oe. 



" Messrs. Roberts Brotliers begin a series of Biographies of Famoiu 
Women with a life of George Eliot, by Mathilde Blind. The ideaof tht 
series is an excellent one, and the reputation of its publishers is a guarantee 
for its adequate execution. This book contains about three hundred pages in 
open type, and not only collects and condenses the main facts that are known 
in regard to the historjr of George Eliot, but supplies other material from 
personal research. It is agreeably written, and wim a good idea of propor ■ 
tion in a memoir of its size. The critical study of its subject's works, which 
is made in the order of their appearance, is particularly well done. In fact, 
good taste and good judgment pervade the memoir throughout." — Saturday 
Evening Gaaette. 

** Miss Blind's little book is written with admirable good taste and judg> 
ment, and with notable self-restraint. It does not weary the reader wiUi 
critical discursiveness, nor with attempts to search out hieh-flown meanings 
and recondite oracles in the plain *yea' and ' nay ' of Wit. It is a graceful 
and unpretentious little biography, and tells all that need be told concerning 
one of the greatest writers of^the time. It is a deeply interesting if not 
fascinating woman whom Miss Blind presents," says the New York 
TrUwu. 

" Miss Blind's little biographical study of Geoiige Eliot is written with 
sympathy and good taste, and is very welcome. It gives us a graphic if not 
elaborate sketch of the personality and development of the great novelist, is 
particularly full ^ and authentic concerning her earlier years, tells enough of 
the leading motives in her work to give the general reader a lucid idea of the 
true drift and purpose of her art, and anaWzes carefully her various writings, 
with no attempt at profound criticism or fine writing, but with appreciation, 
insight, and a clear grasp of those underlying psychological principles which 
are so closely interwoven in every production that came from her pen.*' — 
TrawUer, 

" The lives of few great writers have attracted more curiosity and specula- 
tion than that of George Eliot. Had she only lived earlier in the century 
she might easily have become the centre of a mythos. As it is, many of the 
anecdotes commonly repeated about her are made up largely of fable. It is, 
therefore, well, before it is too late, to reduce the true story of her career to 
the lowest terms, and this service has been well done by the author of the 
present rolwaat." -^ FAilade//k£a Press, 

Sold by all booksellers, or mailed, post-paid, on receipt of 
price, by the publishers, 

ROBERTS BROTHERS. Boston. 
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ifamotuc QEomen iSeries* 



MADAME ROLAND. 

By MATHILDE BLIND, 

AUTHOR OF "GEORGE ELIOT'S LIFE." 
One volume. i6mo. Cloth. Price, $i.oa 



'* Of all the interesting biographies published in the Famous Women Senea, 
Mathilde Blind's life of Mme. Roland is by far the most fascinating. . . . But 
uo one can read Mme- Roland's thrilling story, and no one can study the character 
of this noble, heroic woman without feeling certain that it is good for the world to 
have every incident of her life brought again before the public eye. Ambng the 
famous women who have been enjoying a new birth through this set of short 
biographies, no single one has been worthy of the adjective great until we come 
to Mme. Roland. . . . 

'*We see a brilliant intellectual women in Mme. Roland; we see a dutiful 
daughter and devoted wife ; we see a woman going forth bravely to place her nedt 
under the guillotine, —a woman who had been known as the ' Soul of the Giron- 
dins ; ' and we see a woman struggling with and not being overcome by an intense 
and passionate love. Has history a more heroic picture to present us with? Is 
there any woman more deserving of the adjective 'great* ? 

*' Mathilde Blind has had rich materials from which to draw for Mme. Roland's 
biography. She writes graphically, and describes some of the terrible scenes 
in the French Revolution with great picturesqueness. The writer's sympathy 
with Mme. Roland and her enthusiasm is very contagious ; and we follow her 
record almost breathlessly, and with intense feeling turn over the last few pages 
of this little volume. No one can doubt that this life was worth the writing, 
and even earnest students of the French Revolution will be glad to refresh their 
memories of Lamartine's ' History of the Girondins,' and again have brought 
vividly before them the terrible tragedy of Mme. Roland's life and death." — 
Boston Evening Transcript. 

. ** The thrilling story of Madame Roland's genius, nobility, self-sacrifice, and 
death loses nothing in its retelling here. The material has been collected and 
arranged in an unbroken and skilfully narrated sketch, each picturesque or exciting 
mcident being brought out into a strong light The book is one of the best in an 
excellent series." — Christian Union. 



For sale by all booksellers. Mailed^ post-paid^ on receipt 
of price by the publishersy 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston., 
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fsxma^ H^otnen Ibtm^, 

MADAME DE STAEL. 

By BELLA DUFFY. 
One Volume. i6mo. Cloth. Price, $i.oo. 



It is a brilliant subject, and handled in a brilliant as well as an intelligent 
manner. — The IndependetU. 

The biography of this remarkable woman is written in a spirit of candor and 
fairness that will at once commend it to the attention of those who are seeking 
the truth. The author is not so much in love with her subject as to lose sight of 
her faults ; nor is she so blind to Madame de Stae^s merits as to place confi' 
dence in the many cruel things that have been said of her by her enemies. 
^The review of Madame de StaSl's works, which closes this volume, exhibits 
rare critical insight ; and the abstract of " Corinne " here given will be wel- 
comed by those who have never had the patience to wade through this long 
but celebrated classic, which combines somewhat incongruously the qualities of a 
novel and an Italian guide-book. In answering the question. Why was not Ma- 
dame de Stael a greater writer ? her biographer admirably condenses a great deal 
of analytical comment into a very brief space. Madame de Stael was undoubtedly 
the most celebrated woman of her time, and this fact is never lost sight of in this 
carefully written record of her life. — Saturday Evening Gazette. 

It treats of one of the most fascinating and remarkable women of history. The 
name of Madame de Stael is invested with every charm that brilliance of intellect, 
romance, and magnetic power to fascinate and compel the admiration of men can 
bestow. Not beautiful herself, she wielded a power which the most beautiful 
women envied her and could not rival. The story of her life should read like a 
novel, and is one of the best in this series of interesting books published by 
Roberts Brothers, Boston. — Chicago Journal, 

We have Messrs. Roberts Brothers to thank for issuing a series of biographies 
upon which entire dependence may be placed, the volumes in the *' Famous Wom- 
en Series" being thus far invariably trustworthv and enjoyable. Certainly the 
life of Madame de Stael, which Miss Bella Duffy has just written for it, is as good 
as the best of its predecessors ; of each of which, according to our reasoning, the 
same tHing might appropriately be said. Miss Duffy has little to tell of her sub- 
ject that has not already been told in longer biographies, it is true ; but from a 
great variety of sources she has extracted enough material to make an excellent 
study of the great Frenchwoman iij a small space, which has never been done 
before successfully, so far as we know. Considering the size of the book, one 
marvels at the completeness of the picture the author i>resents, not only of Ma- 
dame de Sta'ifl herself, but of her friends, and of the stirring times in which she 
lived and which so deeply colored her whole life. Miss Duny, though disposed 
to look at her faults rather leniently, is by no means forgetful of them ; she simply 
does her all the justice that the facts in the case warrant, which is perhaps more 
than readers of the longer biographies before referred to expect. At the end of 
the volume is a chapter devoted to the writings of Madame de Stael, which is so 
admirable a bit of literary criticism that we advise the purchase of the book if only 
for its sake. — The Capital^ Washington, 



Sold by all booksellers. Mailed^ post-paid^ on receipt of 
price, iy the publishers, 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 
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Mr. TANGIER'S Vacations. 

A NOVEL. 
By EDWARD E, HALE, 

AUTHOR OF "iM HIS NAMB/* "THB MAN WITHOUT A COUNTRY," BTC. 

i6mo. Cloth. Price, I1.25 ; Paper covers, 50 cents. 



The Rev. E. E. Hale tells of ** Mr. Tangier's Vacations/* of what a younc 
overworked lawyer did in the village where he went to seek rest for a tired 
brain. Of course the book has a purpose, — the one great and beautiful purpose for 
which Mr. Hale has lived and preached and written and talked all his life, — to 
induce people to help each other, to work together in order to make life better, 
more sunny, and happier in every way for all sorts and conditions of men. 

The love stories m the book are delightful ; the love is so manly and honest, so 
sweet and so true. In these are found a^in the worth of the being together. That 
word is the summing up of the stoiVf as it is also the one that solves many of the 
riddles of life, that cures many of its sorrows, and lifts one above many of its 
annovances. 

Mr. Hale is always a preacher of help, health, hope, and happiness. Hie 
makes a man thankful that he is not alone m the world, out is one of the people; 
he makes him glad of his social duties, and hearty in fulfilling them ; he teaches 
lovely home life, friendly neighborlv life, good citizenship, practical Christianity, — 
in fact, there is nothing good whicn Mr. liale does not teach. — Mrs. Goddard, 
in the Worcester Spy, 

It is a specially cheerful, helpful, and inspiriting book, dealing with the re- 
newed health and novel interests found in his vacations by a worn-out business 
man, who at last comes to realize the sound truth of Mr. Webster's maxim that 
a man can do more work in eight months than he can in twelve. On a slender 
thread of story^ in which are twisted two love afiiaiirs, Mr. Hale has hung many 
sensible reflections on the true relations between city and country life, on ways to 
promote sociability, on questions of schools and music and the summer boarder. 
—Horn* youmai. 

" Mr. Tangier's Vacations," by Edward Everett Hale, is one of the brightest, 
wisest, and happiest books that have yet b^en written by that versatile author. , 
We feel while we read it, or rather while we are carried along by it as by a sea- 
ward-flowing river, that there is nothing which he might not do if he only willed 
it The girt of clear and rapid writing, which he possesses bejond any living 
American, would be a dangerous one if it were not fully under his control. But 
he has mastered it, partly by his sinewy sense, which will not allow him to wander 
from his object, and partly by his resolute taste, which disdains mere fluency. No 
one can write more compactly or more curtly than he when concision is needed. 
— R. H. Stoddard, in Mail and Express, 



Sold by all booksellers. Mailed, post-paid, on receipt of 
price, by the publishers, 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 



BALZAC IN ENGLISH. 

The Magic Skin. 

(LA PEAU DE CHAGRIN.) 

TRANSLATED BY 

KATHARINE PRESCOTT WORMELEY. 



'*The Maspc Skin "is a great novel, — great in its conception, great in its 
execution, andgreat in the impresaon it leaves upon the reader's mind. Those 
who deny that Balzac is a moral teacher will retract their opinion after reading this 
powerful allegory. It is a picturesque representation of the great moral truth that 
m life we have to pay for every excess we enjov. In the gradual shrinking of the 
"Mag;ic Skin " we see the inevitable law that bv uncontrolled dissipation of body 
or mind we use up our physical strength and exhaust our vitality. In that beauti- 
fiil, cold, fascinating character, Fedora, the writer shows us the glittering world of 
fiishion and frivolity which men pursue vainly and find to their cost only dust and 
ashes. In the gentle, loving, and devoted Pauline, Balzac represents the lasting 
and pure pleasures of domestic life. But in Raphael's short enjoyment of them 
we see the workings of that inflexible law, *' Whatever ye sow that shall ye also 
reap." In the vivid, striking, realistic picture of Parisian life which Balzac pre- 
sents to us in " The Magic Skin^" the writer had a conscious moral purpose. We 
know of no more awful allegory in literature. —Boston Transcript 

The story is powerful and original ; but its readers will be most affected by its 
marvellous knowledge of human nature, and the deep-cutting dissection of charac- 
ter which makes the attempts of our own analytical novelists appear superficial 
and experimental. Life in all classes of the Pans of Louis Philippe's time is por- 
trayed in the strongest lights and shadows, and with continual flashes of wit, 
satire, and sarcasm which spare neither politician, philosopher, priest, poet, jour- 
nalist, artist, man of the world, nor woman of the world. Through a maze of 
heterogeneous personages Raphael, the hero, is carried, pursued by the relentless 
Magic Skin, which drives him mercilessly to bis doom. The vices of high society 
are laid bare ; but there is also a beautiful exposition of purity in the humble life 
of Pauline, who is the good angel of the story. In translating ** La Peau de Cha- 
grin " Miss Wormeley has done work that is at once skilful and discreet. It is a 
man's book, virile though not vulgar, and exposing prominences in French social 
views such as most writers veil in obscurities. Here all is frankly and honestly 
shown, but by a man of genius, who had no more need of prudish hypocrisy than 
Shakespeare. 

Mr. Parsons's thoughtful preface is a fitting introduction to the most wonder- 
ful of all Balzac's romances. It is not a whit too strong for Mr. Parsons to write 
that, saving Shakespeare, "no man could have been better fitted to examine men- 
tal processes, to gauge their effects, to estimate their significance, and to define 
their nature and scope " than Balzac If Balzac had been a German, and not a 
Frenchman of the French, this book of his would be as much of an epoch-maker 
as Goethe's " Faust." It may take years before the fuller appreciation of *' La 
Peau de Chagrin " comes, but it is a study of life which will be studied in cen- 
turies yet to come. — New York Times. 



One handsome i2mo volume, uniform with ^Ph^e Goriot,** " The 
Duchesse de Langeais*' ^^ Cksar Birotteau,'* ^^ Euginie Grand^'* 
" Cousin Pons,*' " The Country Doctor,"* »* The Two Brothers,** " The 
Alkahest,** and ^* Modesto Mignon,** Bound in half morocco, French 
style. Price, j^i.50. 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Publishers, 

Boston. 



BALZAC IN ENGLISH. 



MODESTE MiGNON. 

TRANSLATED BY 

KATHARINE PRESCOTT WORMELEY. 



In ** Modeste Mignon " we still have that masterly power of analysis, keen, 
iodaive, piercing superficiality and pretence, as a rapier pierces a doublet, but we 
have in addition the puritv and sweetness of a genuine light comedy, — a comedy 
whic^i has for its central object the delineation of the mysteries ot^a young giii's 
mind. 

As a whole, ** Modeste Mignon " is not only a masterpiece of French art, but 
a masterpiece of that master before whom later novelists must pale their inc^c- 
tual fires. As the different examples of Balzac's skill are brought before the pub- 
lic through the excellent translations by Miss Wormeley. none c(Hnpetent to judge 
can hSa to perceive the power of that gigantic intellect whidi projected and carried 
out the scheme of the Cbm^die Hnmame, nor fail to understand the improvement 
in literature that would result if Balzac's methods and aims were carefully studied 
by all who aspire to the name of novelist. — New York Home Jouf^iol. 

The public owes a debt of gratitude to the industrious translator of Balzac's 
masterpieces. They follow one another with sufficient rapidity to stand in striking 
contrast with each other. The conscientious reader of them cannot but lay down one 
after another with an increasing admiration for their author's marvellous grasp upon 
the great social forces which govern the thought and actions of men. In ^* Modeste 
Mignon," as in " £ug<Snie Grandet," we find that the tremulpus vibrations of first 
love in the heart of a young and pure-minded girl are not deemed unworthy of this 
great artist's study. The delicate growth of a sentiment which gradually exroinded 
into a passion, and which was absolutely fttc from any taint of sensuality, is 
analyzed in *' Modeste Mignon" with consummate skill. The plot of this book 
is fkr firom extraordinary. It is even .commonplace. But where in these days 
shall we find another author who can out of such a simple plot make a story like 
the one before us? The many-sidedness of Balzac's genius is widely acknowl- 
edged ; but there are probabljr tew people amone those whose acquaintance with 
his writings has been necessarily limited to translations who could conceive of him 
producing such a bright and sparkling story, thoroughly realistic, full of vitalizing 
power, keen analysis, and depth of study and reflection, brilliantly imaginative, 
and showing an elasticity in its creative process which cannot fail to attract every 
lover of a higher and better art in fiction. 

But light and delicate as Balzac's touch generally is throughout this volume, 
there is aUo shown a slumbering force which occasionally awakens and delivers a 
blow that seems as if it had been struck by the hammer of Thor. He ranges over 
the whole scale of human passion and emotion, penetrates into the very inmost 
chambers of the heart, apprehends its movements, and lays bare its weakness 
with a firm and yet delicate touch of his scalpel. The book has been excellently 
translated by Miss Wormeley. She is fully in sympathy with the author, and has 
caught his spirit, and the result is a translation which preserves the full flavor, 
vigor, and delicacy of the original. 



One handsome i2mo volume^ uniform with ** Fire Garioiy '* The 
Duchesse de Langeais^^^ ^^ Char Birotteau,^* ^' Euginie Grandei** 
** Cousin Pons;' ^^ The Country Doctor^' ^'The Two Brothers^* and 
« The Alkahest,** Halfmorocco^ French style, Frice, 1^1.50. 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Publishers, 
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By the Author of " Glorinddr 

CATHEDRAL DAYS. 

91 Cout Cj^rousfi 2out]^em ®nslanli. 

By anna bowman DODD. 

With twenty-four illustrations from sketches and photographs 
by E. Eldon Deane. 

12mo. Cloth. Price, $2.00. 



A delightful book. It is an English June, and wiU prove wholesome to 
whoever may taste it. — BosUm Beacon. 

There is no end of clever thoughts in this book, cleverly expressed. '— Bock 
Notes. 

One of the most delightful books in the world. — Boston TravelUr. 

Nothing half so charming in its way as Mrs. Dodd's " Cathedral Days" 
has appeared in English since Stevenson told us of his ** Inland Voyage. ** 
. . . One cannot afford to skip a single page, a single line. People going to 
England ought to take Mrs. Dodd*s book with them. People who must stay 
at home ought to read it, and enjoy the trip in fancy. — New York Commer- 
cial A dveriiser* 

From the moment the reader opens the book until at the last page he lays 
it down, he is under a fascinating spell. — Christian at Work. 

How one can imprison so much English sunshine and fragrance, and 
transmit it to style, and spread it out on the printed page, as our American 
aaunterer in England has done, is one of the secrets of authorship. ... No 
such pen ever told a travel-story like this. — The Critic, 

It is some time since a more thoroughly delightful book of its kind than 
this has fallen into our hands. There is everywhere a genuine and sponta- 
neous love <^ nature, a joy in forest drive ai^ meadow pathway, an ear for the 
gurgling river, and an eye for the wayside dower . . . rose-colored, a little ? 
Perhaps so; but after all there is no land just like Old England. — 7"^ 
Literary World, 

For sale by all booksellers. Mailed, post-paid, by the publishers, 
on receipt of price, 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Publishers. 
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gALLADS AND POEMS 

OF TRAGIC LIFE, 

By GEORGE MEREDITH, 

AUTHOK OF " RICHARD FBVBRBL,'* " DIANA OF THB CROSSWAYS,'* BTC 

ONE VOLUME. l6mo. CLOTH. PRICE, $1.60. 



The " Ballacis and Poems of Tragic Life " include four productions that are 
not only to be ranked among Mr. Meredith's best work, but which must stand in 
the forefront of modem poetical literature. These are, first, the ode "France, 
December, 1870," then ''The Nuptials of Attila," andthen, a long way after 
either, "The Young Princess," and '* King Harold^ Trance.** "The Song of 
Theohnda" is also of noteworthy power. Of all, the ode to France is supreme 
in its majesty, its wisdom, its grand, sonorous versification. One cannot read it, 
or any ot the others just mentioned, and deny that Mr. Meredith, with all his 
eccentricities, is in truth a poet. — Literary iVcHd. 

Rich in language, with startling flashes,- closely condensed in thought, iViII^ of 
movement, passion, and color, these ballads and poems betray the same genius 
that the novels of George Meredith reveal to the world. They are truly tragic : 
the horror, the pain, the woe, is worked out with relentless realism, and burned 
in with deep, striking reiterations. Both in scope of conception and in a certain 
reckless darine in the use of language, they are of marvellous power. It is rale 
to say no such tragic poems have ever been written in America, nor, during 
late years at least, in England. — Yale Literary Magazine. 

Browning and George Meredith go well together, though we esteem the latter 
as the better ballad writer. His company of readers is choice, but^ sparse, and 
yet growing. If you have no acquaintance with Meredith's muse, improve the 
opportunity presented to you in •' Ballads and Poems of Tragic Life." It holds 
"Phaethon,*' that wonderful attempt in the Galliambic mtasMn. — Philadel- 
phia Prtss. 

Here is poetry of stem, dramatic quality, heavy in respect to theme, though 
the handling shows delicacy enough of touch ; masculine, in that it possesses 
more force and strength than ^ace ; but above all it is deeply earnest, as all trag- 
edy must be to be real and impressive. Without exception these poems deal 
with the sober, mournful side of life, yet they somehow escape being morbid. 
Perhai>s they are too tragic for the tastes of most of us, the meat is too strong : 
but it is wholesome diet, nevertheless, which fortifies and invigorates the moral 
man, if it does not cheer. — 1Vaskin^<m Capital, 



Sold by all booksellers. Mailed, post-paid, on receipt of 
price, lay the publishers, 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 
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MADAME MOHL: 

HER SALON AND HER FRIENDS. 

A STUDY OF SOCIAL LIFE IN PARIS. 

By KATHLEEN O'MEARA. 

A very lively and charming book, the memoirs of a gra^ 
cious, odd little figure, conspicuous both in Paris and London* 
and who had many friends among travelled Americans. 
With a likeness from a sketch by Wm. W. Story, tfkid one 
from a portrait by herself, and a fac-simile letter. 

One volume. Crown 8vo. Cloth, gilt top. Price, $2.50. 
Cheap edition. z6mo. Cloth. Price, $1.25. 



"The admirable papers on Madame Mohl which formed a principal attraction 
of Tkg AHaniic Monthly a year ago, lose nothing of their effect on being brought 
together in a volume; They treat a curious subject with literary taste, ample 
knowledge, and conspicuous good sense." — N. Y, Tribune. 

" Makes one of the most rascinatin|;, as it is also from a society point of view, 
one of the most sensible of books. Kathleen 0*Meara is the liveliest of writers. 
Not a dull page survives in her book. The whole story thrills with interest from 
the moment she touches it. The Life she has written is the evolution of Madame 
Mohl as a queen of the salon. Its unique value is its bearing on this phase of 
Parisian society. Viewed from the moralizing point of view it is a capiuJ piece 
of work in the science of polite sociolcM^." — Jv. V. Independent. 

** As a brieht, well-wntten biography this book would always be a very agreea- 
ble bit of reading. But it has a charm m that it is a picture of an extinct past 
Madame Mohl was the last of her order. The Pariaan salon is a thing of bygone 
years, just as much as the stage-coach and the sailing packet. It belongs to a 
time ere the telephone and the electric light were. Men and women will continue 
to talk in social meetings, but the art of conversation as it was developed in the 
salon is a lost art. . . . She had gathered around her the brightest and cleverest 
of friends, whom she measured neither by wealth, or station, or renown, but by 
their power of interesting her and her guests. In some respects it must have 
been the quintessence of Parisian social development, purified of all the evil of 
its earlier davs, free from all ambition of vulgar display, refined to the highest 
pitch of intellectuality, interfused with wit such as no other soil could produce. 
The last of the salons was the most perfect. We consider this outline sketch (for 
it is only that) as an admirably drawn picture. The authoress has done her work 
capitally, and the appreciating reader has a rich treat offered." — The CAurcAman. 



Sold by all booksellers. Mailed^ post-paid^ on receipt of 
price^ by the Publishers^ 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 



NO NAME (THIRD) SERIES 

JUSTINA. 



" The third series of the justly popular ' No Name ' novels has held nothing so 
noteworthy as ' Justina.' There is no dew to the authorship ; but the writer, whether 
man or woman, may have the satisfaction of knowing that a wellnigh perfect bit of 
work has been accomplished, and that though its very simplicity and purity will be 
against its wide popularity, that it has its place among the best literature, and will 
keep it. Without being in the slightest didactic, it holds a powerful moral lesson ; but 
it is the reader who discovers the moral, not the author who obtrudes it. There is no 
space here for plot or details. It can only be repeated that 'Justina ' is among the very 
best of recent fiction, and its characters all worth kaoming.** ^ Jkfrs. HtUn CamfbeU, 
m Tfu Orange Chronicle. 

** After a considerable pause the ' No Name Series ' takes the field once more, and 
with a book which is a beginning again. * Justina * is an ' epodi-raaking book ' in its 
famous series. A stronger, finer story has not been written with an American pen 
this many a day. 

^* It is a fine and noble story, a new and firm and skilful hand touching the old 
notes of love and longing, and awakening out of them a fresh variation of the one theme 
that underlies all human life. The book is extremely well written ; is a master's work, 
whoever he is.»* — TAe LiUrary World, 

** This charming story revives some of the best characteristics of the ' No Name 
Series,* in which there have appeared a number of singularly fresh and delightful 
studies of character and life. Justina herself is one of those pure, high-minded, and 
attractive women who never cease to interest in fiction as in real life, and who revive 
and sustain the noblest traditions of high living in the world. We venture the guess 
that the writer is a woman, and that this is not her first venture with her pen. The 
style has a finish which comes only by practice, and the management of the story be- 
trays the experienced hand. The motive, although very strongly developed, is never 
suffered to overlade the movement of the narrative or to obscure the charm of the 
story. The writer's purpose is to show the absolute sanctity of the marriage tie, as 
against all theories of free or loose divorce. To accomplish this purpose she has 
taken a very effective line of inventing a series of circumstances which would justify, if 
anything could, the severance of the marriage tie. Having done this, she o&ets 
against all the pleas and claims of individual happiness the sure moral instinct of a 
noble woman, who refuses to confuse for a single moment the question by allowing 
the passionate pleadings of another, or the pleadings of her own heart, to overbear 
her sense of right and wrong. The story is very effectively told, with episodes of 
genuine power and real beauty, and can hardly fail to make clear a vital issue often 
beclouded." — Ckrutian Union. 

One Volume. z6mo. Brown Cloth. Price, $z.oo. 
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MESSRS. ROBERTS BROTHERS' 



A collection of world-renowned works selected from the 
literatures of all nations, printed from new type in the best 
manner, and neatly and durably bound. Handy books, con- 
venient to hold, and an ornament to the library shelves. 

READY AND IN PREPARATION. 
Sir Walter Scott's "Lay of the Last Minstrel,'* 
"Marmion," and "The Lady of the Lake." The 
three poems in one volume. 

" There are no books for boys like these poems by Sir Walter 
Scott. Every boy Ukes them, if they are not put into his hands 
too late. TAey surpass everything for boy reading ^^ — Ralph 
Waldo Emerson, 

Oliver Goldsmith's " The Vicar of Wakefield." 
With Illustrations by Mulready. 

Defoe's "Robinson Crusoe.** With Illustrations by 
Stothard. , 

Bernardin de Saint- Pierre's "Paul and Virginia.** 
With Illustrations by Lalauze. 

Southey*s "Life of Nelson." With 'Illustrations by 
Birket Foster. 

Voltaire's "Life op Charles the Twelfth.*' With 
Maps and Portraits. 

Maria Edgeworth*s " Classic Tales.** With a bio- 
graphical Sketch by Grace A. Oliver. 

Lord Macaulay's "Lays of Ancient Rome." With 
a Biographical Sketch and Illustrations. 

Bunyan*s " Pilgrim's Progress.*' With all of the origi- 
nal Illustrations in fac-simile. 

Classic Heroic Ballads. Edited by the Editor of 
"Quiet Hours.'* 

Classic Tales. By Anna Letitia Barbauld. With a 
Biographical Sketch by Grace A. Oliver. 

Classic Tales. By Ann and Jane Taylor. With a 
Biographical Sketch by Grace A. Oliver. 

AND OTHERS. 
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IN HIS NAME. 

A Story of the Waldenses, Seven Hundred Years Ago. 
By E. E. hale. 
Square i8mo. Price, $i.oo. Paper, 30 cents. 

From tJu Liberal Christian, 

* One of the most helpful, pare, and thoroughly Christian books of which wo 
have any knowledge. It has the mark of no sect, creed, or denomination upon it, 
but the spirit pervading it is the Christly spirit. . . . We might well speak of the 
author's great success in giving an air of quaintness to the style, befitting a story 
of life * seven hundred years ago.' We do not know exactly what lends to it this 
flavor of antiquity, but the atmosphere is full of some subtle quality which removes 
the tale from our nineteenth century commonplace. In this respect, and in its 
dramatic vividness of action, ' In His Name,' perhaps, takes as high a rank as any 
of Mr. Hale's literary work." 

From ike N. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 

**K touching, almost a thrilling, tale is this by £. E. Hale, in its pathetic sim- 
plicity and its deep meaning. It is a story of the Waldenses in the days when 
Richard Coeur de Lion and his splendid following wended their way to the Cru- 
sades, and when the name of Christ inspired men who dwelt in palaces, and men 
who sheltered themselves in the forests of France. ' In his Name ' was the 
'Open Sesame' to the hearts of such as these, and it is to illustrate the power of 
this almost ms^ical phrase that the story is written. That it is charmingly writ- 
ten follows from its authorship. There is in fact no little book that we have seen 
of late that offers so much of so pleasant reading in such little space, and con- 
veys so apt and pertinent a lesson of pure religion." 

" The very loveliest Christmas Story ever written. It has the ring of an old 
Troubadour in it." 

Sold everywhere by all booksellers* Mailed^ post-paid^ 
fy the publishers^ 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 
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BITS OF TALK 

ABOUT HOME MATTERS. 

By H. H. 

Author of " Verses^^ and ** Bits of Travel^ Square 
iSmo. Cloth, red edges. Pricey $i.cx). 



"A New Gospel for Mothers. — We wish that every mother In 
the land would read ' Bits of Talk about Home Matters,' by H. H., and 
that they would read it thoughtfully. The latter suggestion is, however, 
wholly unnecessary : the book seizes one's thoughts and sympathies, as 
only startline truths presented with direct earnestness can do. . . . The 
adoption of ner sentiments would wholly change the atmosphere in many 
a house to what it ought to be, and bring almost constant sunshine and 
bliss where now too often are storm and voA^ty.** — Lawrence (/Cansas) 
Journal. 

** In the little book entitled ' Bits of Talk,' by H. H., Messrs. Roberts 
Brothers have given to the world an uncommonly useful collection of 
essays, — useful certainly to all parents, and likely to do good to all chil- 
dren. Other people have doubtless held as correct views on the subject* 
treated here, though few have ever advanced them ; and none that we are 
aware have made them so attractive as they are made by H. H.'s crisp 
and sparkling style. No one opening the book, even though without rea- 
son for special interest in its topics, could, after a glimpse at its pages, 
lay it down unread : and its bright and witty scintillations will fix many a 
precept and establish many a fact. ' Bits of Talk ' is a book that ought 
to have a place of honor in every household ; for it teaches, not only the 
true dignity of parentage, but ot childhood. As we read it, we laugh and 
cry with the author, and acknowledge that, since the child is father of 
the man, in being the champion of childhood, she is the champion of the 
whole coming race. Great is the rod, but H. H. is not its prophet 1" — 
Mrs. Harriet Frescott Spofford^ in Newburyport Herald, 



Sold everywhere. Mailed, post-paid, by the pulh 
Ushers, 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 
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VERSES. 

By H. H. 

A New Enlarged Edition, Square iSmo, Uniform with 
" Bits of Talk " and " Bits of Travel:' Price Si.oo. 



' ** The volume is one which will make H. H. dear to all the lovers of trof 
poetry. Its companionship will be a delight, its nobility of thought and of purpose 
an inspiration. . . . This new edition comprises not only the former little book 
with the same modest title, but as many more new poems. . . . The best critics 
have already assigned to H. H. her high place in our catalogue of authors. She 
is, without doubt, the most highly intellectual of our female poets. . . . The new 
poems, while not inferior to the others in point of literarv art, have in them more 
of fervor and of feeling ; more of that lync sweetness which catches the attention 
and makes the song sing itself over and over afterwards in the remembering brain. 
. . . Some of the new poems seem among the noblest H. H. has ever written. 
They touch the high-water mark of her intellectual power, and are full, besides, oi 
passionate and tender ^ling. Among these is the ' Funeral March.' '* — N, Y. 
Tribune. 

"A delightful book is the elegant little volume of 'Verses/ by H. H.,— 
instinct with the quality of the finest Christian womanhood. . . . Some wives and 
mothers, growing sedate with losses and cares, will read many of these ' Verses' 
with a feeling ol admiration that is full of tenderness." — Advance. 

'* The poems of this lady have taken a place in public estimation perhaps 
higher Uian that of any living American poetess. . . . They are the thoughts of 
a delicate and refined sensibility, which views life through the pure, still atmos- 
phere of religious fervor, and unites all thought by the tender talisman of love." — 
Jnter-Ocean. 

** Since the days of poor ' L. £. L.,* no woman has sailed into fame under a 
flag inscribed with her initials onlv, until the days of 'H. H.' Here, however, 
the parallelism ceases ; for the fresh, strong beauty which pervades these ' Verses* 
fias nothing in common with the rather languid sweetness of the earlier writer. 
Unless I am much mistaken, this enlarged volume, double the site of that origi- 
nally issued, will place its author not merely above all American poetesses and all 

hsis not yet proved 

^ „ „ strength ana depth 

the American writer is quite the equal of the English, and in compactness and 
symmetry altogether her superior." — T. W. H. in The Index. 



Sold by all booksellers. Mailed, post-paid, by the Pub- 

Ushers^ 

ROBERTS BROTHERS, BosTOV. 



d by Google 



d by Google 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



d by Google 



i A SELECTION FROM 

I ROBERTS BROTHERS' ANNOUNCEMENTS 

j FOR THE 

AUTUIVIN OK 1888. 
! !Lear'0 Nonsenee Books. 

. Comprising " A Book of Nonsense^" " Nonsense Songs, Stories," etc , 

. "More Nonsense Pictures," etc., ''Laughable Lyrics,*' etc. By 

Edward Lear. With all the Original Illustrations, a Sketch of the 
Author's Life, and a Portrait. 121T10. Cloth. Price, ^2.00. 

dfje Booh of (Jirigtmag. 

Descriptive of the Customs, Ceremonies, Traditions, Superstitions, Fun, 
Feeling, and Festivities of the Christmas Season. By Thomas K, 
Hervey. With all the Original Illustrations by R. Seymour. i2mo. 
Cloth. Price, JP2.00. 

9E{)e Plan !ll[ttf)out a Country. 

By Edward Everett Hai.e. Holiday Edition, with illustrations by 
F. T. Merrill. 4to. Cloth. Gilt, Price, 1^2.50. 

^^rince Fance. 

The Story of a Prince, with a Court in his Box, By Eleanor Putnam 
and Arlo Bates. Illustrated by Frank Myrick. Small 4to. Cloth. 
Price, $1.50. 

Bagntonti lacwfjain. 

A Story of Deserved Success. By Maria McIntosh Cox. With 
Illustrations by F. T. Merrill. i6mo. Cloth. Price, ^1.25. 

8E{)E f^apps ?|rmce, anlj ffitfter SEaleg. 

By Oscar Wilde. With full-page Illustrations by Walter Crane, and 
Vignettes and Tail-pieces by Jacomb-Hood. Square i2mo. Cloth. 
Price, 3i'00. 

ffilober. 

A Sequel to the Katy Books. By Susan Coolidge. With Illustrations 
by Jessie McDermott. Square i6mo. Cloth. Price, |pi. 25. 

SparrotB tfje STramp, 

A Fable for Children. By Lily F. Wesselhceft. With Illustrations 
by Jessie McDermott. Square i6mo. Cloth. Price, 1^1.25. 

?^arbart> Fcgperg. 

Addresses to Harvard Students by th6 Preachers to the University, 
1886-1888. i6mo. Crimson and Black, ^i.oo. 

■^lijabetf) Barrett ©rotoning, (Famous Women Series.) 

By John H. Ingram. i6mo. Cloth. Price, <Pi. 00. 
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